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FREDERICK, 


TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


PRINCE of WALES. 


SIR, 


HEN I refle& upon that ready 
Condeſcenſion, that preventing 
Generoſity, with which YouR 

Rovar HicGnnsss received the following 


Poem under your Protection; 1 can alone 


aſcribe it to the Recommendation, and In- 
fluence of the Subject. In you the Cauſe 
and Concerns of Liberty have ſo zea- 
lous a Patron, as entitles whatever mav 
have the leaſt Tendency to promote them, 
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vi DE DI C4 T1 OX. 5 


to the Diſtinction of your Favour. And 


who can entertain this delightful Reflec- 
tion, without feeling a Pleaſure far ſupe- 
rior to that of the fondeſt Author; and 


of which all true Lovers of their Country 


muſt participate? To behold the nobleſt 


Diſpoſitions of the Prince, and of the Pa- 


triot, united: an overflowing Benevolence, 
Generoſity, and Candour of Heart, joined 


to an enlightened Zeal for Liberty, an in- 


__ Perſuaſion that on it depends the 
Happineſs and Glory both of Kings and 


* to ſee theſe ſhining out in Public 
Virtues, as they have hitherto ſmiled in all 


the Social Lights and Private Accompliſh- 


ments of Life, is a Proſpect that cannot 


but inſpire a general Sentiment of Satisfac- 
tion and Gladneſs, 1 more eaſy to be felt than 


expreſſed. 


Is the following Attempt to trace Li- 
berty, from the firſt Ages down to her ex- 
cellent Eſtabliſhment in GREAT BRITAIN, 
can at all merit your Approbation, and 

prove 


DEDICATION. vi 
rove an Entertainment to Your RoyaL 
H. GHNESS; if it can in any Degree anſwer 


the Dignity of the Subject, and of the Name 
under which I preſume to ſhelter it; I have 


my beſt Reward: particularly, as it affords 


me an Opportunity of declaring that I 
am, with the greateſt Zeal and Reſpect, 


STR, 


| Your ROYAL Hicunzss's 
| Moſt Obedient 


And moſt Devoted Servant, 


James Thomſon. 


18 The CONTENTS of Part I. 


H E followi ng Phe is thrown into the Fo orm of 
a  Poetical Viſion. Its Scene the Ruins of 
Antient Rome. The Goppkss of LIBERTY, Who 
is ſuppoſed to ſpeak thro the Whole, appears, Charac- 
terized as BRITISH LIBERTY; 70 Ver. 44. Gives 
Vieu F Antient Italy, and particularly off 7 74 
can Rome, in all ber Magni ficence and Glory; to Ver. 
112. This contraſted by Modern Italy; its V. 211 
Mountains, Culture, Cities, People: the Difference 
appearing Arongeſti in the Capital City Rome; to Ver. 


234. The Ruins of the great Works of LiBERTY ore 


magnificent than the borrowed Pomp of OpyREss10N; 
and from them revived Sculpture, Painting, and Ar- 
chitecture; 70 Ver. 256. The old Romans apoſtro- 
Phi ed, with regard to the ſeveral melancholy Changes 
in Italy: : Horace, Tur Lx, and VIRGII, wy 
regard to their Tibur, Tuſculum, and N aples; 7 
Ver. 287. That once Ane and moſt ornamented Par 
of Italy, all along the Coaſt of Baia, how changed; to 
Ver. 321. This Deſolation of Italy. applied to Britain; 
to Ver. 344. Addreſs to the Goppess of LIBERTY, 
| that ſhe would deduce, from the firſt Ages, her chief 
Eftabliſhments, the Deſeri ption of which conſtitute the 
Subject of the following Parts of this Poem. She aſ- 
ſents, and commands what ſhe ſays to be ſung in Bri- 
| tain; whoſe Happineſs, ariſing from Freedom, and a 
limited Monarchy, ſhe marks; to Ver. 391. An 
immediate V1S1ON attends, and paints ber M. Wl 


Invocation: 


My lamented TALBOT! while with Thee 

The Muſe gay-rov'd the glad Heſperian 
: Round, 5 ny 

And drew th? inſpiring Breath of Ancient Arts; 

Ah! little thought ſhe her returning Verſe 

Should ſing our Darling Subject to thy Shade. 5 

And does the myſtic Veil, from erb Beam, 

Involve thoſe Eyes where every Virtue ſmil'd, 

And all thy FATHER's candid Spirit ſhone ? 

The Light of Reaſon, pure, without a Cloud; 

Full of the generous Heart, the mild Regard; 10 
e | Honour 


2 „ ee 


— 


Harde diſdaining Blemiſh, cordial Faith, 


And limpid Truth, that looks the very Soul. 
But to the Death of mighty Nations turn, 
= My | Strain; be there abſorb'd the Private Tear. 


MUSIN G, I lay ; warm from the facred Walks, 
Where at each ſtep Imagination burns: 16 

While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and hoar, 

_ Lies, a vaſt Monument, once-glorious Rome, 

The Tomb of Empire | Ruins ! that efface 

Whateer, of finiſh'd, modern Pomp can boaſt, 20 


 SNATCH'D by theſe Wonders to that World 
where Thought - 12 

Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's Magic Hand 

Led me ane w o'er all the ſolemn Scene, 

Still in the Mind's pure Eye more ſolemn dreſt. 

When ſtrait, methought, the fair majeſtic Powter. 

Of LIBER TV appear'd. Not, as of old, 26 


5 Extended i in her hand the Cap, and Rod, 
| Whoſe 


Part I. EIn. „„ -, 
Whoſe Slave-inlarging Touch gave double life: 
But her bright Temples bound with Britiſh Oak, 
And Naval Honours nodded on her Brow. 26 
Sublime of Port. Looſe o'er her Shoulder How'd 2 
Her ſea- green Robe, with Conſtellations ay; 
An Iſland-Goddeſs now; and her high Care 
The Queen of Iſles, the Miftreſs of the Main. 

My Heart beat filial tranſport at the fight; {24 204 5 
And, as ſhe mov d to ſpeak, th awaken'd mer 
Liſten'd intenſe. A while ſhe look'd around, 
With mournful Eye the well- known Ruins mark'd, 


And then, her Sighs repreſſing, thus began. 


Mi E are theſe Wonders, all thou ſee'ſt is mine D 
But ah how chang'd! the falling poor Remains 41 
Of what exalted once th Auſonian Shore. 

Look back thro Time; and, riſing from the Gloom, 
Mark the dread Scene, that paints whate'er I fay. 


B 2 THE 


4 4 +444 14 


TAE Great Republic ſee! that glow'd, ſublime, 
With the mixt Freedom of a thouſand States 46 
Rais d on the Thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject World. 

See buſy Millfons quickning all the Land, 81. 
With Cities throng'd, and teeming Culture high: 
For Nature Then {mil'd on her free- born Sons, 51 
And pour d the Plenty that belongs to Men. 
Behold, the Country chearing, Villas riſe, 

In lively Proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 

Of Brooks now loſt and Streams renown'd i in Song: 
In Umbria's Cloſing Vales, or on the brow 56 
Of her brown Hills that breathe the ſcented gale: : 
Fan'd by kind Zephirs, ever kiſs the Shore; 
3 W thro' n Air: * 60 


On Baia's viny Coaſt; where peaceful Seas, 


„ 


Far-thining n to the Sabine Hills, N 
Nd To 


part. n ; 
To Amo's Roar, and Tibur s Olive Shade; 

To where Preneſte lifts her airy Brow ; 

Or downwards ſpreading to the ſunny Shore, 65 
Where Alba breathes the Freſhneſs of the Main. 


SEE Ant Mountains leave their Valleys ary, 
And o er the proud Arcade their Tribute * 

To lave Imperial Rome. F or ages laid, 3 
Deep, may, firm, diverging every WAY, 70 
With Tombs of Heroes ſacred, ſee her Roads: 5 
By various Nations trod, and ſuppliant Kings; | 


With Legions flaming, or with Triumph gay. 


Ful in the Centre of theſe wondrous Works, 


The Pride of Earth! Rome in her Glory fee! 


"FN 
| : Behold her Demigods, in Senate met; 
All Head to counſel, and all Heart to ac: 
The Commonweal inſpiring every Tongue 
B 3 1 With 


6 LIBERTY, 


With fervent Eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold; 
Ere tame Corruption taught the Servile Herd 80 
To rank obedient to a Maſter's Voice. 


Hrn Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two“ SIRE⁵, 4 
As they the Private Father greatly quell'd, : 
Stood up the Public Fathers of the State. 38; | 
See Juſtice judging There, in Human Shape. 

Hark ! how with F reedom $ Voice it thunders high, 


Ori in ſoft murmurs ſinks to TULLY's 5 tongue, 


Hex Tris, her Cod ker her Generous Troop, 
Whoſe Pay was Glory, and their beſt Reward gg 
Free for their Countr y and for Mz to die; 


Ere Mercenary Murder grew a Trade, 


MARK, as — purple Triumph waves s along 
The higheſ Pomp ang. loweſt Fw of Life 
He 


T1). BxyTys, and Ving ink: 


a 


Part. I. L FB:E-RT NH 5 


Hex Feſtive Games, the School of Heroes, fee; 95 
Her Circus, ardent with contending Youth ; 
Her Streets, her Temples, Palaces, and Baths, 
Full of fair Forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 
And of a People caſt in Virtue's Mold. 


While Sculpture lives around, and Alan Hills 100 
Lend their beſt Stores to heave the pillar'd Dome: 


All that to Roman Strength the ſofter Touch 


Of Grecian Art can join, But Language tails 


To paint this Sun, this Center of Mankind; 


Where every Virtue, Glory, Treaſure, Art, 105 


Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 


NED I the Contraſt mark ? unjoyous View! 


A Land in all, in Government, and Arts, 


In Virtue, Genius, Earth and Heaven revers d. | 
Who but theſe far-fam'd Ruins to behold, 119. 
Proofs of a People, whoſe heroic Aims. | 

. 4. © 8 Soar'd 


1 LIBERTY. 


Soar'd far above the little ſelfiſh Sphere 
Of doubting modern Life; who but inflam'd 
With Claſſic Zea], theſe conſecrated Scenes 


Of Men and Deeds to trace ; unhappy Land, 11 5 
Would truſt thy Wilds, and Cities looſe of ſway? 


ARE theſe the Vales, that, once, exulting States 
In their warm boſom fed? The Mountains theſe, 
-- > whoſe high-blooming ſides my Sons, of old, 7 
1 bred to Glory? Theſe dejected Towns, ASS --- ; 
Where, mean, and ſordid, Life can ſcarce ſubſiſt, 


The Scenes of Antient Opulence, and Pomp? | 


Cos! by whatever Sacred Name diſguis'd, abs 
OPPRESSION, come! and in n thy works + mo 
See Nature“ 8 richeſt Plains to putrid Fens 125 
Turn'd by thy Fury. From their chearful Was 


ö See raz'd th'enliv' ning Village Farm, and Seat. 


Firſt, 


Part I. 2 B-R-RTE 

Firſt, Rural Toll, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor Reward, reſign'd the Plow ; 
And now he dares not turn the noxious Glebe. 130 
"Tis Thine intire. The lonely: Swain himſelf, 
Who loves at large along the graſſy Downs 

His Flocks to paſture, toy. drear Champian flies. 
Far as the ſickening Eye can ſweep around, 

"Tis all one Deſart, deſolate, and grey, 135 
Graz'd by the ſullen Bufalo alone; 

And where the rank uncultivated Growth 
Of rotting Ages taints the paſſing Gale. 
Beneath the baleful Blaſt the City pines, 
Or ſinks infeebl'd, or infected burns. 140 5 
Beneath! it mourns the ſolitary Road, ns 
| Roll'd in rude Mazes Oer th abandon'd Waſte ; 
While Antient Ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen no more, 


Such 


— 


10 rr 
SUCH thy dire Plains, thou Self-Defroyer ! Foe 


To Human-kind ! Thy Mountains too, profuſe, 145 


Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their fad Plaint 


To raiſe againſt thy deſolating Rod. 


There on the breezy Brow, where thriving States, 


And famous Cities, once, to the pleas'd Sun, 


F ar other Scenes of riſing Culture ſpread, 150 
Pale ſhine thy ragged Towns. | NegleQted round, 
Each Harveſt pines; the livid, lean Produce 


Of heartleſs Labour: while thy hated Joys, 
Not proper Pleaſure, lift the lazy Hand. 


Better to fink in Sloth the Woes of Life, 155 


Than wake their rage with unavailing Toil. 


Hence drooping Art almoſt to Nature leaves 


The rude unguided Vear. Thin wave the Gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant Bluſh 
Of Orchard reddens in the warmeſt Ray, 160 


To weedyWildneſs run, no Rural Wealth, 


(Such 


Pact, RNA TY. 10 
(Such as Dictators fed) the Garden pours. 

Crude the wild Olive flows, and foul the Vine; 
Nor Juice Cæcubian, nor Falernian, more, 
Streams Life and Joy, fave in the Muſe's Bowl. 16 5 
Unſeconded by Art, the ſpinning Race 

Draw the bright Thread in vain, and idly toil, 

In vain, forlorn in Wilds, the Glwon blows ; 
And flowering Plants perfume the deſart gale. 
Thro' the vile Thorn the tender Myrtle twines. 170 
Inglorious droops the Laurel, dead to Song, 


And long a ſtranger to the Heroe's brow, 


Nox half th Triumph this: caſt, from brute Fields 
Into the Haunts of Men h ruthleſs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her Horn; 175 
The Grace and Virtue of exterior Life, 

No clean Convenience reigns; ; even Sleep itſelf, 


Leaſt delicate of Powers, reluctant, There, 


Lays 


12 LL YEBBRFTE 
_ Lays on the Bed impure his heavy head. 
Thy horrid Walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd, 180 
See Streets whoſe Echos never know the voice 
Ot chearful Hurry, Commerce e 
And Art mechanic at his various taſk, f 
Fervent, employ d. Mark the acfponding l "Fay 
Of Occupation id as void of Hope; 185 
Hope the glad Ray, glanc'd from ETERNAL Goop, 
That Life enlivens, and exalts it's Powers, 
With Views of Fortune Madneſs all to them! 
By Thee relentleſs ſeiz d their better Joys, 
To the ſoft aid of cordial Airs they fly, 190 
Breathing a kind Oblivion o'er their Woes, 
And Love and Muſic melt their Souls away. 
From feeble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge, 
Trembling, the Ballance ſnatches; and the Sword, 
Fearful himſelf, to venal Ruffians gives. 495 
See where Gop s Altar, nurſing Murder, ſtands, 
| With 


2 
x 


The full-exerted Genius of thy Reign. 


Mark how the T 'emple glares; and, artful dreſt, 20 5 
Amuſive, draws the ſuperſtitious Train. 
Mark how the Palace lifts a lying Front, 


And oft adjoining to the drear Abode 270 


Seem its voracious Grandeur to reproach, 


pat l. RRR 13 


With the red touch of dark Aſſaſſins ſtain d. 


Bur chief let Rome, the r City! ſpeak 


* 


Behold Her ifs amid the lifeleſs Waſte, has 


Expiring Nature all corrupted round; 


While the lone Tyber, thro! the defart Plain, 
Winds his waſte ſtores, and ſullen ſweeps along. 


| Patch'd from my Fragments, in unſolid Pomp, 


Concealing often, in magnific Jail, 


Proud Want, a deep unanimated Gloom! 
Of Miſery, whoſe melancholy Walls 


Within the City Bounds, the Deſart ſee. 
See 


14 HIS ORFf 


See the rank Vine o'er ſubterranean Roofs, 


Indecent, ſpread ; beneath whoſe fretted Gold 21 & 


It once, exulting, flow'd. The People mark, 
Matchleſs, while fir d by me; to Public Good 
Inexorably firm, juſt, generous, "brave, 

| Afraid of nothing but unworthy Life, 
Elate with Glory, an Heroic Soul oi od al 220 


Known to the Vulgar Breaſt: behold chem now 


A thin deſpairing Number, all- ſubdu d. 
The Slaves of Slaves, by Superſtition fool'd, W 
By Vice unman d and a licentious Rule, 


In Guile ingenious, and i in Murder brave. we 


Such i in one Land, yas the fame fair Clime, 


Thy Sons, Orynxs10N, are; 40d ſuch were Mix E. 


Even with thy Ab d Pop for whoſevain ſhow 


| Deluded Thouſands ſtarve ; all age · begrim d,- 


Torn robb'd and ſcatter'd in unnumber d Sacks, 2 0 | 


And 


d 


bart J. EAZIBERTY. EY 


And by the Tempeſt of two baaubed Years 


Continual ſhaken, let my Ruins vie. 


Theſe Roads that yet the Roman Hand aſſert, 


Beyond the weak Repair of modern Toil : 
Theſe fractur d Arches, that the chiding Stream 23 5 


No more delighted hear; theſe rich Remains 


Of Marbles now unknown, where ſhines imbib'd 


Each parent Ray; theſe maſſy Columns, hew'd 
From Africk's fartheſt Shore; one Granite all, 
Theſe Obeliſks high-towering to the Sky, 

Myſterious mark'd with dark Egyptian Lore; 
Theſe endleſs Wonders that this * Sacred Way 


Ilumine ſtill, and conſecrate to Fame; ; 


Theſe Fountains, Vaſes, Urns, and Statues, charg'd 


With the fine ores of Art-compleating Greece, 24 p 
Mine is, beſides, thy every later Boaſt : 

Thy + BuonARoTIS, thy PALLADIOS mine ; 
85 And 
Via Sacra. N 
I M. AN GELO BVUONAROT I, PALLAPDIO, and R A- 


PH AEL D' URB1No; the three great modern Maſters in Sculp- 
ture, Architecture, and Painting. 
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26 LIBER T v. 


And mine the fair Deſigns, which RarnAEL's Soul | 


O'er the live Canvaſs, emanating, breath'd. 


Wu Ar would you fay, ye Conquerors of Earth! 


Ve Romans ! could you raiſe the laurel d Head; 251 


Could you the Country ſee, by Seas of Blood, 
And the dread Toil of ages, won ſo dear ; 

Your Pride, your Triumph, your ſupreme Delight! l 
For whoſe Defence oft, in the doubtful hour, 25 5 
You ruſh'd with rapture down the Gulph of Fate, 


Of Death ambitious! till by awful Deeds, 


Virtues, and Courage, that amaze Mankind, 


The Queen of Nations roſe ; poſſeſt of all 


Which Nature, Art, and Glory could beſtow : 260 
What would you ay, deep i in the laſt Abyſs : 
Of Slavery, Vice, and unambitious Want, ; 

* hus to behold her ſunk? Your crouded Plains, 
Void of their Cities; unadori'd your! Hills; ; 


Ungracd 


Fart 1. LIBERT 7. N 


: Ungrac's d your Lakes; your Ports to $hips unknown; 3 
Your lawleſs Floods and your abandon d Streams a 
Theſe eould you know? theſe could you love again ? ? 
Thy T ibur, HoRacr, could it now inſpire, 
Content, Poctic E aſe, and Rural Joy, 
Soon burſting i into Song : while thro” the Groves 
Of headlong Anio, daſhing to the Vale, „ 
In many a tortur'd Stream, you mus d along? 
= * Yon wild Retreat, where Superſtition dreams, 


4 Could, ToLLy, you your 7 uſculum believe 3 
And could you deem yon naked Hills, that form, 


Fam' d in old Song, the Ship-forſaken ＋ Bay, 276 


Your Formian Shore? Once the Delight of Earth, 
| Whete Art and Nature, ever-ſmiling, join'd 
On the gay Land to laviſh all their Störes 1 * 


How chang'd, how vacant, VIRCII, wide around, 


Vo P. II. £996 C Would 


* Tuſculum is reckoned to have ſtood at a Place now called 


WW Grotta Ferrata, a Convent of Monks. 


+ The Bay of Mola (anciently Formie) into which HoMen 


brings ULxssEs, and his Companions: Near Formiæ Cie R 
Lad a Villa. pt oxrp 


18 LIBERTY. 
Would now your Nahles ſeem? ? Diſaſter d leſs 
By black V. efuoius thundering oer the Coaſt, 

His midnight Earthquakes, and his mining Fires, 
Than by Deſpotic Rage: that inward gnaws, 
A native Foe; a foreign, tears without. "Ml 3 | i 
F irſt from your flatter'd CxsARs This began Is 4 
Till, doom d to Tyrants an eternal Prey, 

Thin-peopled ſpreads, at laſt, the * Syren Plain, 
That the dire Soul of HANNIBAL diſarm . : 
E And wrapt in Weeds the + Shore of Venus lies. 290 
There Baia ſees no more the j joyous Throng ; N 
Her Banks all beaming with the Pride of Rome: 
No generous Vines now baſk along t the Hills, 


—_ Where ſport the Breezes of the T yrrbene Main: 


With Baths and Temples mixt, no Villas riſe; 29% 
. Nor; Art-ſuſtaind amid relutnt Wass, 


. 828 r Te: 0 1 Of Drau . 

a PEE I fell, e to cpu. a 5 
* V+ The Coaſt of Baia; which was formerly adorned with the 

„ Werks mentioned in the following Lines; and where amid 


many magnificent Ruins, thoſe of a T emple erected to Venus at 
1 to be ſeen. 


Fe 


2 


Part I, LIBERTY. 19 


Draw the cool Murmurs of the breathing Deep: 


No ſpreading Ports their ſacred Arms extend: 
No mighty Moles the big intruſive Storm, 


From the calm Station, roll reſounding back. 300 


An almoſt total Deſolation fits, 


A dreary Stillneſs, fad'ning o'er the Coat; 
Where, when ſoft Suns and tepid Winters roſe, 


| Rejoicing Crouds inhal'd the Balm of Peace; 
i | Where city'd Hill to Hill reflected Blaze; 205. 
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And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold 

A genial Strife. Her youthful Form, robuſt, 

Even Nature yields; ; by Fire, and Earthquake rent: 
Whole ſtately Cities in the dark Abrupt 


Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbiſh laid, 3 io 


9A Net for Serpents ; from the red Abyf 


New Hills, exploſive, thrown ; the Lucrine Lake 
A reedy Pool and all to Cuma's Point, | 
C2 i B The 


* Al NES this Coaſt, the antient Romans had their Wir ter 
Retreats ; and ſeveral populous Cities ſtood, 


2. LIBERTY. 


The Sea recovering his uſurp d Domain, 


And pour d triumphant o'er the bury'd Dome. 3 1 5 


HEN CB, BRITAIN, learn; my beſt-eſtabliſh'd, laſt, 


And more than GR ECE, or Roux, my ſteady Reign; 


The Land where, King and P eople equal bound 
By guardian Laws, my fulleſt Bleſſings flow; 


And where my jealous unſubmitting Soul, 320 


The Dread of Tyrants! burns in every Breaſt : 
Learn hence, if ſuch the miſerable fate 

Of an heroic Race, the Maſters once 

Of Human-kind ; what, when depriv'd of Ms, 
How grievous muſt be thine ? In ſpite of c, 
Whoſe Sun-enliven'd Ather wakes the Soul 

'To higher Powers; in ſpite of happy Soils, 

That, but by Labour's lighteſt aid impell'd, 
With Treaſures teem to thy cold Clime unknown; 
If there deſponding fail the common n 330 
And 
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Part I, LIBERTY 21 


And Suſtenance of Life: could Life itſelf, 

Far leſs a thoughtleſs Tyrant's Nene Pomp, 
Subſiſt with thee? Againſt depreſſing Skies, 
Join'd to full-ſpread Oppreſſion's cloudy Brow, 
How could thy Spirits hold? where Vigour find, | 


| Forc'd Fruits to tear from their unnative Soil? 


Or, ſtoring every Harveſt in thy Ports, 


To plow the dreadful all- producing Wave? 


HERE paus'd the GoppkEss. By the Pauſe aſſur'd, 


In trembling Accents thus I mov'd my Prayer. 340 


« Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent of Powers! 
Come from eternal Splendors, here on Earth, 
Againſt deſpotic Pride, and Rage, and Luſt, : 
To ſhield Mankind] to raiſe them to aſſert 
The native Rights and Honour of their Race: 


Lad 


* 


0 


— 


Teach me thy loweſt Subject, but in Zeal 


c 


s * 
* 


Vielding to none, the PRoGREss or THY RE1GN, 


C 3 And 
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« And with a Strain from THEE enrich the Muſe. 
As THEE alone ſhe ſerves, her Patron, Trov, 


« And great Inſpirer be! then will ſhe j Joy, 350 
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4 Tho narrow Life her Lot, and private | Shade : 
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cc And when her Venal Voi oice ſhe barters vile, 
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Or to thy open or thy ſecret Foes ; ; 
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May ne er thoſe ſacred Raptures touch her more, : 
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By laviſh Hearts unfelt! and may her Song 3 5 5 


8 -. 


\ Sink | in Slivinh! With the nameleſs Crew! 


0 Vermin of State! to thy overflowing Light 3 


« 1 That owe their Being, on betray thy Cauſe,” 


Trey, condeſcending kind, the Miner 

Po.] | 
Return d.— « What here, „ Wide by the Scene, 
ce I fight unfold; record, and ſing at home, 361 
In chat bleſt He, where ( ſo we Spirits move) 7 
50 With one quick Effort of my Will Lam, | 
There Tu UTH, unlicens d, walks; and dares aceoſt : 
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ec Even Kings themſelves, the Monarchs of the Free!” 


« Fix'd on my Rock, There, an indulgent Race 366 


„ Or BRITONSG wield the Scepter of their Choice: 


& 


A 


And There, to finiſh what his Sires began, 
A PRINCE behold for Mz who burns ſincere, 


* 


La 


c 


Even with a Subject 8 Zeal. He my great Work. 


- 


7 


wWn Parent- like ſaſtain ; ad added give 377 
The Touch, the Graces and the My es owe. 


ws 


0 


«« For iran 's Glory ſwells his panting Breaſt ; 


0 


And Antient Arts He emulous revolves; : 


* 


His Pride to let the ſmiling Heart abroad; 476 


898 


c 


Thro' Cloud: of Pomp, that but conceal the Man; 


g 


To pleaſe his Pleaſure ; Bounty his Delight; 
And all the Soul of Trrus dwells 1 in Hin,” 


\ 


; * 


Hair glorious Theme! But 1 alas! thall Verſe, 


From the crude Stores of mortal Language drawn, 


How faint and tedious, ling, what „piercing deep, 3 8 I 


© 4 Tho 


24 LIBERTY 
The Gopbr SS flaſh'd at once upon my Soul, 


For, clear Preciſion all, the Tongue of Gods 
15 Harmony ſelf; to every Ear 


Familiar known, like Light to every Eye. 35g 
Mean time diſcloſing Ages, 2s She ſpoke, TT 
In long Succeſſion pour d their Empires forth; 
Scene after Scene, the Human Drama ſpread ; 


And fill thicmbody'd Picture roſe to light, 


Oh Tu. ov ol to whom the Muſes © owe their flame ; 
Who bid' t, beneath the Pole, Parnaſſus riſe, 3 97 F 
And Hippocrens flow ; with thy bold Eaſe, 1 
The ſtriking Force the Lightning of thy Thought, 
And thy ſtrong Phraſe, that rolls profound, and clear; 

Oh gracious Gonpkss ! re-inſpire my Song 394 
While 1, to nobler than Poetic Fame : 3 
Aſpiring, thy Commands to BRIToxs bear. 


a 


Being the SECOND PART of 


N 


FS 
KS: "I 


The CONTENTS of Paxr II. 


IBE RT Y traced from the Paſtoral Ages, and 
the firſt uniting of neighbouring Families into 
Civil Government; to Ver. 47. The ſeveral Efta- 
 bliſhments of LiBERTyY, in Ev, PRRSTA, Pop- 
NICIA, Palrsrixr, flightly touch'd' upon, down to 
| ber great Eftablhment in GREECE; to Ver. 911. 
Geographical Deſcription of GREECE ; to Ver. 113. 
SPARTA, and ATHENS, the two Principal States of 
Greece deſtrabeg; ta Ver. 164; Influence of L1BER- 
TY over all the Grecian States; with regard to their 
Government, their Politeneſs, their Virtues, their Arts 
and Seienqes. Abe yaſt Superigrity & gave tbem, in 
5 fog of Forge and Brgvery, quer f be Perſians, ex- 
empliſied by the Aclion of Thermopylæ, the Battle of 
e and the Retreat of the Ten Thouſand. 
T's full Exertion, and moſt beautiful Effects in A- 
THENS; 70 Ver. 216. LIBERTY the Source of free 
Philoſophy. The various Schools, which took their 
Riſe from 8 £8; 70 Ver, 257. Enumeration 
of Fins!Akrs: ence, Poetry, Muſic, Sculp- 
ture, Painting, 2 Architecture; the Effects of L1- 
BERTY 77: GREECE, and brought to their utmoſt Per- 
fection there; to Ver. 381. Tranſition to the Modern 
State of GREECE ; to Ver. 411. Why LiBerTyY de- 
clined, and was at laſt intirely loft among the GREEKS; 
fo Ver. 472. _ Concluding Reflection. 
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PART II 


HUS ſpoke the Goppkss of the fearleſ Eye; 


And at her Voice, renew'd, the VIs rox roſe, 


FiRsT, in the dawn of Time, with eaſtern Swains, 


In Woods, and Tents, and Cottages, I livd; 
While on from Plain toPlain they led theirFlocks, 5 


In ſearch of clearer Spring, and freſher Field. 


Theſe, as encreaſing Families diſclos'd 


The tender State, I taught an equal Sway, 3110 


Few were Offences, Properties, and Laws. 


Beneath 


Wa 4 


S LIBERTY. 35 


Beneath the rural Portal, Palm-o' 'erſpread, 10 
The F ather-Senate met. There Juſtice dealt, 
With Reaſon then and Equity the ſame, 

Free as the common Air, her prompt Decree; 


Nor yet had ſtain'd her Sword with Subjects Blood. 


The ſimpler Arts were all their ſimple Wants 15 
Had urg'd to light. But inſtant, theſe ſupply'd, 


Another Set of fonder Wants aroſe, ; 
And other Arti with them of finer Aim; 
Til, from refining Want to Want impell'd, 
The Mind by Thinking puſh'd her latent Powers, 
And Life began to low, and Arts to ſhine, 21 


Ar firſt, on Brutes alone the ruſtic War 
' Launch'd the rude Spear; ſwift, as he glar'd along, 
On the grim Lion, or the Robber- Wolf. 
For then young ſportive Life was void of Toil, 25 
Demanding Little, and with Little pleas'd : 
But 


Part II. LIBE XT Z. 29 
But when to Manhood grown, and endleſs Joys, 
Led on by equal Toils, the Boſom fir d; 
Lewd 127 Rapine broke primæval Peace, | 
And, hid in Caves and idle Foreſts drear, 30 
From the lone Pilgrim and the wandering Swain, 
Seiz d what he durſt not earn. Then Brother's Blood 
Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted Skies. 
Awtul in Juſtice, then the burning Youth, 
Led by their temper'd Sires, on lawleſs Men, 35 
The laſt worſt Monſters of the ſhaggy Wood, 
Turn'd the keen Arrow, and the ſharpen'd Spear. 
Then War grew glorious, Heroes then aroſe ; ; 
Who, ſcorning coward Self, for others liv'd, 
Toild for their Eaſe, and for their Safery bled. 40 
Weſt with the living Day to Gx ERC I came: 
Earth ſmil'd beneath my Beam: the Muſe before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then i in Woods 
Had tun'd the Reed, and ſigh'd the Shepherd's pain; 
But 


30 LIBERTY. ; 
But now, to ſing heroic Deeds, ſhe ſwell d 7-1 4 : 
A nobler Note, and bad the Banquet burn. 225 


Fox GREECE my Sons of Ecyer I forſook ; 
A boaſtful Race, that in the vain Abyfs 

Of fabling Ages low d to loſe their Source, 

And with their River trac'd it from the Skies. 50 
. While therg my Laws aloge deſpotio trigw l. 
And King, as well as People, proud obey d; 

I taught them Science, Virtue, Wiſdom, Arts; 

i By Poets, Sages, Legiſlators ſought ; ; 
The School of poliſh'd Life, and Human-kind. 55 
But when | myſterious Superſtition came, 

| And, with her 2 Civil Siſter league d, involyd 

In ſtudy'd Darkneſs the deſponding Mind; 


Then Tyrant Power the righteous Scourge unloos d: 
For yielded Reaſon ſpeaks the Soul a Slave. bo 
Inſtead of uſeful Works, like Nature's great, 


. — Enormous 
* Civil Tyranny. 


Part II. LIBERTY. 30 


Enormous cruel Wonders cruſh d the Land; 
And round a Tyrant s * Tomb, who none deſery d, 


For one vile Carcaſs periſh'd endleſs Lives. 64 


Then the great F Dragon, couch'd amid his Floods, 
Swell'd his fierce Heart, and cyd.— " This Flood 


is mine, 

« "Tis I that bid it flow.”— But, undeceivd, 

His Phrenzy ſoon the proud Blaſphemer felt; 
Felt that, without my fertilizing Power, 

uns loft their Force, and Niles oerflow'd in vain, 70 
Nought could retard me : nor the frugal State 
Of riſing PERSIA, ſober in Extreme, 

Beyond the pitch of Man, and thence revers 4 
Into luxurious Waſte: nor yet the Ports 


Of old Puoxvicia; firſt for Letters fam d, 575 
That paint the Voice, and ſilent ſpeak to Sight, P 
Of Arts prime Source, and Guardian! by fair Stars, 

' Firſt tempted out into the lonely Deep; 

The Pyramids. + The Tyrants of Ecypr. T9 


n 


To whom I firſt diſclos d mechanic Arts, . 
The Winds to conquer, to ſubdue the Waves, 
With all the peaceful Power of ruling Trade; 80 
Earneſt of BxITAIx. Nor by theſe retain d; 


Nor by the neighbouring Land, whoſe palmy Shore 
The ſilver Jordan laves. Before me lay 


The Not 'd Lan D OF ARTS and urg'd my Flight. | 


Hair Nature's utmioſt Boaſt! unrivald GREECE 


My faireſt Reign! where every Power benign 85 
Conſpir d to blow the Flower of Human-kind, 
And laviſh'd all that Quains can inſpire. 
Clear ſunny Climates, by the breezy Main, 
Tinian or Ægæan, temper'd kind. „ 90 
Light, airy Soils, A Country rich, and gay; 
Broke into Hills with balmy Odours crown d, 
And, bright with purple Harveſt, joyous Vales. 
Mountains, and Streams, where Verſe ſpontaneous 


flow d; Whence 


Part Il. LIBERTY 33 


Whence deem'd by wondering Men the Seat of Gods, 
And ſtill the Mountains and the Streams of Song. 96 
| All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 

f Of high Materials, and My reſtleſs Ax rs 
Frame into finiſh'd Life. How many States, 

And cluſtering Towns, and Monuments of Fame, 


And Scenes of glorious Deeds, in little Bounds! 101 


From the rough Trac of bending Mountains, beat 


By Aaria's here, there by ÆAgæan Waves; 

To where the Deep-adorning Cyclade 72 

In ſhining Proſpect riſe, and on the Shore 105 
Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lybian Main. 


O' ER All two rival Cities rear'd the Brow, ; 
And ballanc'd All. Spread on Eurotas Bank, 
Amid a Circle of ſoft-riſing Hills, 

: The patient SPARTA One: the ſaber, hard, 110 
| And Man-ſubduing City; which no Shape 


Vor. II. D Of 


34 LIBERTY. 


Of Pain could conquer, nor of Pleaſure charm. 
LYCURGUS there built, on the ſolid Baſe 


Of equal Life, ſo well a temper'd State ; 114 


Where mix'd each Government, in ſuch juſt Poiſe; 
Each Power ſo checking, and ſupporting, Each; 


That firm for Ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 


The Fort of GREECE without one giddy Hour, 


One Shock of Faction or of Party-Rage. 119 
For, drain d the Springs of Wealth, Corruption there | L 


Lay wither'd at the Root. Thrice happy Land! 
Had not neglected Art, with weedy Vice 
Confounded, funk, But if Athenian Arts 
Lov'd not the Soil; yet there the calm Abode 


Of Wiſdom, Virtue, Philoſophic Eaſe, | i2: 


Of manly Senſe and Wit, in frugal Phraſe 

Confin'd, and prefs'd into Laconic Force. 
There too, by rooting thence ſtil? treacherous Self, 
The Pablic and the Private grew the ſame. 
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Part II. ETF Er 

The Children of the nurſing Public All, 
And at its Table fed, for That they toil'd, 
For That they liv'd intire, and even for That 


The tender Mother urg'd her Son to die. 


Or fofter Genius, but not leſs intenſe 


To ſeize the Palm of Empire, ATHENS ſtrove. 135 


Where, with bright Marbles big and future Pomp, 


* Hymettus ſpread, amid the ſcented Sky, 

His thymy Treaſures to the labouring Bee, 

And to Botanic hand the Stores of Health ; 

= Wrapt in a Soul-attenuating Clime, 

: Between ꝙ Ihſſus and Cephiſſus glow'd 

This Hive of Science, ſhedding Sweets divine, 
Of active Arts, and animated Arms. 

There, paſſionate for ME, an eaſy-mov'd, 

A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 

D 2 


* A Mountain near At bens. 
+ TWO Rivers, berwixt which Athens was ſituated. 


36 EL 1B EMT... 


Enlighten'd People reign'd. Oft on the brink 


A Populace unequal ; Part too rich, 


Reduc'd the ſettling Whole; and, with the Weight 
Which the * two Senates to the Public lent, 
As with an Anchor fix'd the driving State. 


Noble Contention! who ſhould moſt excel 160 


Of Ruin, hurry'd by the Charm of Speech, 
Inforeing baſty Counſel immature, 


Totter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois d, 


And by the Rage devour d, that ever tears 1 50 


And Part or fierce with Want or abject grown. "1 
SOLOW at laſt „their mild Reſtorer, roſe: 


Allay'd the Tempeſt ; to the Calm of Laws 154 


Nor was my forming Care to Theſe confin'd, 


For Emulation thro' the Whole I pour d. 


In 


* The 8 Supreme Court of Judicature, which SoLON 
reformed, and improved: and the Councii of Four Hundred, by 
him inſtituted. In this Council all Affairs of State were delibera- 
ted, before they came to be voted in the Aſſembly of the People. 


Part II. LIBERTY. 37 
In Govermment well-pois'd, adjuſted beſt 

To Public Weal: in Countries cultur'd high: 

In ornamented T owns, where Order reigns, 

Free ſocial Lite, and poliſh'd Manners fair: ; 

In Exerciſe, and Arms; Arms only drawn 16 5 
For common GREECE, to quell the Perſian Pride: 
f In moral Science, and in graceful Arts. 
Hence, as for Glory peacefully they firove, 
The Prize grew greater, and the Prize of All. 169 
By Conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant Youth 
8 Pour'd every Beam ; by generous Pride inflam'd, 
Felt every Ardor burn : : their great Reward 

The verdant Wreathe, which ſounding * Piſa gave. 


Hence flouriſh'd GREECE; and hence a Race of 

Men, h 

As Gods by conſcious future Times ador'd : I75 
In whom each Virtue wore a ſmiling Air, 


D 3 | Each- 
Or Olmpis , the Ciry where the Olympic Games were celebrated. 


3S LIBERTY. 
Each Science ſhed o'er Life a friendly Light, 
Each Art was Nature. SPARTAN Valour hence, 


At the“ fam d Paſs, firm as an Iſthmus ſtood ; 


And the whole Eaſtern Ocean, waving far 180 


As Eye could dart its Viſion, nobly check'd. 
While in extended Battle, at the Field 
Of Marathon, my keen ATHENIANS drove 


Before their ardent Band an Hoſt of Slaves. 


Hexce thro'theContinentTenThouſandGrgeks 


Urg'd a Retreat, whoſe Glory not the Prime 186 


Of Victories can reach. Deſarts, in vain, 
Oppos d their Courſe ; and hoſtile Lands, unknown; 
And deep rapacious Floods, dire-bank'd with Death; 


And Mountains, in whoſe Jaws DeſtruQion grin d; ; | 


Hunger, and Toil; Armenian Snows, and Storms; 


And circling Myriads ſtill of barbarous Foes. 1 192. 


Snxrer ! in their View, and Glory yet untouch'd, 


* The Straits of Thermopyle. 


Their 
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HE TOTS. 39 
Their ſteady Column pierc'd the ſcattering Herds, 
Which a whole Empire pour'd; and held its way 19 5 
"Triumphant, by the * SAGE-EXALTED CHIEF 
Fir'd and ſuſtain'd. Oh Light and Force of Mind, 
Almoſt almighty i in ſevere Extremes 


The Sea at laſt from Colchian Mountains ſen, 199 


Kind-hearted T ranſport round. their Captains threw 


The Soldier's fond Embrace; o'erflow'd their Eyes 
With tender Floods, and loos d the general Voice 
To Cries reſounding loud Sea! the Sea! 


I N ATT1c Bounds hence Heroes, Sages, Wits, 204 
Shone thick as Stars, the Milky Way of GRE rce! 
And tho' gay Wit, and pleaſing Grace was theirs, 
All the ſoft Modes of Elegance, and Eaſe; 

Yet was not Courage leſs, the patient Touch 


Of tolling Art, and Diſquiftion deep. 
D 4 Me 


* RENOPHON., 


40 EIB ER T 


Mx Sp1R1T pours a Vigour thro the Soul, 210 
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Th' unfetter'd Thought with Energy inſpires, 
lavincible in Arts, in the bright Field 


Of nobler Science, as in that of Arms. 


ATHENIANS thus not leſs intrepid burſt 214 | 
The Bonds of Tyrant Darkneſs, than they ſpurn'd 
The Perfign Chains : while thro! the City, full 
Of mirthful Quarrel and of witty War, 
Inceſſant ſtruggled Taſte refining Taſte, 
And friendly free Diſcuſſion, calling forth Y 
From the fair Jewel TRUTH its latent Ray. 220 3 
Oer All ſhone out the great“ ATHENIAN SAGE, I 
And Father of Philoſophy : the Sun, 
From whoſe white Blaze emerg'd each various Sect 
Took various Teinte, but with diminiſh'd Beam. 
T utor of ATuzns! he, in every Street, 


Dealt priceleſs Treciare Goodneſs his Delight, b 
Wiſdom his Wealth, and Glory his Reward. F 


* SOCRATES. 
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Deep thro the human Heart, with play ful Art, 
His ſimple Queſtion ſtole; as into Truth, 

And ſerious Deeds, He ſmil'd the laughing Race; 230 
Taught moral happy Life, whatc'er can bleſs, 


XZ Orgrace Mankind; and what He taught He was. 


Compounded high, tho' plain, his Doctrine broke 


In different ScyooLs. The bold Poetic Phraſe | 


Of figur d PLAro; XExoPHoN's-pure Strain, 235 
Like the clear Brook that ſteals along the Vale; 


Diſſecting Truth, the STAGYRITE's keen Eye; 


Th' exalted JO Pride; the Cynic Sneer ; 


The low-conſenting AcaDEmic Doubt; 


And, „Joining Bliſs to Virtue, the glad Eaſe 2 55 240 


| Of Ericukus, ſeldom underſtood, 


They, ever-candid, Reaſon till oppos'd 
To Reaſon; and, fince Virtue: was their Aim, 


Each by ſure Practice try d to prove his Way | 
The beſt. Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid Baſe 245 


Ot 


Of Liberty, the Liberty of Mind: 

For Syſtems yet, and Soul-enſlaving Creeds, 

Slept with the Monſters of ſucceeding Times, 
From prieſtly Darkneſs ſprung th' enlightening Arts 
of Fire, andSword, andRage, and horrid N ames. 2 50 


' OGreecx! thou ſapient Nurſe of Fines ARTS 
Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, 

Be this thy Praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 
In Theſe haſt led the Way, in Theſe excell'd, 
; Crown'd with the Laurel of affenting Time. 255 
In thy full Language, ſpeaking mighty Things 
Like a clear Torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus'd 3 
A broad majeſtic Stream, and rowling on 
Thro all the winding Harmony of Sound:? 
In it the Power of ELOQUENCE, at large, 260 


Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic Soul ; 


Still'd 


— 
. 
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Still'd by degrees the Democratic Storm, 

or bad it threatning riſe, and Tyrants ſhook, 
Fluſh'd at the Head of their victorious Troops. ; 

In it the MosE, her Fury never quench „ 
By mean unyielding Phraſe, or Jarring Sound, 
Her unconfin'd Divinity diſplay d ; 

And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her Will: 

Or oft depreſs'd it to the Shepherd's Moan, 

Or rais'd it fwelling to the Tongue of Gods 270, 


Heroic Song was 1 the * Fe OUN TAIN-BARD, 


2 B Whence each Poetic 8 derives 1 its Courſe. 


Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief Delight! 
Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her Voice, 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent Heart 275 


o. plan's, or kermit andin th impaſion'd Man, 
2 Concealing Art with Art, the Poet ſunk. 


This potent School of Manners, but when left 


To 


* HOMER. 


44 LIBERTY 

To looſe Neglect a Land-corrupting _ 
Was not unworthy deem'd of Public Care, 
And boundleſs Coſt, by Thee; whoſe every Son, 
Even laſt Mechanic, the true Taſte poſſeſo dd 


Of what had Flavour to the nouriſh'd Soul, 


Tax ſweet Inforcer of the Poet's Strain, 
Thine was the meaning Music of the Heart, 
Not the vain Trill, that, void of Paſſion, runs 
In giddy Mazes, tickling idle Ears; 

But that deep-ſearching Voice, and artful Hand, 
To which reſpondent ſhakes the vary'd Soul. 


Tay fair Ideas, thy aclightful F Forms, 290 


By Love | imagin 'd and the Graces rouch'd, 


The Boaſt of well- pleas d Na ature ScuL PTURE ſei” d, 


And bad Them ever ſmile 1 in Parian Stone. 


Selecting Beauty s Choice, and That again 


280 


285 


Exalting, 
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Exalting, blending 1 in a perfect Whole, 295 
Thy Workmen left eyen Nature s Self behind. 
From Thoſe far different, whoſe prolific Hand 
Peoples a Nation; They for Years on Years, 

By the cool Touches of judicious Toi, 

Their rapid Genius curbing, pour'd it all 300 
Thro' the live Features of one breathing Stone. 
There, beaming full, it ſhone ; expreſſing Gods: 
Joves awful Brow, Abpollo's Air divine, 

The fierce atrocious Fi rown of finew'd Mars, 

Or the fly Graces of the Cyprian Queen, - 00 
Minutely perfect all! Each Dimple ſunk, 

And every Muſcle ſwell'd, as Nature taught. 

In Treſſes, braided gay, the Marble wav'd ; 

| Flow'd i in looſe Robes, or thin tranſparent Veils; ; 

2 Sprung into Motions; ſoften'd into Fleſh. 310 
| Was fir'd to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul, 
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Nox leſs thy Pexc1t, with creative Touch! 
Shed mimic Life, when all thy brighteſt Dames; 


Aſſembled, Zevx1s in his HELEN mix'd. 
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And when APELLEs, who peculiar knew 315 
To give a Grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call d the Queen of Love, 
Freſh from the Billows, bluſhing orient Charms, I 
Even ſuch Enchantment then thy Pencil pour'd, = 
That cruel-thouphted War th impatient Torch 320 1 
' Daſh' to the Ground; and, rather than deſtroy 3 
T he * Patriot Picture, let the City ſcape. 


FinsT elder Sculpture caught her Sifter Art 
Correct Deſign; where great Ideas ſhone, 'I 
And in the ſecret Trace Expreſſion ſpoke: 325 

Taught her the ana Attitude; the Turn, : 
And i 

* When Dx ue TR us beſieged Rhodes, and could have re- 
duced the City, by ſetting fire to that Quarter of it, where ſtood 1 
the Houſe of the celebrated PRO ToG NE s; he choſe rather to 1 


raiſe the Siege, thin hazard the burning of a fampus Picture celle 
JASYLUS, "the M \Rer-ps ece of that Painter. 
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And beauteous Airs of Head; the native Act, 
Or bold, or eaſy ; and, caſt free behind, 
The ſwelling Mantle's well-adjuſted Flow. 


Then the bright Muſe, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 330 


And bad Her follow where She led the Way : 

Bad Earth, and Sea, and Air, in Colours riſe; 
And copious Action on the Canvas glow : 

Gave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's Store; 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 335 
And juſt Arrangement, circling round one Point, 


That ſtarts to Si ght, binds and commands the Whole. 


Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler Aim, 


And ſcorning the ſoft Trade of meer Delight, 

O'er all thy Temples, Porticos, and Schools, 340 
Heroic Deeds She trac'd, and warm diſplay'd 
Each Moral Beauty to the raviſh'd Eye. 

There, as th' imagin'd Preſence of the God 
Arrous'd the Mind, or vacant Hours induc'd 


Calm 


48 LIBERTY. 
Calm Contemplation, or aſſembl d Youth 344 
Burn'd in ambitious Circle round the Sage; 
The living Leſſon ſtole into the Heart, 
With more prevailing Force than dwells in Words. 
Theſe rouze to Glory; while, to Rural Life, 

The ſofter Canvas oft repos d the Soul. 350 
There gayly broke the Sun-illumin'd Cloud; 0 
T he leſs ning Proſpect, and the Mountain blue, 
Vaniſh d i in Air; the Precipice frown'd, dire; 3 
White, down the Rock, the ruſhing Torrent daſh'd; 
The Sun ſhone, trembling, Oer the diſtant Main 3 
The Tempeſt foam'd, immenſe; the driving Storm 
Sadden d the skies, and, from the doubling Gloom, 
On the ſcath'd Oak the ragged Lightning fell 
In cloſing Shades, and where the Current ſtrays, 
With Peace, and Love,. and Innocence around, 360 
Pip'd the lone Shepherd to his feeding Flock: 
Round happy Parents ſmil'd their younger ſelves ; 
And Friends convers d, by Death divided long. 

To 
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To Public Virtue thus the Smiling Arts, 


3 Unblemiſh'd Handmaids, ſerv'd; the Graces they 

4 i To dreſs this faireſt Venus. T hus rever d, | 366 
I | And plac'd beyond the Reach of ſordid Care, 

1 The high A of immortal F ame, 

J Alone for Glory thy great Maſters ſtrove z 1 

> Courted by Kings, and by contending States 370 
3 Aſſum' d the boaſted Honour of their Birth. 


IN ARCHITECTURE too thy Rank ſupreme! 


4 | That Art where molt magnificent appears. 

be little Builder Man; by Thee refin'd, 

; And, {miling bigh, to full perfection br ooght 375 
; | Such thy ſure Rules, that Goths of every Age, 

; | Who ſcorn'd their Aid, have only loaded Earth 

. With Iabour'd heavy Monuments of Shame. 

Not thoſe gay Domes that o'er thy ſplendid Shore 

N Shot, all Proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, 


: Ad nobly plain, the manly. Doric roſe; 381 
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Th Tonic then, with decent Matron Grace, 
Her airy Pillar heav'd; luxuriant laſt, 

The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton Wreathe. 
The whole fo meaſur'd true, fo leflen'd off 38; 1 
By fine Proportion, that the Marble Pile, 3 
 Form'd to repel the Rill or ſtormy Waſte 
Of rolling Ages, light as Fabrics look d 


That from the magic Wand aerial riſe. = 


TH ESE were the Wonders that illumin'd GRE rer, 


From End to End Here interrupting warm, 391 


„ 


Where are chey now? (Icry'd) fay, Goppess, where 
And what the Land thy Darling thus of old > | 

L Sunk! ſhe reſum d, deep i in the Kindred Gloom 
Of SuperPition, and of Slavery, ſunk! f | 
1 


e 


« 


No Glory now can touch their Hearts, benumbd 
By looſe dejected Sloth and ſervile Fear; i 
No Science pierce the Darkneſs of their Minds; 
No nobler Art the quick ambitious Soul 


bart II. LIBERTI 51 
of Imitation in their Breaſt awake. 400 
TE Even, to ſupply the needful Arts of Life, 
Mechanic Toil denies the hopeleſs Hand. 

Scarce any Trace remaining, Veſtige grey, 


= oc nodding Column on the deſart Shore, 


=” > 


3 To point where Corinth, or where Athens ſtood. 405 
A faithleſs Land of Violence, and Death! 

3 Where Commerce parleys, dubious, on the Shore; ; 

3 And his wild Impulſe curious Search reſtrains, 

* I | Afraid to truſt th inhoſpitable Clime. | 
J Neglected Nature fails; in ſordid Want 41 
1 Sunk, and debasd their Beauty beams no more. . 

3 The Sun himſelf ſeems, angry, to regard, 

3 Of Light unworthy, the degenerate Race; 5 
1 And fires them oft with peſtilential Rays: 2 414 
d : [While Earth, blue Poiſon ſteaming on the Skies, 5 
Ilndignant, ſhakes them from her troubled Sides. 
But as from Man to Man, Fate's firſt Decree, 5 
: Impartial Death the Tide of Riches rolls, 


1 


1 LIBERTY. 


So States muſt die and LIBERTY go round. 


er 


Firxcx was the Stand, e er Virtue, Valour, Arts 1 
And the Soul fir d by Mr (chat often, ſtung 421 1 
With Thoughts of better Times and old Renown, 
From Hydra-Tyrants try d to clear the Land) 3 
Lay quite extinct 1 in GREECE, their Works effac'd 3 

And groſs o'er all unfeeling Bondage ſpread. 42 ; 
Sooner 1 mov d my much- reluctant Flight, : 
Pois d on the doubtful Wing: When Grzecs with E: 


Greece 
Embroil'd in foul Contention, fought no \ more 
For common Glory, and for common Weal: 
But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free; 439 
Broke the firm Band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 


That lent the Whole irrefragable Force; 


And, as around the partial Trophy bluſh'd, 
7 Prepar'd 1 the way for total Overthrow. | 434 
Then to ae ear Power, whoſe Pride they ſcorn'd, 
When 


3 | 
3 a: 
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When XI RXESs pour' d his Millions o'er the Land, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens vilely ſue'd; 

Sue'd to be venal Parricides, to ſpill 

Their Country's braveſt Blood, and on themſelves . 
I To turn their matchleſs mercenary Arms. 440 
Peaceful in Suſe, then, fat the * Great King; 
And by the trick of Treaties, the till Waſte 

7 Of fly Corruption, and Barbaric Gold, oh 

1 Effected what his Steel could neer perform. 
: Profuſe he gave them the luxurious Draught, 445 
| ; Inflaming all the Land : unballanc'd wide | 
© Their tottering States; their wild Aſſemblies rul'd, | 
3 As the Winds turn at every Blaſt the Seas: 
4 And by their liſted Orators, whoſe Breath 

4 Still with a factious Storm infeſted GRE CE, 450 
1 7 Rous d them to Civil War, or daſh'd them down 25 
I To ſordid Peace Peace! that, when Sparta ſhogk 
: Rs 1. 


* So the Kings of Perſia were call'd by the Greeks. 
T The Peace made by ANTALCI1DAS, the Lacedemonian Ad- 


I miral, with the Perſians; by which the Lacedemonians abandon'd 
ict IE al the Greeks eſtabliſh'd in the leſſer Aſia to the Dominion of 
4 the King of Per ſa. . | : . 


54 „ 


Aſtoniſh'd ARTAXERXEs on his Throne | 
| Gave up, fair-ſpread o'er Aſia's ſunny Shore, BY 
: Their kindred Cities to perpetual Chains. 455 EZ 
What could ſo baſe, ſo infamous a Thought 
In Spartan Hearts inſpire? Jealous, they ſaw 
- Reſpiring * Athens rear again her Walls; 
And the pale Fury fir'd them, once again 8 
To cruſh this rival city to the Duſt. 400 1 
For now no more the noble ſocial Soul :- 
Of LiBE RTY my Families combin'd ; 3 | 
But by ſhort Views, and ſelfiſh Paſſions, broke, 
Dire as when Friends are rankled into Foes, 
They mix'd ſevere, and wage'd Eternal War: 46 ;| 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted F orce ; 
Nor, with falſe Glory, Diſcord, Madneſs blind, 
Saw how the blackening Storm from Thracia came. 1 
+ Long Years roll d on, by many a Battle ſtain d, | 
8 5 be 
* Arbers had * diſmantled. i by the Lacentemonians, at the : 


end of the firſt Peloponneſian War, and was at this time reſtored 
by Coxow to its former Splendor, 


+ The Peloponneſian Wan * 
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1 The Bluſh and Boaſt of Fame ! where Courage, Art, 
| And military Glory ſhone fu preme : | 171 
3 | But let deteſting Ages, from the Scene 

3 Of Greece ſelf-mangled, turn the ſickening Eye. 
3 | At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand Wounds, 
WT She felt her Spirits fail; and in the Duſt 475 
3 | Her lateſt Heroes, Nic1as, Coxon, lay, 

3 AeRsIL Abs, and the * TurBAN FrIENDs: 

4 The Macedenian Vultur marked his Time, 


By the dite Scent of Cheronæa lur d, 


= And, fierce-defcending, feiz'd his hapleſs Prey. 480 


Fass tame ſubmitted to the Vidtor's Yoke | 

: Griece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 

, For every Grace, and Muſe, and Science born; 
With Arts of War, of Government elate 

„ | To Tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the Beſt; "48 5 

* PELOPID AC, and EPAMINONDAS. 


+ The Batile of Chro, in Which PHH of Ilacedon ut- 
terly deteated the Greeks. DE 
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Whom I MysELe could ſcarcely rule: and thus 
The Perſian Fetters, that inthrall'd the Mind, 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent Chains. 
Unleſs Cox RU TION firſt deject the Pride, | 
And guardian Vigour of the free born Soul, 490 
All crude Attempts of V zolence are vain ; 3 
For firm within, and while at Heart untouch'd, 
Ne'er yet by Force was . overcome. 
But ſoon as INDEPENDANCE ſtoops the Head, 2X 
To Vice enſlav d, and / ice-created Wants; 495 f 
Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe waſte : 
Theſe heighten'd Wants with fatal Bounty feeds: 
From Man to Man the ſlackening Ruin runs, 
Till che whole State unnerv'd in SLAVERY links, . 


The CONTENT S of PaxrlII. 
S this Part contains a Dęſcriptionof the Eftabliſh- 
ment of LIBERTY in RoMs, it begins with a 
View of the Grecian Colonies ſettled in the Southern 

Parts of Italy, which with Sciliy conſtituted the Great 

Greece of the Antients. With theſe Colonies the Spirit 

of L1BERTY, and of Republics, ſpreads over Italy; to 

Ver. 32. Tranſition to PYTHAGORAS and bis Philb- 

- ſopbyy which he taught thro' theſe free States and Ci- 
ties; to Ver. 71. Ama the many ſmall Republics 
in Italy, Roux the deſtined Seat of LiBeRTY. Her 
E/tabliſhment there dated from the Expuſſion of the Tar. 
quins. How, differing from That in GREECE ; 70 
Ver. 88. Reference to A View of thiRomwanREvPus- 
LIC given in the Firſt Part of this Poem: to mark its 
Riſe and Fall the peculiar Purport of This. During 
its Ar Ager, ba great For of Live xTY and Vir 
tue, &xerted; fo Ver. 163 We Source ®benc# derived 
the Heroic Virtues of the Romans. Enumeration of 
theſe Virtues. Thence their Security at Home; their 

Glory, Succeſs, and Empire, Abroad; to Ver. 226. 
Bounds of the Roman Empire geographically deſcribed; 
to Ver. 257. The States of GREECE reſtored to Li- 

 BERTY,byTiTUSQUINTUSFLAMINIUS, the higheſt 

Inſtance of Public Generoſity and Beneficence ; to Ver. 

328. The Loſs of LIDRTV in RGE. Its Cauſes, 
Progreſs, and Completion in the Death of BRuTus ; to | 
Ver.485. RoME under the Emperors ; to Ver. 513, W 
FromRoME fe GoDDESS of LIBERTY goes among the We 
NorRTHERN NATIONS; where, by infufing into them | 
ber Spirit and general Principles, SK lays the Ground- 
work of her future Eſtabliſhments ; ſends them in Ven- 

geance on the Roman Empire, now totally enſlaved ; 
and then, with Arts and Sciences in her Train, quits 
Earth during the dark Ages; to Ver. 5 50. The Ce- 
leſtial Regions, to which LIBERTY retired, not proper 
to be opened to the View of Mortals. 5 


3 


2 


ERE meltin 9 mix'd with Air th' Ideal F orms, 
That painted ſtill whate er the Goppxss ſung. 


Then L, Impatient.--** F rom extinguiſh” d GREECE, 

« To what new Region ſtream d the Human Days 2 
She ſoftly ſighing, as when Zephir leaves, 3 hr 
Reſign'd to Boreas, the declining Year, | 
Refum'd.—Indignant, theſe * laſt Scenes I fled; 

And long e er then, Leucadia 8 cloudy Cliff, 

And the Ceraunian Hills behind me thrown, 

All LaTium ſtood arrous d. Ages before, | IO 
Great 


3 


The laſt Struggles of Liberty in Greece. 


60 IRT 5 
Great Mother of Republics! Orr ce had pour d, 
Swarm after Swarm, her ardent Youth around. 


On Ah, ia, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, 
But chiet on fair HESPERIA 8 vate Shore; „ 


Where, from * Lacinium to Errurian Vales, 


They roll d encreaſing Colonies along 


And lent Materials for my RoMan Rr ION. 
With them zy Spirit ſpread; and numerous Yo. 
And Cities roſe, on Orecian Models forma 
As its Parental Policy, and Arts, 

Each had imbib'd. Beſides, to Each aſlign'd - 
A Guardian Genius, Ger the Public Weal, 

Kept an uncloſing Eye; try'd to fuſtain, 

Or more ſublime the Soul infusd by Me : 


And ſtrong the Battle roſe, with various Wave, 2 5 : 


Againſt the Ty yrant Demons of the Land. 
Thus they their little Wars and Triumphe knew; 


T heir 


A Promontory in Calabria. 


99 
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Their Flows of Fortune, and receding Times, 
But almoſt all below the proud Regard | 

Of Story vow'd to Rome, on Deeds intent 30 
That Truth beyond the Flight of Fable bore. 0 


Nor ſo the“ SAMIAN SAGE ; to him belongs 
The brighteſt Witneſs of recording Fame. 
For theſe free States his native ꝶ Ifle forſook, 
And a vain 'Tyrant's tranſitory Smile, T 35 
1 He an Crotona's pure ſalubrious Air, | 
2 And thro' # Great Greece his gentle Wiſdom taught; 
Wiſdom that calm'd for || liſtening Years the Mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the Storm of Zeal. 

His mental Eye firſt launch d into the Deeps 40 
Of boundleſs Ether ; where unnumber'd Orbs, 
Myriads on Myriads, thro' the pathleſs Sky 

* PyTHAGORAS. ke. 


Samos, over which then reigned the Tyrant PoLYcR ates. 


The Southern Parts of Irely, and Sicily, ſo called becauſe of 
the Grecian Colonies there ſettled. 


His Scholars were enjoined Silence for five Years. 


62 „„ HEF 
Unerring roll, and wind their ſteady Way. 
There he the full conſenting Choir beheld ; | 
There firſt difcern'd the ſecret Band of Love, 
The kind Attraction, that no central Suns 
Binds circling Earths, and World with World unites. 
Inſtructed thence, he great Ideas form'd 
Of the whole-moving, all-informing Gop, 


The Sun of Beings! beaming unconfin'd 50 


Light, Lite, and Love, and ever- active Power: : 


Whom nought can image, and who beſt approves 


The filent Worſhip of the moral Heart, 
That joys in bounteous Heaven, and ſpreads the Joy. 


Nor ſcorn'd the ſoaring Sage to ſtoop to Life, 55 

And bound his Reaſon to the: Sphere of Man. 

He gave the four yet“ reigning Virtues name ; 

Inſpir' d the Study of the finer Arts, 5 

That civilize Mankind, and Laws devis' a 

Where with enlighten d Juſtice Mercy mix'd. 60 
— — 3 = He 
*The four Cardinal Virtues. 
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I LIBERT 
Part III. 


N into his ; : ? o 4 ; : 7 | 


Flame, 
avg d that Life's iadicgluble 
He ta 


to Brute again, 
From Brute to . and Man 


O — 


| ; } 
Thence try'd againſt the bloo d-p abi ; | 
„ 4 * | | | | 


iving Chain aſcend, 
Had he beheld the living Chain 


t ring whole, 
And not a circling Form but ring 


? 3 ® 
AMD theſe ſmall Republics one aroſe : 
Fes | almighty Rowe, 
k, almighty 
low Tyber's Bank, 
On yellow 


3 'd h 

for Ms. A nobler Spirit warm ler ſtill 
= Hated for MR. 4 Ls Tens adds 
* N nd, rous d by Tyrants, no 
Her Sons; and, rc 


* 25 5chas'd, 75 
d in BxuTvs; the proud Targuzn uſe 
b rn'd i + 5 2 N ras rue, 
ws Il :Heir Crimes; bad radiant Æra 
With all Ir . 47 n 
Honours of the Conful- 
And the long Honours of HERE 
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Hz Rx from the fairer, not the greater, Plan 


Of Grercs I vary'd; whoſe unmixing States, 


By the keen Soul of Emulation pierc'd, 8 
Long wage'd alone the bloodleſs War of Arts, 
And their 6% Empire gain'd. But to diffuſe 


Oer Men an Empire was my Purpoſe now: 
To let my martial Majeſty abroad ; 
Into the Vortex of one State to draw r 8 
The whole mix'd F orce, and Liberty, on Earth 
To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations free. 
ALREADY have I given, with flying Touch, 
A broken View of this my ampleſt Reign, . 
Now, while ; its firſt, laſt, Periods you ſurvey, 99 
| Mark how i it lab ring roſe, and rapid fell. 


WII EN Ronur in Noon. tide 1 ee the 


World, 
And, Toon as her reſiſtleſs Legions ſhone, 


The 


Part IT, LIBE RT 2. 63 


3 The Nations ſtoop'd around; tbo' then appear'd 

| 6 Her Grandeur moſt, yet in her Dawn of Power, 

$ By many a Jealous equal People preſs d, 

1 Then was the Toil, the mighty Struggle then; 
WE Then for each Ronan I an Hero told; 

3 And every paſſing Sun, and Latian Scene, 

5 Saw patriot Virtues then, and awful Deeds, 100 
. That or ſurpaſs the Faith of modern Times, 


Ot, if believ'd, with ſacred Horror ſtrike. 


: For then, to prove my moſt exalted Power. 

Io che Point of full PerfeQion puſh'd, 

: To Fondneſs, and enthuſiaſtic Zeal, 105 

; | The great the reigning Paſſion of the Free, 
; : That Godlike Paſſion! which, the Bounds of Se if 

| Y Divinely burſting, the whole Public takes 

no the Heart, enlarg d, and burning high 


Wich the mix d Ardor of unnumber' d Selves ; - 


Vor, II. F Of 
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Of the ſame parent State, fraternal, live. 


Encreas di its Flame. The ſocial Charm went round, 


— 
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Ot all who ſafe vinaarh the Voted Laws 


From this kind Sun of Moral Nature flow'd 
Virtues, that ſhine the Light of Human- kind, 


And, ray'd thro Story, warm remoteſt Time. I ;| 


Theſe Virtues too, reflected to their Source, 


The fair Idea, more attractive ſtill, 

As more by Virtue mark'd; till Romans, all 

One Band of Friends, unconquerable grew. 120 ſä 
Hrxcg, when their Country rais d her plainti ſi 


7 


Voice, 


The Voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 
And in their Hearts the Fathers throb'd no more: 
| Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the Whole, 
Hence ſweeten'd Pain, the Luxury of Toil; 12; 
Patience, that bafle'd Fortune's utmoſt Rage 
High-minded * which at the loweſt Ebb, 
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| 2 we Brennus conquer 'd, and when Cannæ bled, 


: Y The braveſt Impulſe felt, and ſcorn' d Deſpair. 


N Hence Moderation a new Conqueſt gain'd; 130 
: Fr on the yanquiſh'd, like deſcending Heaven, 

f | Their dewy Mercy drop'd, their Bounty beam'd, 
: ; And by the labouring Hand were Crowns beſtow'd. 
5 F ruitful of Men, hence hard 5 Life, 


Which no Fatigue can quell, no Scaſon pierce. 135 


3 


; 2 Hence, INDEPENDANCE, with his Little pleas d 

| Serene, and Self- ſufficient, like a God; 

In whom CorrurTION could not lodge one Charm, 
"WE While he his honeſt Roots to Gold prefer d; 
While truly rich, and. by his Sabine Field, 8 140 
The Man maintain'd, the Reman's Splendor all 
Was in the Public Wealth and Glory plac'd: 

| Or ready, a rough Swain, to guide the Plough ; 
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I Or elſe, the Purple oer his Shoulder thrown, 


In long Majeſtic flow, to rule the State, 145 
ü Js. With 
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With Wiſdom's pureſt Eye; or, clad in Steel, 
To drive the ſteady Battle on the Foe. 


Hence every Paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd, 
To Common-Good : CAMILL us, thy N ; 
Thy Glory, Favs. All ſubmiſſive hence, 1 50 


Conſals, Diclators, ſtill reſign” d their Rule; 
'The very Moment that the Laws ordain d. 


Tho Conqueſt o'er them clap her Eagle-wings, 
Her Laurels wreath d, and yoke d her ſnowy Stceds 
To the riumphal Car: : ſoon as expir d 155 
The lateſt Hour of Sway ; ; taught to ſubmit, ; 
| (A harder Leſſon That than to command) 
Into the Private Roman ſunk the Chief. 

If Rome was ſerv, and Glorious, careleſs they 
By whom. Their Country's Fame they deem'd their 
And above Envy, in a Rivals Train, 
Sung the loud 15s by themſelves deſerv' d. 


Hence matchleſs Courage. On Cremerd's Bank, 


Hence 
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Hence fell the FaBII; bend the Dell dy'd; 

And Cu RT Ius plung'd 1 into the flaming Gulph. 165 
Hence RE GuLus the wavering Fathers firm' d, 

By dreadful Counſel never given before; 

For Roman Honour ſue d, and his own Doom. 
Hence he ſuſtain'd to dare a Death prepar'd 

By Punic Rage. On Earth his manly Look 170 | 
Relentleſ fix d, he from a laſt Embrace, 
B Chains polluted, put his Wife aſide, 

His little Children climbing for a Kiſs; 

| Thendumbthro Rowsof weeping wondering Friends, 
| | A new illuſtrious Exile! preſs d along. 57 "why 
l Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the Crouds 

| Oppoſing his Return, than if, eſcap'd | 
From long litigious Suits, he glad forſobk 

The noiſy Town a while and City Cloud, 

To breathe Venafrian, or Tarentine Air. 180 
| Need I theſe high Particulars recount ? 


FT. 


760 LIBERTY. 


The meaneſt Boſom felt a Thirſt for Fame; 6 
Flight their worſt Death, and Shame their only Fear, 1 
Life had no Charms, nor any Terrors Fate, 183 4 
When RoME and Glory call'd, But, in one View, 
Mark the rare Boaſt of theſe unequal'd Times. by 
Ages reyoly'd unſully'd by a Crime: 2 | 
Aſtrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed Laws, z 
To bind a Race elated with the Pride 

Of Virtue, and difdaining to deſcend . 190 


To Meanneſs, mutual Violence, and Wrongs. 
While War around them rag 'd, in happy Romy 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all ſave the paſſing Clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous os 
And fair unblemiſh' d Centuries elaps d, . 
When not” a Roman bled but! in the Field. 


Their Virtue ſuch, that an unballanc'd State, 
Still between Noble and Prebeian toſt, 
As flow d the Wave of fluQuating Power, 


» x, 
8. ak 
5 
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By that kept firm, and with triumphant Prow 200 


Rode out the Storms. Oft tho the Native Feuds, 


That from the firſt their Conſtitution ſhook, 


| |; (A latent Ruin, growing as 1t grew) 
3 Stood on the threatening Point of Civil War 


Ready to ruſh: yet could the lenient Voice 205 


Of Wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous Soul, 


| : | Theſe Sons of Virtue calm, Their generous Hearts, 
Usgpetrify d by Self, fo naked lay 
; And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the Rage 


Of giddy Faction, by Oppreſſion ſwell'd, 
Prevail'd a ſimple Fable, and at once 


To Peace recover'd the divided State. 


j But if their often-cheated Hopes refus d | 
E The ſoothing Touch; ſtill, in the Love of Roux, | 
3 The dread Diktator found ; a ſure Reſource. 5 15 


Was ſhe aſſaulted? was her Glory : ſlain'd ? 
One common Quarrel wide inflam'd the Whole. 


og — 


" LIBERTY. 
Foes in the Forum in the Field were Friends, 
By ſocial Danger bound; each fond for each, 


And for their deareſt Country all, to die. 220 


Tuvs up the Hill of Empire flow they toil'd 
Till the bold Summit gain'd, the thouſand States 
Of proud ITALIA blended into One; 
Then o'er the Nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, FE 
And touch'd the Limits of the failing World. 225 | 


LX Fancy's Eye the diſtant Lines unite, 3 
See That which borders wild the Weſtern Main, 
Where Storms at large reſound, and Tides imeient: 
From Calechnic's dim Cerulean Coaſt, | 

And moiſt Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 239 
Amid the reſtleſs Clouds and leaning Heaven, 

7 Hangs o'er the Deep that borrows thence it's Name, 
Mark That oppos q, where firſt the ſpringing Morn 
| Sa He 


> 
— 


0 


— 


5 The antient Name of the Volga. 
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Uuer Roſes ſheds, and ſhakes around her Dews : 


From the dire Deſarts by the Caſpian lav d, 235 
To where the Ygris and Euphrates, join d, 
Impetuous tear the Babylonian Plain; 

And bleſt Arabia aromatic breathes. 

See That dividing far the watry Narth, 
Parent of Floods! from the majeſtic Rhine, 240 
Drunk by Batavian Meads, towhere, ſeven-mouth'd, 
In Euxine Waves the flaſhing Danube roars ; is 
To where the frozen Tanazs ſcarcely ſtirs 

The dead Meotic Pool, or the long * Rba, 


a In the black + Scythian Sea his Torrent throws. 24 5 


Laſt, That beneath the burning Zone behold, 


See where it runs, from the deep-loaded Plains 


Of Mauritania to the Lybian Sands, 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid Waſte 

A verdant Iſle, with Shade and Fountain freſh ; 2 50 
os And 


7 The Caſpian ele: 


* ͤ ‚Ü⁰Üi 


And farther to the full Egyptian Shore, 

To where the Nile from Ethiopian Clouds, 

His never-drain'd ethereal Urn, deſcends. 

In this vaſt Space what various Tongues, and States! 

What bounding Rocks, and Mountains, Floods, and 
Seas! "a6 

What Purple Tyrant quell d, and Nations free a! 


ah O's R GREECE deſcended chief, with ſtealth An 
The Roman Bounty in a Flood of Day: 

As at her Vhmian Games, a fading Pomp! 

Her full aſſembled Youth innumerous ſwarm'd. 260 
On a Tribunal rais'd FL AMiN Ius fat; 

A Victor he, from the deep Phalanx pierc'd 

Of iron- coated Macedon, and back 

The Grecian * Tyrant to his Bounds * d. 

In the high thoughtleſs Gaicty of Game, 265 
While Sport alone their unambitious Hearts | 


Poſſeſs'd ; ; the ſudden T rumpet, ſounding 3 


| 3 | Bad 
* The King of er — 
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Bad Silence o'er the bright Aſſembly reign. 

Then thus a Herald,—** To the States of GREECE © 

« The ROMAN PEOPLE, unconfin'd, reſtore 270 

«Their Countries, Cities, Liberties, and Laws: 

cc T axes remit, and Garriſons withdraw.“ 

The Croud aſtoniſh'd half, and half inform'd, 

star ddubious round; ſomequeſtion'd,ſome exclaim'd, 

(Like one who dreaming, between Hope and Fear, 
CCC 
Be that again proclaim'd, diſtinct, and loud. 

Loud, and diſtinct, it was again proclaim'd ; 


And ſtill as Midnight in the Rural Shade, 


= When the Gale ſlumbers, they the Words devour'd. 


A while ſevere Amazement held them mute, 28x 

Then, burſtin g broad, the boundleſs Shout to Heaven 

From many a thouſand Heart extatic ſprung. 

On every hand rebellow'd to their Joy 

The ſwelling Sea, the Rocks, and vocal Hills: 285 
Thro' 


o — ——— cn — — — es a ga — > tm ty 9 — j 
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Thro' all her Turrets ſtately * Corinth ſhook 1 
And, from the Void above of ſhatter'd Air, 


Tbe flitting Bird fell breathleſs to the ground. 
What piercing Bliſs! how keen a Senſe of Fame, 


Did then, FLAMINIUSsS, reach thy inmoſt Soul? 290 


And with what deep-felt Glory didft thou then 
Eſcape the Fondneſs of tranſported GREECE ? 
Mix'd in a Tempeſt of ſuperior Joy,” 
They left the Sports; like Bacchanals they flew, 


Each other ftraining i in a ſtrict Embrace, 29 5 


Nor ſtrain d: a Slave; and loud Acclaims till Night 


Round the Proconſul 8 Tent repeated rung. 


Then, crown d with Garlands, came the feſtive Hours; 


And Muſic, ſparkling Wine, and Converſe warm, 


Their Raptures wak d a-ne wie ve Gods! they cry'd, 


Ve guardian Gods of GREECE! And are we free? 
Was it not Madneſs deem d the very Thought 7 
And 


The Iſthmian Games were celebrated at Corinth, 


nd 
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« And is it true? How did we purchaſe Chains? 


« At what a dire Expence of Kindred Blood? 
« And are they now diſſolv d? And ſcarce one Drop 
« For the fair firſt of Bleflings have we paid? 306 
“Courage, and Conduct, in the doubtful Field, 
“When rages wide the Storm of mingling War, 

" Are rare indeed ; but how to generous Ends 

« To turn Succeſs, and Conqueſt, rarer ſtill : 310 
That the Great Gods and Romans only know. 
Lives there on Earth, almoſt: to Grtect unknown, 
«A People ſo magnanimous, to quit 

Their native Soil, traverſe the ſtormy Deep, | 

ce And by their Blood and T reaſure, ſpent for us, 31 '5 
bs Redeem our States, our Liberties, and Laws | 

a There does! there does! Oh Saviour Titus! 


ROME!“ 


Thus thro' the happy Night they pour'd their Souls, 
And in my laſt reflected Beams rejoic'd, 


As when the Shepherd, on the Mountain Brow, 320 


| Sits 


2 


78 LIBERTY 
Sits piping to his Flocks, and gameſome Kids; 
Mean time the Sun, beneath the green Earth l, 
Slants upward o'er the Scene a parting Gleam: 
Short is the Glory that the Mountain gilds, 
Plays on the glittering Flocks, and glads the Swain; 
To weſtern Worlds irrevocable roll'd, 4] 326 
Rapid, the Source of Light recalls his Ray. 85 
Hee interpoſing L— Oh Quzzn of Men! 
=, Beneath whoſe Sceptre in eſſential Rights 
Equal they live ; tho plac, for common Good, | 
“ Various, or in Subjection or Command; 331 
Þ And that by common Choice: alas! the Scene, 
« « With Virtue, Freedom, and with Gy bright, 
< Streams into Blood, and darkens into Woe.” 
Thus SHE purſu'd, Near this great Ara, RoME 
Began to feel the ſwift Approach of Fate, 330 


That now ber Vitals gain'd d: ſtill more and more 


Jet 


With Ujury, the Villain! whoſe fell Gripe 


Part III. LIBERTY a 


Her deep Diviſions kindling into Rage, 
And War with Chains and Deſolation charg'd. 


From an unequal Ballance of her Sons 340 


Theſe fierce Contentions ſprung ; and, as encreas'd 


This hated Inequality, more fierce 

They flam'd to Tumult. INDEPENDANCE fail d; 
Here by luxurious Wants, by real there; 
And with this Virtue every Virtue ſunk: 345 
As, with the ſliding Rock, the Pile ſuſtain d. 
A laſt Attempt, too late, the GRAcch made, 
To fix the flying Scale, and poiſe the State. 

On one fide ſwell'd Ariſtocratic Pride; 

. 350 
Bends by degrees to Baſeneſs the free Soul; 
And Luxury rapacious, cruel, 5255 
Mother of Vice! While on the other crept 
A Populace in Want, with Pleaſure fir d; | 
Fit for Proſcriptions, for the darkeſt Deeds, 355 
As 


* 
— 


g \ 
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As the proud Feeder bad; inconſtant, blind, 
Deſerting Friends at Need, and dupe'd by Foes 
Loud and Seditious, when a Chief inſpir'd x; 
Their headlong Fury, but, of him depriv'd, 


VO Slaves that lick'd the 1 Hand. 366 


Tris firm Republic, that againd the Blaſt 
Of Oppoſition roſe ; that (like an Oak, 
Nursd on feracious Algidum, whoſe Boughs 
Sill ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid Axe) 
By Loſs, by Slaughter, from the Steel itſelf, 365 
Even Force and Spirit drew ; ; ſmit with the Calm, 
The dead Serene of proſperous Fortune, pine'd. 5 
Nought | now her weighty Legions could oppoſe; 
Her * Terror once, on Afric s tawny Shore, 
Now ſmoak'd i in Duſt, a Stabling Now for Wolves; 


And every dreaded Power receiv d the Yoke. 371 
Beſides, deſtructive, from the conquer d Eaſt, 


I 


'* CARTHAGE, 
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In the ſoft Plunder; came that worſt of Plagues, 


That Peſtilence of Mind, a feaver d Thirſt 


For the falſe Joys; which Luxury prepares. 375 
Unworthy Joys! that waſteful leave behind 


No mark of Honour, in reflecting Hour, 


No ſectet Ray to glad the conſcious Soul ; 


At once involving in one Ruin Wealth, 


And Wealth-acquiring Powers : while ſtupid Self, 


1 Of narrow Guſt, and hebetating Senſe. 381 
£ | Devour the nobler Faculties of Bliſs. 

N | Hence Roman Virtue ſlacken d into Sloth; 

3 | Security relax'd the ſoftening State; . 


And the broad Eye of Government lay dosd. ab $ 


No 1 more the Laws inviolable reign d, 


And Public Weal: no more : but Party rage'd ; 


And partial Power, and: Licence unreſtrain d ; 

. Let Diſcord thro' the deathful City looſe. 

1 Firſt, mild * TIBERI VU 8, on thy ſacred Head 300 
Vor. .. — 2 The 


TIB. GR Accs. 


$2 LIBERTY 


The Fury's Vengeance fell; the Firſt, whoſe Blood 


Had fince the Conſuls ſtain d contending Roms, 
Of Precedent pernicious---With Thee bled 
Three hundred Romans ; with thy Brother, next, 
Three Thouſand more: till, in two Battles turn'd 39; 
| Debates of Peace, and forc'd the trembling Laws, 
The Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 

A Scene of barter d Power, or reeking Gore. 
When, half. aſham'd, Cox RUPTION” $ Thieviſh Art, 
And Ruffian Force begin to ſap the Mounds 400 
And Majeſty of Laws; if not in Time | 
Repreſs'd ſevere, for human Aid too ſtrong 


The Torrent turns, and overbears the Whole . 


Tavs Luxury, Diſenſon, a mix d Rage | 
5 of bounce Pleaſure and of boundleſs Wealth, 405 
Want wiſhing Change and Waſte repairing mar, 


Ropin for ever loſt to peaceful Toil, 
Gui 
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, : Guilt unatton'd, profuſe of Blood Revenge, 

| : | CoRRUPTION all- avow'd, and lawleſs Force, 

| Each heightening Each, alternate ſhook the State. 
| 3 Mean time Ambition, at the dazling Head 411 
: Of hardy Legions, with the Laurels heap'd - 
| : And Spoil of Nations, in one circling Blaſt 


Combin'd in various Storm, and from it's Baſe 


I The broad REPUBLIC tore. By Virtue built 415 
g It touch d the Skies, and ſpread oer ſhelter d Earth 
q | An ample Roof: by Virtue too ſuſtain d, 

And ballanc'd ſteady, every Tempeſt ſung 

I Innoxious by, or bad it firmer ſtand. 


but when, with ſudden and enormous Change, 420 


The firſt of Mankind ſunk i into the 44ſt, 


As once in Virtue ſo in V. ice extreme, 


| This univerſal Fabric yielded * 


Before Ambition ſtill; and chundering down, 


At laſt, beneath it's Ruins cruſh'd a World, 425 


G2 A 
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A conquering People, to theniſelves a Prey, 
Muſt ever fall; when their victorious Troops; 
In Blood and Rapine ſavage Pon can find 
No Land to ſack and pillage but their own. 


By brutal MARIUS, and keen SYLLA, firſt 430 
Effus'd the Deluge dire of Civil Blood, 
Unceafing Woes began: and This, or That, 
(Deep-drenching their Revenge) nor Virtue ſpar'd, 
Nor Sex, nor Age, nor Quality, nor Name ; 
Till RoME, into an human Shambles turn'd, 435 
Made Defarts lovely Oh to well- earn d chi 


Devoted Race! 5 If no true RoMAN then; 


No SCavoLa there was, to raiſe for Ms : 
A vengeful Hand: was there no Father; robb'd 
Of blooming ? Youth to prop his wither d Age? 440 

No Son, a Witneſs to his hoary Sire 
* Duſt and Gore defikd? No Friend, forlorn? 

— — 


| Part III. LIBERTY ws 


4 No Wretch, that doubtful trembl'd for himſelf? 
| | None Brave, or Wild, to pierce a Monſter's Heart, 
E Who, heaping Horror round, no more deſery'd 44 5 
F The ſacred Shelter of the Laws he ſpurn'd ? 
1 No. gad oer all profound Dejection ſat; 
And nerveleſs Fear. The Slave's Aſylum theirs : 
: Or Flight, ill-judging, that the timid Back 
: Turns weak to Slaughter ; or partaken Guilt. 4 50 
In vain from 811 LA's Vanity I drew 
An unexample'd Deed, The Power reſign'd, 
| And all unhop'd the Commonwealth reſtor'd, 
| Amaz'd the Public, and effac'd his Crimes. 
Thro'Streets yet ſtreaming from hismurderous Hand 
Unarm'd he ſtray'd, unguarded, unaſſail'd, 456 
And on the Bed of Peace his Aſhes laid; 
0 | A Grace, which J to his Demiſſion gave. 
But with him dy'd not the deſpotic Soul. 
Ambition ſaw that ſtooping ROM E could bear 
G TI A 
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AMasTER, nor had Virtue to be free. 
Hence, for ſucceeding Years, my troubled Reign 
No certain Peace, no ſpreading Proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round. Still the black Sou], 
 OrofaCarTiring, or *Rurty vs, ſwell'd | 
With fell Deſigns : and all the watchful Art 

Of Cicero demanded, all the Force, 
All the State-wielding Magic of his Tongue; 


And all the Thunder of my CA To's Zeal. 470 
With theſe I linger d; till the Flame anew bo 
Burſt out in Blaze immenſe; and wrapt the World. 
The ſhameful Conteſt ſprung; to whom Mankind 
Should yield the Neck: to PoE, who conceal'd 
A Rage impatient of an equal Name; 475 
Or to the nobler C sA R, on whoſe Brow 
O er daring Vice deluding Virtue ſmil'd, 
And 


* Pus. SERvILIUs RULL Us, Tribune of the People, 
_ Propoſed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageous 
for the People, but deſtructive of their Liberty; and which was 
defeated by the Eloquence of CIcE Ro, in his Speech againſt 


—_— 
of * 


: Both bled, but bled in vain. New Traitors roſe. 
: The Venal WILL be bought, the Baſe have Lords. 480 


W pal DKRERT: % 


And who no leſs a vain Superior ſcorn'd. 


| , To theſe vile Wars J left ambitious Slaves; 


© Spread to the North untam d a rapid Wing. 


And from Philippi's Field, from where in Duſt 


Ihe laſt of Romans, matchleſs Bru Tvs ! lay, 


WHAT tho' the firſt ſmooth CæsARs Arts careſs'd, 


Merit, and Virtue, fimulating M? 486 


Severely tender! cruelly humane 


Ihe Chain to clinch, and make it ſofter ſit 


On the new-broken ill ferocious State. 


From the dark * J bird, ſucceeding, I beheld 490 


| Thy Imperial Monſters all.-—A Race on Earth. 


Vindittive ſent, the Scourge of Human-kind 
Whoſe blind Profuſion drain'd a Bankrupt World; 
Whoſe Luſt to forming Nature ſeems Diſgrace ; 
3 


* TingRivs. 
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And whoſe Infernal Rage bad every Drop 
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Of antient Blood, that yet retain'd my Flame, = 
To that of FPaTvs, in the peaceful Bath, | : F 


Or Ro M's afffighted Streets inglorious flow. 
But almoſt juſt the meanly-patient Death, 


That waits a Tyrant's unprevented Stroke, 500 


T1Twvs indeed gave one ſhort Evening Gleam; 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread = 

Of Storm, and Horror. The Delight of n 

He who the Day, when his o'erflowing Hand 

Had made no happy Heart, concluded loſt, 50 


TRAJAN and He, with the MILD +811 RE and Sox, 

His Son of Virtue ! ! eas d awhile Mankind ; 

And Arts reviv'd beneath their gentle Beam. 

Then was their laſt Effort: what Sculpture raigd 
To 


Y Tux As E A pr us, put to death by Nero. Tacirtuvs 
introduces the Account he gives of his Death thus.— “ Tow 
< baving inbumanly ſlaughter'd ſo many illuſtrious Men, he 
ce ( Nero) burned at laſt with a Deſire of cutting off Virtue itſelf 
cc jn the Perſon of TH RAS E A, &c.? 

+ ANTONINUs Prus, and his adopted Son Ma R cus 
AVREL1V safrerwards calledANToN1NUs PHIL Og0PHUS- 


89 
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: To TRAJAx's Glory, following Triumphs ſtole ; 

| | And mix d with Gothic Forms, (the Chiſſel's Shame) 
on that Triumphal * Arch, the Forms of GREECE. 
ME AN-TIMEOET rocky Thrace, and the deep Vales 


Of gelid Hæmus, J purſu'd my Flight; 


3 + Sarmat1a, travers'd by a thouſand Streams. 
3 A ſullen Land of Lakes, and Fens immenſe, 
Of Rocks, reſounding Torrents, oloomy Heaths, 
And cruel Defarts black with ſounding Pine; 


> 

Ie l 
3 
_—_— 


Where Nature frowns : tho' ſometimes into Smiles 


She ſoftens; and immediate, at the Touch 521 


Of ſouthern Gales, throws from the ſudden Glebe 


Luxuriant Paſture, and a Waſte of Flowers. 


But : Cold-compreſt; when the whole loaded Heaven 


Deſcends 


F Conmayiris E's Arch, to build bien That of 


RAJAN was deſtroy'd, Sculpture having been then almoſt 
intirely loſt. 


The antient Sarmatia contain'd a vaſt Tract of Country run- 
ning all along the North of Europe, and Aſia. 


And, piercing fartheſt Scythia, weſtward ſwept 515 


1 


Deſcends in Snow, loſt in one white Abrupt, 525 | 

Lies undiſtinguiſh'd Earth; and, ſeiz d by Froſt, IM 

Lakes, headlong Streams, and Floods, and Oceans 
fleep. | 

Yet there Life glows; the furry Millions there 

Deep-dig their Dens beneath the ſheltering Snows: 

And there a Race of Men prolific ſwarms, zo 

To various Pain, to little Pleaſure us d; 

On whom, keen - parching, beat been Winds; 

Hard like their Soil, and like their Climate fierce; 

The Nurſery of Nations! Theſe I rous'd, 

Drove Land on Land, on People People pour'd; $35 

Till from almoſt perpetual Night they broke, 

As if in Search of Day; and o'er the Banks 

Of yielding Empire, only Slave-ſaſtain'd, 

Refilleſs raged, in Vengeance ug d by Mz. 


Lons in the barbarous Heart the bury 4 Seeds 


or f Freedom lay, for many a wintry "ge f 541 
<a 
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| | And tho' my Spirit work'd, by flow Degrees, 
E Nought but it's Pride and Fierceneſs yet appear d. 
Then was the Night of Time, that parted Worlds. 
I quitted Earth the while. As when the Tribes 545 
Atrial, warn'd of riſing Winter, ride 

Autumnal Winds, to warmer Climates borne ; 

So, Arts and each good Genius in my Train, 

Leut the cloſingGloom, and ſoar d to Heaven, 

Is the bright Regions there of pureſt Day, : 550 
Far other Scenes, and Palaces, ariſe, a 
Adorn'd profuſe with other Arts divine. 

All Beauty here below, to them compar'd, 

Would, like a Roſe before the mid-day Sun, 
Shrink up it's Bloſſom; ; like a Bubble break 5 55 
The paſſing poor Magnificence of Kings: 

For there the KING oF NATURE, in full Blaze, 
Calls every Splendor forth; and there his Court 
Amid 
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Amid Atherial Powers, and Virtues, holds: 
Angel, Archangel, tutelary Gods, 560 
Of Cities, Nations, Empires, and of Worlds. 

But Sacred be the Veil, that kindly clouds 

A Light too keen for Mortals, ; wraps a View 
Too ſoftening Fair, for Thoſe that here in Duſt 
Muſt chearful toil out their appointed Years. 56 5 
A Senſe of higher Life would only damp 

The School-Boy s Taſk, and ſpoil his playful Hours. 
Nor could the Child of Reaſon, feeble Man, 
'With Vigour thro' this Infant Bein 8 drudge; ; 

Did brighter Worlds, their unimagin'd Blis 579 
Diſcloſing, dazle and diſſolve his Mind. 
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The CONTENTS of PART IV. 

TY betwixt the Ancients and Modern: 
ſlightly touch'd upon, to Ver. 30. Deſcriptim 
of the dark Ages. The GoDDEss of LiBERTy, wh 
during theſe 15 ſuppoſed to have left Earth, returns, at- 
tended with ARTS and SCIENCE, % Ver. 100. She 
firſt deſcends on Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Ar- 
chitecture fix at Rome, t revive their ſeveral Arts 
by the great Models of Antiquity there, which many 
barbarous Invaſions had not been able to deſtroy. The 
Revival of theſe Arts marked out. That ſometimes 
Arts may flouriſh for a while under. deſpotic Govern- 
ments, tho never the natural and genuine Production 
of them, to Ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn, The 
Muſe and Science attend LiBERTY, who in her 
Progreſs towards GRE AT-BRITAIN raiſes ſeveral WE 
free States and Cities. Theſe enumerated, to Ver. 
381. Author's Exclamation of Foy, upon ſeerng the Wl 
Britiſh Seas and Coaſt riſe in the Viſion, which 
painted whatever the GoDDEss of LIBERTY id. 
She reſumes her Narration. The Genius of the Deep 
appears, and, addreſſing L1BERTY, aſſociates GREAT- 
BRITAIN into his Dominion, to Ver. 451. LIBER“. 
TY received and congratulated by BRITANNIA, and 
the Native Genii or Virtues of the Hand. Theſe di- 
| ſeribed. Animated by the Preſence of L1BERTywy, they 
| begin their Operations. Their beneficent Influence 
contraſted with the Works and Deluſions of oppoſing 
Demons; to Ver. 626. Concludes with an Abſtratt 
of the Engliſh Hiftory, marking the ſeveral Advan- 
ces of L1BERTY, down to her compleat Eftabliſh- 

ment at the Revolution, „ l 
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TRUCK with the riſing Scene, chus Tamas d. 
60 Ab, GoppEss, what — Is Earth | 


N the ſame ? 
Of the ſame Kind the ruthleſs Rave ſhe feeds? 


And does the ſame fair Sun, and Æther ſpread 
Round this vile Spot their all-enlivening Soul? 5 
«Lo! Beauty fails; loſt in unlovely Forms 
« Of little Pomp, Magnificence no more 


2 Exalts the Mind, and bids the Public Galle : T8 


© While to rapacious Intereſt Glory leaves 


„Mankind, and every Grace of Life is gone.” 10 
| = 
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To this the P ow R, whoſe vital Radiance call 
From — brute — of Man an r World. 


1 Wait ll the Moring ſhines, and from the ; 
Depth b 
« Of Gothic Dako iet br Day. 
“ True, Genius droops; the tetider antient Taſte 15 
« Of Beauty, then freſh-blooming in her Prime, 
* But faintly trembles ihro the callous Soul 
ws And Grandeur, or of Morals, or of Life, 
& « Sinks into ſafe Purſuits, and creeping Cares. 
Even cautious Virtue ſeems to ſtoop her Flight 
a. And aged Life to deem the generous Deeds 21 
* Of Youth romantic. Yet in cooler Thought 
09 Well-reafon d, in Reſearches piercing deep 
6c Through Nature 8 Works, in profitable Arts, 


c And all that calm Experience can diſcloſe, 23 
ce (Slow Guide, but ſure). behold the World anew 


& Exalted riſe, with other Honours crown'd ; 


te And 


C 
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And, where My SIR IT wakes the finer Powers, 


1 Athenian Laurels till afreſh ſhall bloom.” 


= Osribibbs Ages paſs'd ; while Earth; forſook 
vr ber beſt Ox 11; lay to Dx Mons foul, 31 
And unchain d Fu RI ES, an abandon'd Prey. 

1 | ConTENT ox led the Van ; firſt ſmall of Size, 

But ſoon dilating to the Skies ſhe towers: 

Then, wide as Air, the livid F ui y ſpread, 35 
And high her Head above the ſtormy Clouds, 

She blaz d in Omens, {well'd the groaning Winds 
With wild Surmizes, Battlings, Sounds of War : 
From Land to Land the mad'ning Trumpet blew, 
And pour'd her Venom thro' the Heart of Man. 40 
Shook to the Pole, the North obey'd her Call. 
Forth ruſh'd the bloody Power os Gorwre WAR 
War againſt Human-kind: RAPINE, that led 
Millions of raging Robbers in his Train : 

vol. II, 1 


H .uliſtening, 
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Unliſtening, barbarous Force, to whom the Sword 
Is Ned ieder, Law : The For oF AR Ts 46 
By Monſters follow'd, hideous to behold, 

That claim d their Place. Outragious mix d with rei 
Another Species of * Tyrannic Rule, | 

Unknown before, whoſe cancrousShacklesſeiz'd 50 
Th' envenom'd Soul ; a wilder Fury, sur 
Even o'er her + ELDER Si8T ER tyranniz d; 

Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her Rage. 

Dire was her Train, and loud: : the SaBLE BAx p, 
Thundering,.—“ Submit ye Laity! Ye prophane! 
“Earth ĩs che Lon ves, and therefore OuRs; let Kings 
Allow the common Claim, and Half be theirs * 
If not, behold! the facred Lightning flies: 

Sen OL ASTIC D1scoR D, with an hundred Tongus, 
For Science uttering jangling Words obſcure, 60 
Where frighted Reaſon never yet could dwell: 
Of 


* Church Power, or Eccleſiaſtical Tyranny. 
+ Civil Tyranny. 


pai, SS THRATT. 99 
of peremptory Feature, CLERIC PRIDE, 

| | Whoſe reddening Cheek no Contradiction bears; 
| And Hol v SL ANDER, his Aſſociate firm, 
On whom the Lying Spirit Kill deſcends: 65 
Mother of Tortures! PRRSECUTIN G ZEAL, 
High-flaſhing in her hand the ready Torch, 

Or Ponyard bath'd in unbelieving Blood os 

Hell's fierceſt Fiend | of Saintly Brow demure, 
Aſſuming a celeſtial Seraph's Name, 70 
While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous Pretence 
Ofpleaſing Pak ENT Heaven, the Source of Love! 
Has wrought more Horrors, more deteſted Deeds, 
Than all the reſt combin'd. Led on by Her, 

And wild of head to work her fell Deſigns, „ 
Came Idiot SUPERSTIT1ON 3 round with Ears 
Innumerous ſtrow'd, ten thouſand Monkiſh Forms 
With Legends ply'd them, and with Tenets, 8 - 
To charm or ſcare the Simple into Slaves, | 


FT. 
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And poiſon Reaſon ; groſs, She ſwallows all, 80 
The moſt abſurd believing ever moſt, 

Broad o'er the Whole her univerſal Night, 

The Gloom ſtill doubling, I6Nor ance diffusd. 


Novo x to he ſen, but viſionary Monks 
0 Councils ſtrolling, and embroiling Creeds; 8 5 
'® Banditti Saints, diſturbing diſtant Lands 
And unknown Nations, wandering for a Home, 
All lay revers'd: the ſacred Arts of Rale 
Turn od to flagitious Leagues apainſt Mankind, 
And Arts of Plunder more and more avow 'd; 3- 10 
+ Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn Farce; 5 
To holy Dotage Virtue, even to Guile, 
To Murder, and a Mockery of Oaths ; 
| Brave antient Freedom to the || Ruge of Slaves, 


Proud of their State, and fighting for their Chains ; 


Diſ- 


4 S + The . of the Church of Rome. 
Vaſl. * whence the Attachment of Clans to their Chief, 
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Diſhonour'd Courage to the * Braves Trade, 96 
To Civil Broil; ; and Glory to Romance. 

Thus Human Life unhing'd to Ruin reed, 

And giddy Reaſon totter d on her Throne. 


Ar laſt HE AVEN's beſt inexplicable Scheme, I00 
Diſcloſing, bad acer brightening Aras ſmile. 
The high Command gone forth „AR rs in my Train, 
And Azure-mantled ScrENCE, ſwift Wx ſpread 
A ſounding Pinion, Eager Pity, mixt 
With Indignation, urg d her downward Flight, 1 105 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop'd, d, for doubtful Life 
That panted, ſunk beneath unnumberd Woes. 
Ah Poor Tralia i [ what a bitter Cup 
l Of Vengeance haſt thou drain'd? Geths, JV. andals, Hun, 
Lombards, Barbarians broke from every Land, 110 


How many aruffian F orm haſt thou beheld ? 
What horrid Jargons heard, where Rage alone 


Wasall thy frighted Ear could comprehend ? 1 


. - How 
Duelling, 
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How frequent by the red inhuman Hand, 
Yet warm with Brother' s, Huſband's, F ather's Blood, 
Haſt thou thy Mins and thy Virgins ſeen 116 
To Violation dragg'd, and mingled Death ? N 
What Conflagrations, Earthquakes, Ravage, Floods, 
: Eu turn 'd thy Cities 1 into ſtony Wilds; 
And ſuccourleb, and bare, the poor Remains 120 
Of Wretches forth to Nature 8 Common caſt * 
Added to theſe, the till continual Waſte 
Of * inbred Foes, that on thy Vitals prey, 

And, double Tyrants, ſeize the very Soul, 

Where had ſt chou Treaſures for this Rapine all? 125 

Theſe hungry Myriads, that thy Bowels tore, 

I Heap'd Sack on Sack, and bury d in their Rage 

\ Wonders of Art; whence this grey Scene a Mine 


| Of m more than Gold becomes and orient Gems, 


Where 20 Greece and Rome united glow. 130 
HERE 


The Hierarchy. 
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HERE SCULPTURE, PAINTING, ARCHITEC- 
TURE, bent ; 5 
1 From antient Models to reſtore their Arts, 


Remain d. A little trace we how they roſe. 
Au 1p the hoary Ruins Sculpture wk, 
Deep-digging, from the Cavern dark and damp, 


Their Grave for Ages, bad her Marble Race 136 


1 Spring to new Light. Joy ſparkled in ber Eyes, 

And old Remembrance thrill'd in every Thought, 

As ſhe the pleaſing Reſurrection ſaw. 

In leaning Site, reſpiring from his Toils, 140 

The well-known * Hero, who deliver d Greece, | 

His ample Cheſt, all tempeſted with Force, 

Z Unconquerable rear'd, She ſaw the Head, 
Breathing the Hero, ſmall, of Grecian 0 

| Scarce more extenſive than the ſinewy Neck ; 145 

The ſpreading Shoulders, muſcular, and bangs 3 

The whole a Maſs of ſwelling Sinews, touch'd 

Into harmonious Shape; ſhe ſaw, and joy d. 


W 
The Hercules of Farneſe. ENT 3 
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The Yellow Hunter, Meleager, raisd 
His beauteous Front, and thro the finiſh(d Whole 
Shows what Ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece. 151 
Of raging Aſpect, ruſh'd impetuous forth 
12 Gladiator. Pityleſs his Look, 

And each keen Sinew brac 'd, the Storm of War, 
Ruffling, Oer all his nervous Body frowns. 155 
The + Dying Other from the Gloom ſhe drew. 
1 Supported on his ſhorten'd Arm he leans, 
Prone, agonizing 3 with n Fate, 

Heavy declines his Head; yet dark beneath 

The ſuffering Feature ſullen Vengeance W 160 
i Shame, Indignation, unaccompliſh'd Rage, 
And ſtill the cheated Eye expects his Fall. 
All conqueſt-fluſh'd, from proſtrate Python, came 

The Nuiver d God. In graceful Act he ſtands, 
2 His Arm extended with the flacken'd Bow. 165 


Light 


* The Fighting Gladiator. + The Dying Gladiator. 
| l The Apollo of Belviaere. 5 | 


_ | 
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Light flows his eaſy Robe, and fair diſplays 
A manly-ſoften'd Form, The Bloom of Gods 


Seems youthful o'er the beardleſs Cheek to wave. 


is Features yet heroic Ardor warms ; 


And ſweet ſubſiding to a native Smile, 79 
Mixt with the Joy elating Conqueſt gives, 


A ſcatter d Frown exalts his matchleſs Air. 8 


On Flora mov'd ; her full-proportion 'd Limbs 


Riſe thro? the Mantle fluttering 1 in the Breeze. 
The * Queen of Love aroſe, as from the Deep 175 
She ſprung in all the melting Pomp of Charms. 


Baſhful ſhe bends, her well-taught Look aſide 


Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 
Vain conſcious Beauty, a diſtembled Senſe 
Of modeſt Shame, and lippery Looks of Love. 180 
The Gazer grows enamour'd, and the Stone, 
As if exulting in it's Conqueſt, ſmiles. 

So turm d each Limb, ſo ſwelld with ſoftening Art, 
That 


The Venus of Medici. ” 


106 LIBERTY. 


That the deluded Eye the Marble doubts. 
At laſt her utmoſt * Maſterpiece ſhe found, 
That + Maro fir d; the miſerable Sire, 

Wrapt th his Sons in Fate's ſevereſt Graſp. 
The Serpents, twiſting round, their ſtringent Folds 
Inextricable tie. Such Paſſion here, 

Such Agonies, ſuch Bitterneſs of Pain, 190 
Seem fo to tremble thro the tortur d Stone, 

That the touch'd Heart engroſſes all the View. 

Almoſt unmark'd the beſt Proportions paſs, 
| T hat ever Greece beheld ; and, ſeen alone, 

On the rapt Eye th' imperious Paſſions ſeize: 19; 
| The Father's double Pangs, both for himſelf 
And SONS convuls d 3 to Heaven his rueful Look, 
Ioploring Aid, and half-accuſing, caſt; 

His fell Deſpair with Indignation mixt, 
As the Rtrong-curling Monſters from his ſide 200 


His 


» The Groupe of Laocoon and his two Sons, deſtroyed by 
two Serpents. | 1 See Eneid II. Ver. 1 99.— 227. 
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His ſull- extended Fury cannot tear. | 

More tender touch d, with vary d Art, his dans 

All the ſoft Rage of younger Paſſions ſhow. 

In a Boy 8 helpleſs Fate One ſinks opprefs'd ; 

While, yet unpierc d, the frighted Other tries 20 20S 

His Foot to ſteal out of the horrid Twine, 

| SHE bore no more, but ſtrait from Guthic Ruſt 

Her Chiſel clear'd, and * Duſtand F N drove 

Impetuous round. Succeflive as 15 went 

From Son to Son, with more enlivening Touch, 210 

From the brute Rock it call'd the breathing Form; 5 

7 ll, in a Legiſlator's awful Grace 

Dreſt, Buonaroti + bad a Moſes riſe, 

And, looking Love immenſe, + a Saviour-Gop. 
or 

* It is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the moſt cele- 


brated Maſter in modern Sculpture, that he wrought with a kind 


of Inſpiration, or Enthuſiaſtical Fury, which produced the Effect 
here mentioned. 


T Eſteemed the two fineſt Pieces of modern Sculpture. 
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Or Theſe obſervant, PainTING felt the Fire 
Burn inward, Then extatic She diffus dd 216 
The Canvaſs, ſeiz'd the Pallet, with quick Hand 

The Colours brew'd; and on the void Expanſe 
Her gay Creation pour'd, her mimic World. 
Poor was the Manner of her Eldeſt Race, 220 


__ 
„ 


Barren, and dry ; juſt ſtruggling from the Taſte, £ 

That had for Ages fear d in Cloyſters dim ak 

The ſuperſtitious Herd: Vet glorious then 

Were deem'd their Works; where undevelop'd lay 
The future Wonders that enrich'd Mankind, 22 $ 
And a new Light and Grace o'er Europe caſt, ” 


Arts gradual gather Streams. Enlarging This 
To each his Portion of per various Gifts F 
The Goppess dealt, to none indulging All; 

No, not to Raphael. At kind Diſtance Nil, 230 
Perfeftion ſtands, like Happineſs, to tempt 


Th' eternal Chace. In elegant Deſign 


OE OC Improving 


oy 
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Improving Nature; 1 in Ideas fair, 

= Or great, extracted from the fine Antique ; ; 
In Attitude, Expreſſion, Airs divine; 236 
l Her Sons of Rome and Florence bore the Prize, 

3 To thoſe of Venice She the magic Art | 

E Of Colours melting into Colours gave. 

1 | Theirs too it was by one embracing Maſs 

| Of Light and Shade, that ſettles round the Whole, 
| or varies tremulous from Part to Part, 24t 
Oer all a binding Harmony to throw, 

170 raiſe the Picture, and repoſe the sicht. 

we Lonzer School ſucceeding, angle both 


Man- IME dread Fanes, and Palaces around, 

| Rear'd the magnific Front.  Mvs1c again 24 5 
Her univerſal Language of the Heart . 
Renew'd ; and , riſing from the plaintive Vale, 
To the full Concert 1558 and ſolemn Quire. 


Even 


* The School of the cen 
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— 


Evxx Bigots ſmil'd; to their Protection took 250 

AR Ts not their own, and from them borrow'd Pomp: 
For in a Hrant's Garden theſe a while 

May bloom, tho' Freedom be their parent Soil. 


AND now confeſt, with gently-growing Gleam, 


The Morning ſhone,and weſtward ſtream'd it's Light, 
The Musz awoke. Not ſooner on the wing 256 
Is the gay Bird of Dawn. Artleſs her Voice, 

Untaught and wild, yet warbled thro' the Woods 
Romantic Lays. - But as her Northern Courſe _ 

| She, with her Tutor SCIENCE, in My Train, 260 
Ardent purſu d, her Strains more noble grew : 
While Reaſon drew the Plan, the Heart inform 4 
The moral Page, and Pokey lent it t Once. 


RoME and her circling Defarts caſt hind,” 


1 paſs d not idle to me great Sojourn.. 20 


met, FIT aREL 111 


On * Arno's fertile Plain, where the rich Vine 


Luxuriant o'er Etrurian Mountains roves, 

4 Safe in the Lap repos'd of private Bliſs, | 

; I + ſmall Republics raisd, Thrice happy they 
Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 

; Inſtead of ruling Power, ne'er meant for them, 271 


= Employ'd their little Cares, and ſav d their Fate. 


Bexovxp the rugged Apennines, that roll 
: | Far thro' Italian Bounds their wavy Tops, 
W. Path too I with public Bleflings ſtrow'd : 275 


| Free States and Cities, where the Lombard Plain, 


* — CEN 


2 — — — - 


In ſpite of Culture negligent and groſs, 
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From her deep Boſom pour s unbidden Joys, 


— — 


C 2 
1 — — — 
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} And green Oer all the Land a Garden ſpreads. 
TAE 


| The River Arno runs thro Florence. = 
| + The Republics: of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. They 
205 | formerly have had very cruel Wars together, but are now all 
Naceably ſubject to the Great Duke of Tuſcany, except it be 
ON ca, which Kill maintains the Form of a Republic. | 
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Tur barten] Rocks themſelves beneath My Fo 007; 
Relenting bloom d on the Ligurian Shore, | 281 
* Thick-Fwarming People there, like Emmets, ſei d 
Amid ſurrounding Cliffs, the ſcatter'd Spots, 
Which Nature left in her 4 deſtroying Rage, 
| Made their own F jelds, nor ſigh'd for other Land 
There, in white Proſpect, from the rocky Hill 2h 


Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd Shore; 
By ME proud Genoa $ marble Turrets roſe, 


And while My genuine Spirit warm d her Sons, 
Beneath her Dorias not unworthy, 9 1 
Vy'd for the Trident of the narrow 3 | 
Eer BRITAI * Ws Main, otic 


Nc 0 * be the then | triumphant State forgot; | 
5 Whete 


S The Genoeſe Territoiy i is reckoned very populous, but the 

Towns and Villages for the moſt part lie hid among the = 

vire Rocks ah 4 8 e 0. by 
. + According to Dr. Burne?'s of t uge. 

] Feuice NN moſt flourifhing City in Europe Wah rey 

to Trade, before the Paſſage to "Js ana by the Cape 

Good Hope, and Te; were diſcovered 
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Where , puſh d from * d Earth, a Remnant 


Fill, 
infird by Me, thro the dark Ages kept 299 


Of Mx old Roman Flame ſome Sparks alive: 

The ſeeming God-built City! which My Hand 
Deep in the Boſom fix d of wondering Seas. 

| L Aſtoniſd Mortals fail'd „ with pleaſing Awe, 

I Around the Sea-girt Walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 300 
And down the briny street; where on each hand, 
Amazing ſeen amid unſtable Waves, 

The ſplendid Palace ſhines; and riſing Tides 

© The green Steps marking, murmur at the Door. 

ö | To this fair Queen of Adria's ſtormy Gulph, 305 
© The Mart of Nations | long, obedient Seas 

| Roll'd all the Treaſure of the radiant Eaſt. 

But now no more. Than one great Tyrant worſe 
ets 3 (Whoſe ſhar'd Oppreſſion lightens, as diffug'd) 

he Each Subject tearing, many Tyrants roſe, 2 310 
1 8 The 
* Thoſe who fled to ſome Marſhes i in the Adriatic Gulph, 


* the Deſolation ſpread over Italy by an Irruption of the Hans, 


it founded there this famous City, about the * inn of the 
Fifth Century. n > eginning 


114 HIT ERNEL 
The Leaſt the Proudeſt. Join'd in dark Cabal, 
They jealous, watchful, filent, and ſevere; 
Caſt oer the whole indiſſoluble Chains: 
The ſofter Shackles of luxurious Eaſe 


They likewiſe added, to ſecure their Sway. 31; 

Thus Venice fainfer ſhines ; and Commerce thus, 
1 Toil i impatient, flags the drooping gail. 

Burſting, beſides, bis antient Bounds, he took 

* A larger Circle; found another + Seat, 
Opening a thouſand Ports, and charm” d with Tol, 


Whom nothing can diſmay, far other Sons. 327 


Ta E Mountains then, clad with eternal Snow, 
Confeſs'd My Power. Deep as the e Rocks 
By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 

I planted there a ll League of friendly States, 325 
And bad plain Freedom their Ambition be. 
There 


* The Main Ocean. | + Great-Britain. 
| The Swiſs Cantons. 


l 2& 
b , 
£ N 

* 
1 


There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 
rom Lakes, and Meads, and furrow d Fields, her Horn, 


* Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 


* Rare to be ſeen! unguilty Cities riſe, | N 
E Cities of Brothers form'd: while equal Life, 
Accorded gracious with revoluing Power, 
| : | Maintains them free ; and, in their happy Streets, 
4 Nor cruel Deed, nor Miſery, is known, 
F For Valour, Faith, and Innocence of Life, af 
; Renown'd, a rough laborious People, There, 
[ Not only give the dreadful Alps to ſmile, 
E And preſs their Culture on retiring Snows ; 
But, to firm Order train'd and patient War, 
5 | They likewiſe know, beyond the Nerve remiſs 340 
| Of Mercenary Force, how to defend 
25 The taſteful Little their hard Toil has earn d, 
= 5 And 
= * Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanut, a fall State, but 
4 5 — Example of the Bleſſings of Civil and Religious Liberty. 


[15 remarkable, that ſince the founding of this Republic, not orie 
Citizen has been ſo much as ſuſpected to have been guilty of Cor- 


pine. A Virtue this! meriting the Attention 


Tuption or public R 
of every Briton. 
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And the proud Arm of Bourbon to defy, 


Evx x, chear d by Mr their ſhaggy Mountains charm | : 

More than or Gallic or Talian Plains 1 345 | 

And fickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 

Pines to behold their Alpine views again: 

The bollow-winding Stream: the Vale, fair-ſpread 
Amid an Amphitheatre of Hills; 14 


Whence,vapour-wing, the ſudden'Tempeſt ſpring: 
From Steep to Steep aſcending, the gay Train | | * 
Of Fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic Shapes : 1 
The flitting Cloud, againſt the Summit daſh'd; l 
And, by the Sunillumin'd, pouring bright _ 
„ gemmy Shower ; hung o'er amazing Rocks, 35; 
The Mountain-Ath, and ſolemn- ſounding Pine: 
The ſnow-fed Torrent, in white Mazes toſt, 

| Down to the clear Etherial Lake below : - 1 
4 * Wel of the Swiſs, that, after having been * 5 
ſent from their Native Country, they are ſeized with ſuch à 


lent Defire of ſeeing it again, às affects them with a kind of l 
guiſhing Indiſpoſition, called the Swiſs Signet. 
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F And, high o'er-topping all the broken Scene, 
I ET he Mountain fading into Sky ; where ſhines 360 
: On Winter Winter ſhivering, and whoſe Top 


WE Licks from their cloudy Magazine the Snows. 


Fuont theſe aden igg as I wav d My Courſe 


| 0 er vaſt Germania, the ferocious Nurſe 
| 5 Of hardy Men and Hearts affronting Death, 


ö I gave ſome favour'd * Cities there to lift 


365 


A nobler Brow, and thro their ſwarming Streets, 
: More buſy, wealthy, chearful, and alive, 
In each contented Face to look N Soil. 


THENC E the loud Baltic paſſing, black with Stormy 
I To wintry Scandinavia s utmoſt Bound; 371 
i 6 There, I the manly + Race, the Parent-Hive 

E Of the mixt Kingdoms, form'd 1 into a State 

E More free, By keer 
oi e regularly free, By keener Air 


* ; | | 13 Their 
1 E * The Hans Towns. + The Swedes. 


/ 
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Their Genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by Froft 
Tempeſt and Toil their Nerves, the Sons of thoſe 
* Whoſe only Terror was a bloodleſs Death, 377 
They wiſe, and dauntleſs, ſtill ſuſtain my Cauſe, 
Yet there I fix d not. Turning to the South, 


The whiſpering Zephyrs Ggh'd at my Delay. 380 


Hxxx, with the ſhifted Viſion, burſt my Joy. 
* O the dear Proſpect! O majeſtic View! 
*« Con BRITAIN” s Empire! | Lo! the watry Vaſt 


« Wide-waves, diffuſing the Cerulean Plain, 
And now, methinks, like Clouds at diſtaner ee 
q « Emerging white from Deepsof Ather, dawn 36 
ce My kindred Cliffs; whence, waſted | in the Gals, 


ec Incffable, a ſecret Sweetnels breathes. ; 


© Goppgxss, forgive! -—My] Heart, \furpriz'd, 0 erflom 
« With filial Fondneſs for the Land you bleſs.” 399 
As Parents to a Child complacent deign | . 


| * See Note on Verſe 678. 
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f Approvance, the CELESTIAL BRIGH TNESS {\mwds 
| F Then thus----As o'er the wave-reſounding Deep, 

Z | Tomy near Reign, the happy Ilie, I ſteer'd 

| . With eaſy Wing; behold! from Surge to Surge, 395 


; | Stalk'd the tremendous Genius or THE DEEP. 

3 Around him Clouds, in mingled Tempeſt, hung; 
Thick-flaſhing Meteors crown'd his ſtarry Head; 
And ready Thunder redden'd in his Hand, 

5 Or from it ſtream'd compreſt the gloomy Cloud. 4.00 
1 | Where-eer he look d, the trembling Waves recoil'd. 
; Heneeds but ſtrike the conſcious Flood, and ſhook 
From Shore to Shore, in Agitation dire, 

3 | It works his dreadful Will, To Me his Voice 

= Mixt with the Murmurs of the falling Main) 406 


þ 


Addreſs'd, began By Fate commiſſion d, go, 
* My S1sTER-GoDDEss now, to yon bleft Iſte, 


© Henceforth the Partner of my rough Domain, 


(Like that hoarſe Blaſt that round the Caver n howls, | 


I 4 = «Al 
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All my dread Walks to Bx1Tons open lie. 410 
r Thoſe that refulgent, 61 with roſy Morn, 
1 Or yellow Evening, flame z thoſe that, profuſe 
ce Drunk by Equator- Suns, ſeverely ſhine ; 

« Or thoſe that, to the Poles apprenching, riſe 
«In Billows rolling into Alps of Ice. 415 
« yen, er touch'd by daring Keel, be theirs 
ce The vaſt Pacific ; that on other Worlds, 

« Their future Conqueſt, rolls reſounding Tides. 
« Long Imaintain'd inviolatomy Rein; 

« Nor Alexanders me, nor Czfars brav'd. 420 
« Stil in the Crook of Shore, the coward Sail 
7 Till now low-crept; and peddling Commerce ply'd 
ce Between near- joining Lands. For BRIToxs, chief 
It was reſervd, with ſtar- directed Prow, == 
« To date the middle Deep, and drive aſſur'd 42; 
« To diſtant Nations thro the pathleſs Main. 

« On for their fearleſs Hearts the Glory waits, 
> Long 


ng 
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| ; « Long Months fromLand, while the black ſtormy 


Night 


8 0 Around them rages, on the groaning Maſt 

: cc With unſhook Knee to know their giddy Way; 
10 ing, unguell'd, amid thelaſhing Wave; 431 
3 « To laugh at Danger. Theirs the Triumph be, 


« By deep Invention s keen pervading Eye, 


The Heart of Courage, and the Hand of Tozl, 
Fach conquer'd Ocean ſtaining with their Blood, 
W < Inſtead of Treaſure robb'd by ruffian War, 436 


Round ſocial Earth to circle fair Exchange, 
« And bind the Nations in a golden Chain. 
® To theſe I honour'd ſtoop. Ruſhing to Light 


1 * "JR of Men behold! whoſe daring Deeds 440 


" Will 3 in Renown exalt my 1 nameleſs Plains 


6 0 er thoſe of fabling Earth, as her's to mine 


1 In Terror yield. N ay, coal my favage Heart 
duch Glories check, their unſubmitting Soul 


8 Would all my F ury brave, my Tempeſt climb, 
And | 
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And might in ſpite of me my Kingdom force.“ 

Here, waiting no Reply, the Shadmuy Power | 
Eas'd the dark Sky, and to the Deeps return'd : 

While the loud Thunder rattling from his Hand, 


Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Gu Shore, 450 


Or this Encounter gad, My Way to Land 
I quick purſc' d, that from the ſmiling Sea 
Receiv'd M joyous, Loud Acclaims were heard; 
And Muſic, more than mortal, warbling, fill'd 
With pleas d Aſtoniſhment the lab ring Hind, 455 
Who for a while th' unfiniſh'd Furro left, 
And let the liſtening Steer forget his Toll. 
Unten by groſſer Eye, BRITANNIA breath'd, 
And her Aerial Train, theſe Sounds of Joy. 


For of old time, ſince firſt the ruſhing Flood, * 


Urg' d by almighty Power, this favour'd Iſle 
Turn- d flaſhing from the Continent aſide, 


Indented 


8 
3 


i» : 


8 
8 
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Indented Shore to Shore reſponſive ſtill, 

Its Guardian SH E---The Gb ns, whoſe ſtaid Eye 
Beams the dark Azure of the doubtful Dawn. 465 
Her Treſſes, like a Flood of ſoften'd Light 


bro Clouds imbrown'd, in waving Circles play. 


Warm on her Cheek fits Beauty's brighteſt Roſe. 


Of high Demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding Grace 


With every Motion. Full her riſing Cheſt; "op 


And new Ideas, from her finiſh d Shape, 


Charm'd Sculpture taking might i improve her Art. 


Such the fair Guardian of an Ifle that boaſts, 


Profuſe as Vernal Blooms, the faireſt Dames. 


High- hining on the Fromontory's Brow, 475 


Awaiting Mx, ſhe ſtood with Hope inflam'd, 
By my mixt Spirit burning in her Sons, 


To firm, to poliſh, and exalt the State. 


Tax NATIVE GEN11, round her, radiant ſmil'd. 


Unboaſtful, 


_ 2 — - — — — 2 
— — . —— nnd Comoros _ 


Coux aer, of ſoft Deportment, Aſpect calm, 480 
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Unboaſtful, ſuffering long, and, till provok'd, 
As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting Child ; 
But, on juſt Reafon, once his Fury rous'd, 

No Lion ſprings more eager to his Prey: 


Blood is a Paſtime ; and his Heart, elate, 


By the relenting Look, whoſe equal Heart 
For Others feels, as for another Self: 
Of various Name, as various Objects wake, 


Warm into Action, the kind Senſe within: 


The Loſt to Reafon, the Declin'd in Life, 
The helpleſs Young that ki no Mother's Hand, 
And the grey ſecond Infancy of Age, 

She gives in public Families to live, 3 


A Sight to gladden HEAVEN! whether She ſtands 


Fair-beck' 'ning at the hoſpitable Gate, 
And bids the © Stranger take Repoſe and Joy : 1 


Whether, 


485 
Knows no depreſſing Fear. TuaT VIRTUR known 


490 
Whether the blameleſs Poor, the nobly Maim d, 


12 
1 


_. 
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Whether, to ſolace honeſt Labour, She 
Rejoices thoſe that make the Land rejoice: 500 
Or whether to Philoſophy, and Arts, 

{At once the Baſis and the finiſh'd Pride 

Of Government and Life) ſhe ſpreads her Hand ; 
Nor knows her Gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 
Doubling her Bounty, that /be gives at all. 505 
1 JusTICE to theſe her awful Preſence join'd, 
1 The Mother of the State! No low Revenge, 

No turbid Paſſions in her Breaſt ferment : : 

Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of Vice, 

As the laſt Woe that can afflict Mankind, - RIO 
She Puniſhment awards; yet of the Good 
More piteous till, and of the ſuffering Whole, 
Awards it firm, 80 fair her juſt Decree, 

That, in his judging Peers, each on himſelf 
Pronounces his own Doom. O happy Land! 515 
TE Wes 


Where reigns alone this Juſtice of the Free | 


126 1 TBERTT. 


*Mid the bright Groupe SINCERITY his Front, 
Diffuſive, rear'd ; his pure untroubled Eye 


The Fount of Truth. The THOUGHTFUL PowER, 


apart, 


Now, penſive, caſt on Earth his fix d 1 Regard, 520 
Now, touch'd celeſtial, launch'd it on the Sky. 


The Genius He whence BRITAIN ſhines ſupreme, 


The Land of Light, and Rectitude of Mind. 


He too the Fire of Fancy feeds intenſe, 


With all the Train of Paſſions thence deriv'd: 525 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient Blaze, 


But gradual, ſilent, laſting, and profound. 


Near him RETIREMEN ; pointing to the Shade, 
And In DEPENDAN CE ſtood: the generous Pair, 


That ſimple Life, the quiet-whiſpering Grove, 5 30 
And the ſtill Raptures of the free- born Soul, 


To Cates prefer by 7 irtue bought, not earn d, 


Proudly 


part IV. LIBERTY - 127 
Proudly prefer them to the ſervile Pomp, 

And to the heart-embitter'd Joys of Slaves. 

Or ſhonld the Latter, to the Public Scene 535 
Demanded, quit his Hhylvan Friend a while; 

N ought can his Firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His Zeal, {till active for the Common-Weal ; 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Corruption's Tools, 

Foul Miniſters, dark-working by the Force 540 
or ſecret-fapping Gold. All their vile Ars, 

| | Their ſhameful Honours, their perfidious Gifts, 

& He greatly ſcorns; and, if he muſt betray 

His plunder'd Country, or his Power reſign, 

A Moment's Parley were eternal Shame : 545 
Iluſtrjous into private Life again, 

From dirty t he unſtain'd aſcends, 

And firm in Senates ſtands the Patriot's ground, 
Or draws new Vigour in the peaceful Shade. 

Aloof the Bas Ful. VIRTUE hover'd coy, 4 5 50 


Proving 


Came manly INnDI6NAT10N. Sour he ſeems, 
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Proving by ſweet Diſtruſt diſtruſted Worth. 
Rough LABOUR clos d the Train: and in his Hand 
Rude, callous, finew-ſwell'd, and black with Toll 


Andmoret than ſeems, by lLawich Pride aſſail d; 3 855 

Yet kind at Heart, and juſt, and generous, There 
No Vengeance lurks, no pale inſidious Gall : 

Even in the very Luxury of Rage, 

He ſoftening can forgive a gallant Foe ; 

The Nerve, Support, and Glory of the Land! 560 
Nor beRELIG10N, rational, and free, 

Here paſs'd ; in Silence ; whoſe enraptur'd Eye 
Sees Heaven with Earth connected, Human Thing 
Link d to Divine: who not from ſervile Fear, 
Buy Rites for ſome weak Tyrant Incenſe fit, 505 
The Gop or Love adores, but from a Heart 
Effuſing Gladneſs, into pleaſing Awe 


That nowaſtoniſh'd ſwells, now in a Calm 


Of 


W of kale Confidence that ſmiles 1 
J That lives Devotion, one continual Hymn, 570 
And then moſt grateful, when lx AvEN Bounty moſt | 


W 1; right enjoy d. This ever-chearful Power 


Oer the rais'd Circle ray d ſuperior Day. 


— 5 


[ joy'd to join the VIRTUES whence my Reign 


| O'er AL.B10N was to riſe, Each chearing Each, 
| | And, like the circling Planets from the Sun, 576 
All borrowing Beams from Mr, a heighten d Zeal 
Impatient fir d us to commence our Toils, 

or Pleaſures rather. Long the pungent Time 
Paſsd not in mutual Hails; but, thro' the Land 580 
Darting our Light, we ſhone the Fogs away. 


Tan VIxrurs conquer with a \fingle Look. 


Such Grace, fick Beauty, ſuch victorious Light, 


Live in their Preſence, ſtream in every Glance, 


Vor, II. 1 That 


3 
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That the Soul won, enamour'd, and refin d, «8; 
. Grows their own Image, pure Ætherial Flame. 
| Hence the foul Demons, that oppoſe our Reign, 


Would Rill from us deluded Mortals wrap; 


3 Or in groſs Shades hey drown the viſual Ray, 
Or by the Fogs of Prejudice, where mix $90 % 
Falſhood and Truth confounded, foil the Senſe = 
With vain reſracted Images of Bliſs. | 
But chief around the Court of flatter'd Kings I ( 
"7 2 roll the duſky Ram part, Wall o'er Wall F ( 
Of Darkneſs pile, and with their thickeſt Shade | 0 
Secure the Throne. No ſavage Alb, the Den 56 | 
Of Wolves, andBears, and monſtrousThings obſcens 7 
That vex the Swain and waſte the Country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper Cloud. | | j { 


et there we ſometimes ſend a ſearching Ray. 600 K 


As, at the ſacred Opening of the Morn, $ 


The prowling Race retire; ſo, pierc d 6 4 
' Befor 


Fair. facd Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious Eye 

| b | Neer looks direct. The Jongue thaſdlicꝶs the Duſt, 
But, when it ſafely dares, as promptito ſting: 
Smooth Crocodile Deſtruction, whoſe fell Tears 
Enſnare. The Janus Face of cuurtly Pride; 61 0 
one to Superiors heaves ſubmiſſive Eyes, 

on hapleſs Worth the other ſcouls Diſdain, 


"I 


W Cheeks that for ſome weak Tendernefs, alone, 


fol 


3 | Before our potent Blaze theſe Dx Mons fly, 
i And all their Yorks diſſolve— The wwhiſper'd Tale, 
| That, like the fabling Nile, no Fountain knows, 


Some virtuous Slip, can wear a Bluſh. The Laugh 

| Prophane, when midnight Bowls diſcloſe the Heart, 
| At Starving Virtue, and at Virtue's Fools. 616 
Datermind to be broke, the plighted Faith; 

3 Nay more, the Godleſs Oath, that knows no Ties; 

| Soft-buzzing Slander 3 Ally Moths, that eat 

An honeſt Name, The Harpy Hand, and Maw, 
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Of Abaritious Lowery 3 who makes 


The Throne his. Shelter, venal Laws 55 F. ort, 
And, by his Service, who betrays his King. 


o View, and mark from * Celtic Night 


deur how my BRITAIN roſe. 62; 


Bor were rethoſe Brrroxs, who, the careleſs Sons 
| of N ature, roam dthe F oreſt:Bounds, : at once, 
Their verdant City, high-embowering Fane, 
And the gay Circle of their woodland Wars: 
For by the + Druid taught, that Death but ſhifs 
The vital Scene, they that prime Fear deſpir da 65 
And, prone to ruſh on Steel, diſdain'd to ſpare 
An il. vd Life that muſt again return. RE 
- Erect from Nature $ Hand, by tyrant Force, 
24 And Rill more > (ren? Duſt unſubdu'd, 635 
. | | 0 


3 Grrar 8 was peopled by 8 celtæ or Gauls. 
4 The Druids, among the antient Gauis and Britons, had 


Care and Direction of all religious Matters. 
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Man knows no Maſter ſave creating HE AVEN, 

Or ſuch as Choice and common Good ordain. 
This general IVEY with which the NationsI 
Promiſcuous fire, in BkiToxs burn'd intenſe, 

Of future Times prophetic. Witneſs, Rome, 640 
Who ſaw'ſt thy Ceſar, from the naked Land, 
Whoſe only Fort was Britiſh Hearts, repell'd, | 

To ſeek Phatfalian Wreaths. Witneſs, the Toil, 
The Blood of Ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 

| Beneath an * Empire $ Yoke, a Rubborn Ne, 645 
| Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. 8 


The + North remain'd | untouch d, where thoſe who 


. 5 

L To toop retir d; and, to their keen Effort 

Yielding at laſt, recoil d the Roman Power. 

In vain, unable to ſuſtain the Shock, 0 650 


From Sea to Sea deſpondin g Legions r. rais d 


5 K 3 1 855 The 
* The Roman Empire. : 
Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and Pitts; whither a great 
many Britons, woo would not ſabmit to the Romans, retired. 
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The * Wall immenſe, and yet, on Summer's Exe, i f 
While ſport his Lambł insround, the Shepherds Ci MY 
Continual oer it burſt the ¶ Northern Storm, _ 
As often, check d, receded; threatening hoarſe bee 
A ſwift Return. But the devouring Flood 

No more endur d Contraul, when, to . 
The laſt Remains of Empire, Was recall d 


The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 9 
Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſß, and ſunk. mw” bbq 
Great Proof how Men enfeeble into Slaves, 5 
+ The Sword behind him flaſh d; before him roar a, 
Deaf to his Wors, the Deep, F orlorn, around 


He roll'd his Eye, not ot ſparkling ardent F lame, 


As 


* The Wall of deer, built upon Alriax's Rampa rt, whic 
ran for eighty Mules quite croſs the Country from the : Mou ol 
the Tine to Solway Frith. 

+ Irrup ions 8 the Scots and Pits, 

| The Reman Empire being miſerably torn by the Northen 
Nations, Britain was for ever abandon'd by the Romans in th 
Year 425 or 427. 

t The Britons applying to ö Ares the Roman Rand for Afi 
tance, thus expreſſed their miſerable Condition We know not 
“ which way to turn us. The Batbarians.drive us to Sea, and the 
< Sea forces us back to the Barbarians; between which we have 
only the Choice of two Deaths, either to be ſwallowed up by tbe 
& Waves or butchered” by the Sword, 
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As when * Caraftacus to Battle led 


Silurian Swains, and + Boadicea taught 


Her raging Troops the Miſeries of Slaves. 


Turx (fadRelicf!) from thebleak Coaſt, that hears 


| 5 The German Ocean roar, deep-blooming, ſtrong, 

3 And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 670 

4 He came implor'd, but came with other Aim 

? Than to protect. For Conqueſt and Defence 

| Suffces the fame Arm. With the fierce Race 

4 Pour'd in a freſh invigorating Stream, 

1 Blood, where unquell'd a mighty Spirit glow'd. 675 

I Raſh War, and perilous Battle, their Delight; 

And immature, and red with glorious Wounds, 

= Unpeaceful Death their Choice: deriving thence 
C 7 5 

King of the Silures, famous for his great Exploits, and accounted 


the beſt General Great- Britain had ever produced. The Silures were 
eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the Britons: They 
inbabited Herefordſhire, Radnorſhire, Brecknockſhire, Monmout h- 
ſ ire, and Glamorganſbire. 1 
Queen of the Iceni: her Story is well known. 

It is certain, that an Opinion was fixed and general among 
them (the Gothe) that Death was but the Entrance into another 
Life; that all Men who lived lazy and unactive Lives, and died 
natural Deaths, by Sickneſs or by Age, went into vaſt Caves un- 


ber 
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A Right to feaſt, and drain immortal Bowls, 
In Odin's Hall; whoſe blazing Roof reſounds 686 
The genial Uproar of thoſe Shades, who fall 
In deſperate Fight, or by ſome brave Attempt ; 
And tho' more poliſh'd Times the martial Creed 
Diſown, yet ſtill the fearleſs Habit lives. Hi 
Nor were the ſurly Gifts of War their All. 685 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent Laws, 
The calm Gradations of Art-nurfing Peace, 
And matchleſs Orders, the deep Baſis ſtill 
On which aſcends my BRiTIsH ReiGN. Untamd 
To the refining Subtilties of Slaves, 9 60% 
They brought an happy Government along; 
 Form'd by that Ereedom, which, with ſecret Your 
Im- 


der ground, all dark and miry, full of noyſome Creatures uſual to 
ſuch Places, and there for ever grovelled in endleſs Stench and 
Miſery. On the contrary, all who gave themſelves to warlike 
Actions and Enterprizes, to the Conqueſt of their Neighbours 
and the Slaughter of their Enemies, and died in Battle, or of vt 
_ olent Deaths upon bold Adventures or Reſolutions, went imme 
diately to the vaſt Hall or Palace of Odin, their God of War, who 
eternally kept open Houſe for all ſuch Gueſts, where they were 
entertained at infinite Tables, in perpetual Feaſts and Mirth, 
carouſing in Bowis made of the Sculls of their Enemies they had 
{lain; according to the Number of whom, every one in theſe 
Manſion; of Pleaſure was the moſt honoured and belt entertained: 
Sir WILLIAM TEMPLE's Eſſay on Heroic Virtue 


A 3 gn” 


Impartial Nature teaches all her Sons, 

And which of old thro' the whole Scythian Maſs 
I ſtrong inſpir'd, Monarchical their State, 69 5 
But prudently confin'd, and mingled wiſe -16, 

Of each harmonious Power: only, too much, 
Imperious War into their Rule infus d, 


Prevail'd the General-King, and Chieftain-Thanes. 


In many a Field, by civil Fury ſtain'd, 700 
Bled the diſcordant * Heptarchy; and long 
(Educing Good from III) the Battle groar'd; 

Eer, blood-cemented, Anglo-Saxons ſaw 


T Egbert and Peace on one united Throne, 


N o ſooner dawn'd the fair diſcloſing Calm 705 
Of brighter Days, when lo! the North anew, 
8 With 


Ihe Seven Kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, conſidered as be- 
ing united into one Common Government, under a General in 
Chief or Monarch, and by the means of an Aſſembly General or 
Wittenagemot. ky | 

T Egbert King of Weſſex, who after having reduced all the o- 
ther Kingdoms of the Heptarchy under his Dominion, was the 
firſt King of England. 


„ 
With ſtormy Nations black, on ENGLAND pour d 
Woes the ſevereſt c'er a People felt. 
The Daniſh * Raven, lur'd by annual Prey, 
Hung o'er the Land inceſſant. Fleet on F leet 710 
Of barbarous Pirates unremitting tore 
The miſerable Coaſt. Before them ſttalk'd, 
Far-ſeen, the Demon of devouring Flame; 
| Rapine, and Murder, all with Blood beſmear d, 
Without or Ear, or Eye, or feeling Heart; „ 
VV pile cloſe behind them march'd the fallow Power 
Of deſolating Famine, who delights 5 
In graſs- grown Cities, and in deſart Fields; 

And purple-ſpotted Peſtilence, by whom 
Even F. riendſhip ſcar d, in ſickening Horror ſinks 
Each focial Senſe and Tenderneſs of Life, . 
Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary Race 1 


Spread, from the Humber 8 boad-reſoonding Shore, 
To 


"A famous Daniſh Standard was called Reafan or Raven, The 


Danes imagined that, before a Battle, the Raven wrought upon 


this Standard clap'd its Wings or hung down its Head, in token 
ol Victory or Defeat. 
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To where the Thames develves his gentle Maze, 

And with ſuperior Arm the Saxon awd. 725 
But Superſtition firſt, and Monkiſh Dreams, 

And Monk-dire&ed Cloyfter-ſecking Kings, 

Had eat away his Vigour, cat away Tas 

His Edge of Courage, and depreſs'd the Soul 

Of conquering Freedom, which heoncereſpir'd. 730 
Thus cruel Ages paſs d; and rare appear'd | 
White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the Vale, 

As when, with ALFRED, from the Wilds ſhe came 
Io polic'd Cities and protected Plains. 

Thus by degrees the Saxon Empire ſunk, 73 5 
Then ſet intire in + Haſtings bloody. Field. 


CoupENDIOUSs War! (on BRITAIx's Glory bent, 


80 Fate ordain'd) in that deciſive Day, 


* ALFRED the Great, renowned in War, and no leſs famous 

5 Peace for his many excellent Inſtitutions, particularly that ef 
res, ons . | Ek | 

T The Battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the 

Saxon Kings, was ſlain, and William che Conqueror made himſelf 
Maſter of England. | 


The 
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140 LIBERTY. 
The haughty Norman ſeiz d at once an Iſſe, 
For which thro' many a Century, in vain, V1 0 
The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd, and bled. 
Of Gothic Nations this the final Burſt; 
And, mix'd the Genius of theſe People all, 
” Their Virtues mix'd in one exalted Stream, 


Here the rich Tide of Engliſb Blood grew full. 745 


 AwHILE my Spirit ſlept; the Land awhile, 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath deſpotic Rage. 
Inſtead of * Edward's equal gentle Laws, 

The furious Victor's r Will prevail d. : 
All proſtrate hy ; and, in the ſecret Shade, 750 
Deep-ſtung but fearful Indignation gnaſſr d 
His Teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, 
And of their Bulwark, Arms a with Caſtles cruſh'd, | 


With 


* Edward III. the Confeſſr PL ak the Weſt-Saxn, 
 Mercian, and. Daniſh Laws into one Body; which from that time 


became common to all England, — the name of the Laws of 
Edward. 
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W with Riſfans quarter d ofer the bridled Land; 
he ſhivering Wretches, at the * Curfew Sound, 

1 Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid Beds, 756 


And, thro the mournful Gloom, of antient Times 


Mus'd ſad, or dreamt of Better. Even to feed 

A Tyrot's idle Sport the Peaſant ſtarv'd : 

To the wild Herd, the Pafture of the Tame, 760 

The chearful Hamlet, ſpiry Town, was given, 1 

And the brown + Foreſt roughen d wide around. 
Bur this ſo dead ſo vile Submiſſion, long, 


Endur d not. Gathering Force, My gradual Flame | 
Shook off the Mountain of tyrannic Sway. 


ty 7s 

Unus'd to bend, impatient of Con troul, 

Tyrants themſelves the common Tyr ant check'd. 

The Church, by Kings intractable and fierce, 

Deny'd her Portion of the plunder'd State, 1 
a 


* The Curfew Bell (from the French Couvrefeu) which was 
Tung every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Engliſh to put 
out their Fires and Candles, under the Penalty of a ſevere Fine. 
The New Foreſt in Hampſhire; to make which, the Country 
for above thirty Miles in Compaſs was laid waſte. | 
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Or tempted, by the Timorous and Weak, 5750 
To gain new Ground, firſt taught their Rapine Law, 
The Barons next a nobler League began, 

Both thoſe of Engliſb and of Norman Race, 
In one fraternal Nation blended now, 
The Nation of the Free ! Preſod by a * Band 7735 

Of Patriots, ardent as the Summer's Noon 5 


That looks delighted on, the Tyrant ſee ! 


Mark! how with feign'd Alacrity he bears 
His ſtrong Reluctance down, his dark Revenge, 


And gives the CHARTER, by which Life indeed 
Becomes of Price, a Glory to be Man. 781 


THRo' this and thro? ſucceeding Reigns affirmd 
Theſe long- conteſted Rights, the wholeſome Winds 
Of Oppoſition ꝶ hence began to blow, 


5 And 
On the 5th of June 1215, King Jobn, met by the Barons on 
Runnemede, ſign'd the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charta. 
T The League formed by the Barons, during the Reign of Fob» 
in the Year 1213, was the firſt Confederacy made in England in 
Defence of the Nation's Intereſt againſt the King. Ort 165 
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And often ſince have lent the Country Life. 785 
Before their Breath Corruption's Inſect-Blights, 5 
The darkening Clouds of evil Counſel fly; N 

Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid Court, 
A peſtilential Miniſtry, they purge, 


And ventilated States renew their Bloom. 790 


Tuo with the temper'd Monarchy here mix'd 
Ariſtocratic Sway, the People ſtill, -_ 
Flatterd by Thzs or 7 hat, as Intereſt lean'd, 

No full Protection knew. For Me reſerv'd, 
And for my Commons, was that glorious Turn. 795 
They crown'd my firſt Attempt, in * Senates roſe, 
The Fort of Freedom | Slow 'till then, alone, » 
3 1 


The Commons are generally thought to have been firſt repre- 
ſented in Parliament towards the end of Henry the third's Reign. 
Toa Parliament called in the Year 1264, each County was or- 
dered to ſend four Knights, as Repreſentatives of their reſpective 

res: And to a Parliament called in the Year following, each 
County was ordered to ſend, as their Repreſentatives, two Knights, 

and each City and Borough as many Citizens and Burgeſſes. Till 
then, Hiſtory makes no mention of them; whence a very ſtrong 
Argument may be drawn, to fix the Original of the Houſe of 

ommons to that Era. e ” vip 
4 
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Had work'd that general Liberty, that Soul, | 
WhichgenerousNaturebrea thes,and which,when left 
By Mx to Bondage was corrupted Rome, 800 
I thro' the Northern Nations wide diffus A. 

Hence many a People, fierce with Freedom, ruſſid 
From the rüde Iron Regions of the North, 
To Lybian Deſarts Swarm protruding Swarm, 
And pour'd new Spirit thro' a laviſh World. 809 
Vet, oer theſe Cothic States, the King and Chiefs 
Retain'd the bigh Prerogative of War, 

And with enormous Property engroſs'd 

The mipgled Power. But on BRITANN IA's Shore 
Now preſent, I to raiſe My Reign began 810 
By raiſing the Democracy, the third 
„ broadeſt Bulwark of the guarded State, 
Then was the full the perfect Plan diſclos d 
Of BRITAIN s matchleſs Conſtitution, mixt 


Of mutual checking and ſupporting Powers, 8135 


Ein, 
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KIN , LORDS, and CoMMONs; nor the Nameof Free 
Deſervzng while the 7 afſal-Many droop'd: 

For ſince the Moment of the Whole T; hey form, 
So, as depreſs'd or rais d, the Ballance They | 

Of Public Welfare and of Glory oath ©; 2 


Mark from this Period the continual Proof. 


Wuxn Kings of narrow Genius, Minion-rid, 


Neglecting faithful Worth for fawning me 


, Proudly regardleſs of their People 8 Plaints, 


And poorly paſſive of inſulting Foes ; 832 5 


Double, not prudent, nas. not firm, 


© Their Mercy Fear, Neceſſity their Faith; 


un of generous Fire, preſumptuous, hot, 

Raſh to reſolve, and fothful to perform; 

Tyrants at once and Slaves, i imperious, mean, | 30 
To Want rapacious joining ſhameful Waſte ; 
By Counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rous'd 

Vox, II. L ne 
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To paltry Schemes of abſolute Command, 


To ſeek their Splendor in their fure Diſgrace, 
And in a broken ruin'd People Wealth: 835 
When fach o'ercaſt the State, no Bond of er, 
No Heart, no Soul, no Unity, no Nerve, 
Combin'd the looſe disjointed Public, loſt 


To Fame abroad, to Happineſs at home. 


BuT when an * Epwap, and an ＋ Hexxzr, 
breath'd 840 
Thro' the charm'd Whole c one al-exerting Soul: * 
Drawn Sympathetic from his dark Retreat, 
When wide-attraCted Merit round them glow'd: 
When Counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firw, 


Amid the Maze of State, determin'd kept 845 


Some ruling Point i in View: when, on the Stock 


Of Public Good and Glory grafted, ſpread 


Their Palms, their Laurels; or, if thence they ſtray'd, 
DES 2 1 "gh 


Eduard III. + Hemy V. 
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Swift to return, and patient of Reſtraint: 

When Regal State, Pre-eminence of Place, 850 

They ſcorn'd to deem Pre-eminence of Eaſe, 

I | To be luxurious Drones, that only rob 

The buſy Hive! as in Diſtinction, Power, 

Indulgence, Honour, and Advantage, Firſt; 

When they too claim'd in Virtue, Danger, Til, 

Superior Rank; with equal Hand, prepar'd 856 

To guard the Subject, and to quell the Foe: 

When ſuch with ME their vital Influence ſhed, 

No mutter'd Grievance, hopeleſs Sigh, was heard; 

No foul Diſtruſt thro? wary Senates! ras, 860 

Confin' d their Bounty, and their Ardor quench d: 

On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given: 5 

| VSafein their Conduct, by their Velour fir d, 

Fond where they led victorious Armies ruſh'dy, 

And * Creſſ, Poitiers, Agincourt proclaim 86 5 

1 What 

* Three famous Battles, gained by the Exgliſt ovet the French. 


43 1 
What Kings ſupported by almighty Love, 
And People fird with a can do. 


Bx veil'd the ſavage *Reigns, when kindred Rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 
A Race to Vengeance vow'd! and when, oppreſvd 
By private Feuds, almoſt extinguiſh'd lay - 370 
My quivering F lame. But, i in the Next, behold! 
A + cautious Tyrant lend it On 1 anew. 


PRovD, dark, faſpicious, brooding o'r his Gold, 
As how to fix his Throne he jealous caſt 87 7 
His crafty Views around; pierc'd with a Ray, 5 
Which on his timid Mind I darted full, 


He mark d the Barons of exceſſive Sway, 


| At Ps making and unmaking Kings; 


And 
* During the Civil Wars, berwixt the Funilie of ur and 
Lancaſter. 
+ Henry VII. 


The. Jon: Earl of Warwick, during the Reigns of Henry 
VI. and Edward IV. Was called the King-Moter, 
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And hence, to cruſh theſe petiy Tyrants, plan d 880 
* A Law, that let them, by the ſilent Waſte 

Of Luxury, their landed Wealth diffuſe, 

And with that Wealth their implicated Power. 


By ſoft Degrees a mighty Change enſ'd, 884 


Even working to this Day. With Streams, deduc'd 


From theſe diminiſſid Floods, the Country ſmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the Snow-heap'd Abs, 
To Vernal Suns relenting, pours the Rhine; 


While undivided, oft, with waſteful Sweep, 


He foams along; but, thro' Batavian Meads, 890 


Branch'd into fair Canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a thouſand Fields; and Culture, Trade, 
Towns, Meadows, gliding Ships, and Villas mixt, 


A rich a wondrous Landſ{kip riſes round. 


H1s furious + Son the Soul -enſlaving || Chain, 


ka Which 


* Permitting the Barons to alienate their Lands. 
f Hexry VIII. | Of Papal Dominion. 
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150 ᷑ E185 RE7. 
Which many a doating venerable Age 
Had Link by Link ftrong-twiſted round the Land, 
Shook off. No longer could be born a Power, 
From He aven pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each ſolemn Tie, to plunder without Bounds, 900 
To curb the generous Soul, ta foal Mankind; 
And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a Sea 
Of Blood, and Horror. The returning Light, | 
'Thatfirſtthro' *Wickhf ſtreak'd the Prie/tly Olbom, 
Now burſt in open Day. Bare'd to the Blaze, 9o; 
Forth from the Haunts of Superſtition crawlV'd 
Her motly Sons, fantaſtic Figure all; 
And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid Wealth 


In graceful Labour bloom'd, and Fruits of Peace. 


TRADE, join d to theſe, on every Seadiſplay'd g10 
| Cons | | : | b : A 
Y 


John Wickliff, Doctor of Divinity, who towards the Cloſe of 
the fourteenth Century, publiſhed Doctrines very contray 
ta thaſe of the Church of Rome, and particularly denying tht 
Papal Authority. His Followers grew very numerous, and wel 
Called Lollar. + Suppreſſion of Monaſteries. 


_— 
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A daring Canvaſs, pour'd with every Tide 
Agolden Flood. From other * Worlds were roll'd 
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The guilty glittering Stores, whoſe fatal Charms, 


R 


By the plain Indian happily deſpisd, 
Yet work'd his Woe; and to the bliſsful Groves, 
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Where Nature liv'd herſelf among her Sons, 916 
And Innocence and Foy for ever dwelt, 

Drew Rage unknown to Pagan Climes before, 

The worſt the zeal-inflam'd Barbarian drew. 

Be no ſuch horrid Commerce, BRI Ain, thine! 920 


But Want for Want, with mutual Aid, ſupply. 


Tux Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 
Againſt the Barons weigh d. E! 12 A then, 
Amid theſe doubtful Motions, ſteady, gave 
The Beam to fix. She! like the SECRET EvE 
That never cloſes on a guarded World, l 926 


So ſought, ſo mar b d, ſo feigd the Public Good, 


L4 That 
* The Spaniſh We ſt-Indies. e 
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That fel Giypor ted, without one Ally, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling Foes. - 
Infpir'd by ME, beneath her ſheltering Arm, 930 
In ſpite of raging * univerſal Sway _ 
And raging Seas repreſsd, the Belgic States 

My Bukeark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Matchleſs ; in all the Spirit of her Days | ----. I 
With Confidence unbounded fearleſs Love 935 3 
Elate, her fervent People waited "AE 1 
Chearful demanded the long threaten'd + Phet, 


 Anddaſh'd the Pride of Spain around their We. 


Nor ceas'd the Britiſh T bunder here to rage : 


The Deep, reclaim'd, obey d its awful Call; 940 


In F ire and Smoke Therian Ports involy'd, 


The trembling Foe even to the Centre hook 


Of their new. conquer d World, and ſkulking ftok 
By Feering Winds their Indian Treaſure home. : 


Mean- 

* The Deion of ths Houſe of Auſtria. | 

+ The Spaniſh Armada. Rapin ſays, that after proper Meaſure 
had been taken, the Enemy was expected with uncommon Alacrity- 
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Mean-time, Peace, Plenty, Juſtice, Science, Arts, 
With ſofter Laurels crown d her happy Reign, 946 


As yet uncircumſcrib'd the Regal Power, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain d, 
A wide voracious Gulph, where fwallow'd oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 950 
To the juſt Limit was My great Effort. 


By Means, that evil ſeem to narrow Man, 


Superior Beings work their myſtic Will : 
From Storm and Trouble n ſettled Calm, 


| At laſt, effulgent, o'er BRT AvVIA fmild. 955 


Tux gathering Tem peſt, H Avr x-commiſſion' d, 


came, 


I Came in the * Prince, who, drunk with Flattery, 
Fu dreamt 

His vain RET Counſels rul'd the World; 

Tho ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder'd in a Maze 


2 James I, 


„ 
Of fruitleſs Treaties; while at Home enſlav d, 


And by a worthleſs Crew inſatiate drain' d, 
He loſt his People's Confidence and Love: 


Irreparable Loſs! whence Crowns become 
An anxious Burden. Years inglorious paſs'd: 9 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful Draught enjoy d: 
Abandon' d*FREDERICK pin'd, and Rar IGH bled, 
But nothing That to theſe internal Broils, 

That Rancour, he began; while lawleſs Sway | 
He, with his Navi Doors, try'd to rear = 

+ On Metaphy fic on enchanted Ground, 970 
And all the mazy Quibbles of the Sebealb: . 

As if for One, and ſometimes for the V orſt 


Heaven had Mankind in Vengeance only made. 


Vain the Pretence! not fo the dire Effect, 


The fierce the fooliſh | Diſcord thence deriy'd, 975 
That 


% ; Elefor Palatine, and who had been choſen King of Bohemia 
but was ſtript of all his Dominions and Dignities by the Empel 
Ferdinand, while James the Firſt, his Father in Law, being amuſed 
from time to time, endeavoured to mediate a Peace. 

+ The Monſtrous and till then unheard-of Doctrines of Divine 
Indefeaſible Heredirary Right, Paſſive Obedience 7 22 

The Parties of Whig and Tory. 


That tears the Country till, by Party-Rage 

: And miniſterial Clamour kept alive. 

I In Action weak, and for the wordy War 

4 Beſt fitted, faint this Prince purſu'd his Claim: 
Content to teach the Subject-Herd, how great, 98 
How ſacred he! how deſpicable they! 8 


Bur his unyielding * Son theſe Doctrines drank, 
With alla Brgot's Rage, (who never damps 

By Reaſoning his Fire) and what they taught, 
Warm, and tenacious, into practice puſh'd. 98 5 
| Senates, in vain, their kind Reſtraint apply'd ; 

The more they ſtruggled to ſupport the Laws, 
His Juſtice-dreading Miniſters the more 

Drove him beyond their Bounds. Tir d with the Check 
. Of Faithful Love, and with the Flattery pleas d 990 
Of falſe aefigning Guilt, the ＋ Fountain He 

Of Public Wiſdom and of Futice ſhut, 


Wide 
9 Charles WE: [2 8 „„ 


bes nr 


Wide mourn'd the Land. Strait to the voted Aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never-failing Source, 
Th' :Ulegal Impgſition follow d harſh, 995 
With Execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez d 
From an inſulted People, by a Band 
Of the worſt Ruffians, thoſe of tyrant Power, 
Oppreſſion walk'd at large, and pour d abroad 
Her unrelenting Train: Informers, Spies, 1000 
Blood-Hounds, that ſturdy Freedom to the Grove 
Purſue ; Proje&tors of aggrieving Schemes, 
* Commerce to load for unprotected Seas, 
+ To ſell the ſtarving Many to the Few, 
And drain a thouſand Ways th' exhauſted Land. 100; 
Even from that Place whence healing Peace ſhould 

. £ N 
And Goſpel 7 ruth, inhuman Bigots ſhed 
Their || Poiſon round; and on the venal Bench, 
Inſtead of Juftice, Party held the Scale, 


And 
? Ship-money. ＋ Monopolies. 
|} The raging High- Church Sermons of theſe Times inſpiring a 
once a Spirit of {laviſh Submiſſion to the Court, and of bitter Pet- 
ſecution againſt thoſe whom they call Church and State Puritan 
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And y zolence the Sword. Afflicted Years, 10 10 


| | Too- patient, felt at laſt their Vengeance fal. 


Mip the low Murmurs of ſubmiſſive Fear 
| And mingled Rage, My HAMBDEN rais'd his Voice, 
Y And to the Laws appeal'd; the Laws no more 


: pe Judgment ſat, behov'd ſome other Ear. 1015 
| When inſtant IS the keen reſentive North, 

; By long Ofpreſſion by Religion rous'd, 

The Guardian A came. Beneath its Wing, 
Was calld, tho meant to furniſh hoſtile Aid, 

| The more than Roman Senate. There a Plime 1020 
| Brokeout, that clear'd, conſum'd, renew'd the Land- 
In deep Emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, 

| Indignant burſting from a Tyrant's Chain, 

| Whit, ful of Mz, each agitated Sol! 

Strung every Nerve and flam di in every Eye, 1025 
Had cer beheld ſuch Light and Heat combin'd! 


Such 
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Such Heads and Hearts ! Such dreadful Zeal, led on 
Buy calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its Courſe 
| What Nuſance to devour; ſuch Wiſdom fir'd 
With unabating Zeal, and aim'd ſincere 1030 

To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 


And for the Future to ſecure their Sway. 


'Tr1s then the Purpoſe of my mildeft Sons. 
But Man is blind. *A Nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, ſhould the Breath of factious Fury New, 1033 
With the wild Rage of mad Enthuſiaſt fwell'd) | 
Not eaſy cools again. From Breaſt to Breaſt, 
From Eye to Eye, the kindling Paſſions mix 
In heighten'd Blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, 
High He aven to gracious Ends directs the Storm. 
Thus in one Conflagration BRITAIN wrapt, 104! 
And by Confuſian's S lawleſs Sons deſpoil'd, 1 
KING, Lon ps, and COMMONS, thundering to the 


Ground, 3 
e Succeflive 
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W Succeſſive, ruſh'd-—Lo! from their Aſhes roſe, 


Cay: beaming radiant Youth, the“ Phænix-State. 


ux grievous Yoke of Vaſſalage, the Yoke 1046 
. Of private Life, lay by thoſe Flames difloly'd ; 


4 And, from the + waſteful the luxurious King, 

3 Was purchas'd||T; bat which taught the young to bend. 
1 Stronger reſtor'd, the Commons tax d the Whole, 1050 
i And built on that eternal Rock their Power, 

1 The Crown, of its hereditary Wealth : 

1 Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependant grew, 


| | And they more frequent, more aſſur d. Vet livd, 


| And in full Vigour ſpread that bitter Root, 10 55 
Ve Paſive Doctrines, by their Patrons firſt 


Oppos d ferocious, when they touch themſelves. 


i | Tus wild delufive Cant; theraſh Cabal 
'W * 4 the Reſtoration. + Charles II. | Court of Wards. 
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Of hungry Courtiers, ravenous for . 
The Bigot, reſtleſs i in a double Chain 1060 


To bind anew the rand ; the conſtant Need 
Of finding faithleſs Means, of ſhifting Forms, 


And fattering Senates, to ſupply his Waſte ; 

Theſe tore ſome Moments from the careleſs Prince, 
And in his Breaſt awak d the kindred Plan. 10! 
By dangerous Softneſs long he min'd his Way ; ; 


By ſubtle Arts, Diffimulation deep; 
f By ſharing what Corruption ſhowr'd, profuſe; $ 
By breathing wide the gay licentious Plague, 


And pleaſing Manners, fited to deceive, 1070 


A7 laſt ſubſided the delirious Joy, . 

On whoſe high Billow, from the : ſaintl Reign, 
The Nation drove too far, A penſion d King, * 
Againſt his Country brib d by Gallic Gold; 

| The Port . fold, the Sola ſince 107 


And 
* Dankirch, _ AK 1 


1 And fell Charybdis of the Britiſh Seas ; 

| Freedom attack'd * abroad, with ſurer Blow 

To cut it off at Home ; the + Saviour-League 
Of Europe broke ; the Progreſs even advanc'd 
Of unverſal || Sway, which to reduce 1080 
Such Seas of Blood and Treaſure Buirain coſt; 

| The Millions, by a generous People given, 

Or ſquander 4 vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace, 

And awe the Land with + Forces not their own, 
Employ'd ; the darling Church herſelf betray d; 
All hehe, broad-glaring, ope'd the general Eye, 1086 
And wak'd my Spirit, the Refiting Soul. 


Mk p was, at firſt, and half-aſham'd, the Check 
Of Senates, ſhook from the fantaſtic Dream 


* The War, in Conjunction with France, againſt the Dutch. 
7 The Triple Alliance, | Under Lewis XIV. 
* A Standing Army, raiſed without the Conſent of Parliament. 
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Of abſolute Submiſſion, Tenets vile! 1095 
Which Slaves would bluſh to own, and which, reduc'd 
Vo L. II. M | To | 


WW 

To Practice, always honeſt Nature ſhock. 

Not even the Maſk remov'd, and the fierce Front 
Of Tyranny difclos'd ; nor trampled Laws 
Nor ſeiz d each * Badge of Freedom thro' the Land; 
Nor SIDNEY bleeding for th unpubliſh'd Page, 10 


Nor on the Bench avow'd Corruption plac, 


| And murderous Rage itſelf, in Yefferies Form; 


7 Nor endleſs Acts of Arbitrary Power, 


Cruel, and falſe, could raiſe the Public Arm. 1100 
Diſtruſtful, ſcatter d, of combining Chiefs 

| Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious War, 

The patient Public turns not, till impell d 

To the near Verge of Ruin. Hence I rous'd 
The ry Bigot King, and hurry'd fated on 1105 
His Meaſures immature, But chief his Zeal, 
Out-flaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcard 

The troubled'N: ation: Mary s horrid Days 

To Fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire Glare 


* The Charters of Corporations. + James Il. : : 


q 2 CCC e ff ĩ ⅛ ĩ .. ˙·—· 
|, | Ws | — | ” — — af — g 


. 
'Y 
N 
* 
- 
I 
1 
7 


0 (ww, ns p 


St 


o 


Part IV. LIBERTY. 192 
| Of Smithfield lighten'd in its Eyes anew. 11 20 
ö | Yet Silence reign'd. Each on another ſcowl'd 

I Rueful Amazement, prefling down his Rage: 

| | As, muſtering Vengeance, the deep Thunder trowns, 
3 Awfully ſtill, waiting the high Command 

To ſpring. Strait from his Country, Europe, favd 
, To ſave BRITANN A, lo! my Darling Son, 1115 
Than Hero more! the Patriot of Mankind! 
Immortal Nass Au came, I huſh'd the Deep 

By Demons rous d, and bad the * liſted Winds, 

till hifting as behov'd, with various Breath, 1120 

| Waft the DELIVERER to the longing Shore. 
fee! wide alive, the foaming + Channel bright 


With ſwelling Sails, and all the Pride of War, 


£ of ; Delight- 
* The Prince of Orange in his Paſſage to England, tho? his Fleet 
had been at firſt diſpers'd by a Storm, was afterwards exiremely 
favourd by ſeveral Changes of Wind. 5 Eo 
J. Rapin, in his Hiſtory of Englaud ——The third of November 
the Fleet entered the Channel, and lay by berween Calais and Do- 
=" to ſtay for the Ships that were behind. Here the Prince call- 


© Fleet made. Five or fix hundred Ships in ſo narrow a Channel, 


* both the Exgliſb and French Shores covered with numberleſs 
dpectators 


f 10 ouncil of War. It is eaſy to imagine what a glorious Sho 
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And hid the raving Deep no farther flow. 
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Delightful View! when Juſtice draws the Sword: 
And mark! diffuſing ardent Soul around, 1125 


And ſweet Contempt of Death, My ſtreaming “ Flag. 


Even adverſe + Navies bleſsd the binding Gale, 


Kept down the glad Acclaim, and ſilent joy d. 
Arriv'd, the Pomp, and not the Waſte of Arms 
His Progreſs mark d. The faint-oppoſing || Hoſt 1130 
For once, in yielding their beſt Victory found, 
And by Deſertion prov'd exalted Faith; 
While his the bloodleſs Conqueſt of the Heart, 


Shouts without Groan, and Triumph without War, 


Trzn dawn'd the Period deftin'd 1 confine 1115 
The Surge of wild Prerogative, to raife | 


A Mound reſtraining its imperious Rage, 


Nor 


The Prince placed himſelf in the main Body, carrying a Fla 
with Erg/i/v Colours, and their Highneſſes Arms ſurrounded 
with this Motto, THE PROTESTANT RELIGION AND THE Li- 
BERTIES OF ENGLAND ; and underneath the Motto of the Houk 
of Naſſau, IE MAINTIENDRa1l, I will maintain. Rapin. 

+ The Engliſh Fleet. | The King's Army. 
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Vor were, without that Fence, the ſwallow'd State 
| | Better than Belgian Plains without their Dykes, 

| Suſtaining weighty Seas. This, often fav'd 1141 
= | By more hos human Hand, the Public ſaw, 
| And ſeiz d the white-wing'd Moment, * Pleas'd to 
yield | - 
| Deſtructive Power, a wiſe heroic + Prince 1144 
| Even lent his Aid—Thrice happy! did they know 
| Their Happineſs, BRITANNIA'S BOUNDED KiNGs. 
What tho' not theirs theBoaſt, in dungeon Glooms, 
'To plunge bold Fra; or, to chearleſs Wilds, 
To drive him from the cordial Face of F riend ; 
| Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midnight Hour, 11 50 
|By Mandate blind, not Juſtice, that delights 
| To dare the keeneſt Eye of open Day. 
What tho' no Glory to controul the Laws, 
And make injurious Will their only Rule, 
They deem it, What tho', Tools of wanton Power, 


M3; Bei 
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Peſtiterous Armies {warm not at their Call, 

What tho' they give not a relentleſs Crew 

Of Civil Furies, proud Oppreſſion's Fangs! 

To tear at pleaſure the dejected Land, 

With ſtarving Labour pampering idle Waſte. 1100 


To clothe the Naked, feed the Hungry, wipe 
The guiltleſs Tear from lone Affliction's Eye; 


To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th alluring Light 
Of Vi irtue high to View ; to nouriſh Arts, 
Direct the J. Punger of an injur'd State, 110 
Make a whole glorious People ſing for Joy: 
Bleſs Human-Kind, and thro' the downward Depl 
Of future Times to ſpread that better Sun 
Which lights up Britiſh Soul: for Deeds like % 


The dazling fair Career unbounded lies z-- 


While (ſtill ſuperior Bliſs 1) the dark Abrupt 
Is kindly barr'd, the Precipice of Il. 
Oh Luxury divine! Oh poor to this, 
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ve giddy Glories of Deſpotic Thrones! 


3 | By this, by this indeed, is imag'd HEAVEN, 1175 
C By boundleſs Good without the Power of Ill. 


Ap now behold ! exalted as the Cope 

4 That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled Earth, 

W And like it free, My PakR ICE ſtands compleat, 

1 | ThePALACE or THE Laws. To the four Heavens 
| Four Gatesimpartial thrown ,uncealing Crouds, 1181 
| With Kings themſelves the hearty Peaſant mix'd, 

I Pour urgent in, And tho' to different Ranks 

N Reſponſive Place belongs, yet equal ſpreads 
: ET heſheltering Roof Oer all; while Plenty flows, 118 5 
4 And glad Contentment echoes round the Whole. 

| Ye Floods deſcend ! Ye Winds, confirming, blow ! 

| Nor outward Tempeſt, nor corroſive Time, 

; Nought but the felon undermining Hand 

= Of dark CoRRUPTION, can its Frame diſſolve, 

- And . the Toil of Ages in the Duſt. 1191 
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Being the FIFTH PART 


PROSPECT 


#. 


The CONTENTS of PART V. 
Uthor addreſſes the GoDDEss of Lit BERTY, 
A marking the Happineſs and Grandeur of 
GREAT-BRITAIN, as arifing from HER In- 
fluence ; ; to Ver. 88. Sus reſumes HE R Diſcourſ, 
and points out the chief Vi x u Es which are nectſ- 
ſary to maintain HER ESTABLISHMENT there; 
fo Ver. 374. Recommends, as 1Ts laſt Ornament 
and Finiſhing, SC1ENCEs, FINE ARTS, and 
PUBLIC WoRKs. The Encouragement of Theſe 
urged from the Example of France, tho" under a Def- 
potic Government ; to Ver. 549. The Whole concludes 
_ with a PROSPECT of future Times, given by the 
Goppessof LiBERTY: this deſcribed by the Alt 
thor, as it paſſes in * ISION before bim. 


ER E interpoſing, as the GopDess paus'd,— 

ce Oh bleſt BRITANNIA! in THY Preſence 
bleſt, EE 

0 T Hou Guardian of Mankind! whence ſpring, alone, 


* All human Grandeur, Happineſs and Fame: 


For Toil, by THEE protected, feels no Pain; 5 
e The poor Man's Lot with Milk and Honey flows; 
te And, gilded with thy Rays, even Death looks gay. 

*© Let other Lands the potent Bleſſings boaſt 

of more exalting Suns. Let Alas Woods, 

4 < Vntanded, yield the vegetable Fleece: 10 


And 


« And let the little Inſet-Artiſt form, 
On higher Life intent, its filken Tomb. 


te Let wondering Rocks, in radiant Birth, diſcloſe, 
The Farious-tincturd Children of the Sun. 
From the prone Beam let more delicious Fruits 1 ; 
A Flavour drink, that in one piercing Taſte 
ce Bids each combine. Let Gallic Vineyards burſt 
« With Floods of Joy, with mild balſamic Jaice 
ce The Tuſcan Olive. Let Arabia breathe - 
Her ſpicy Gales, her vital Gums diftil., 20 
„ Turbid with Gold, let ſouthern Rivers flow 3 
« And orient Floodsdraw ſoft, o'er Pearls their Maze. 
«Let Afric vaunt her Treaſures; let Peru, 
ee Deep in her Bowels her own Ruin breed, 
te The yellow Traitor that her Bliſs betray'd,— 2 26 
8 Unequall d Bliſs! —and to unequall d Rage! 
« Yet nor the gorgeous Eft, nor golden South, 
Nor, in full Prime, that neu-diſcover d World, 
eee ee. Where 
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e Where flames the falling gDay, in Wealth and Praiſe, 


ec Shall with BRITANNIA vie, while Goppess, the 


« Derives her Praiſe from Tn E E, her matchleſs Charms. 


« Her hearty Fruits the Hand of Freedom own ; 
© And, warm withCulture, her thick-cluſtering Fields 


« Prolific teem. Eternal Verdure crowns 


= Her Meads; her Gardens ſmile eternal Spring. 35 


« She gives the Hunter-Horſe, unquell'd by Toll, 
* Ardent, to ruſh into the rapid Chace: 


She, whitening o'er her Downs, diffuſive, pours 


« Unnumber'd Flocks: She weaves the fleecy Robe, 


« That wraps the Nations: She, to luſty Droves, 40 


The richeſt Paſture ſpreads; and, Her's, deep-wave 


« Autumnal Seas of pleaſing Plenty round. 


« Theſe her Delights: and by no baneful Herb, 


« No darting Tyger, no grim Lion s Glare, 
hs No fierce-deſcending Wolf, no Serpent roll'd 45 
In Spires immenſe progreſlive o'er the Land, 


Diſturb d. 
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174 LIBERTY. 
« Diſturb'd. Enlivening Theſe, add Cities, full 
« Of Wealth, of Trade, of chearſhl toiling Crouds: 
Add thriving Towns: add Villages and Farms, 
© Innumerous ſow'd along the lively Vale, 30 
«© Where bold unrival'd Peaſants happy dwell: 

. Add ancient Seats, with venerable Oaks 5 
Emmboſom d high, while kindred Floods below 
Wind thro the Mead; and Thoſeofmodern Hand, 
ec More pompous, add, that ſplendid ſhine afar: 55 

Need I her limpid Lakes, her Rivers name, 


8 Where ſwarm the finnyRace? Thee, chief, 0 
Thames ] 


« On whoſe each Tide, glad with returning ails 0 
e Flows in the mingled Harveſt of Mankind? . 
« And thee, thou Severn, whoſe prodigious Swell, 
06 And Waves, reſounding, imitate the Main? 61 
« Why need I name her deep capacious Ports, _ 
That point around the World? And why her Seas? 
All Ocean is her own, and every Land 


« To 


Part V. LTBER T1 175 


« To whom her ruling Thunder Ocean bears. 6 5 


« She too the Mineral feeds: th' obedient Lead, 
« The Warlike Iron, nor the Peaceful leſs, 


Forming of Life art-civiliz'd the Bond; ; 
« And * That the Tyrian Merchant ſought of old, 


6 N ot dreaming then of BRIT AIN' 8 brighter Fame. 


« She rears to Freedom an undaunted Race: 


FI Compatriot zealous, hoſpitable, kind, 


« Her's the warm CAMBRIAN: Her's the lofty Scor, 
„To Hardſhip tam'd, active in Arts and Arms, 
Fir d with a reſtleſs an impatient Flame, 575 
That leads him raptur'd where Ambition calls: 
And EncLisx MERIT Her's; where meet, 
combin'd, 
* Whate'er biek Fancy, found judicious Thought, 
M An ample generous Heart, undrooping Soul, 

* And firm tenacious Valour can beſtow. 80 
* Great Nurſe of F ruits, of F locks, of Commerce, Sn E! 


. Great Nurſe of Menlby TREE, 9 Goppꝝss, taught, 
Her 


* Tin, 


176 LIBERTY. 


« Her old Renown I trace, diſcloſe her Source 
« Of Wealth, of Grandeur, and to BRITONS ſing 
/ « A Strain the Muſes never touch'd before.” 85 


B r howſhallthis r Y mighty K ING DOM Hand! 
* On what unyielding Bajer _ e ſhine?” 


. Ar this HER Eye, collecting all! its Fire, 
Rum d more than t and HER awful Voice, 


= To BRITONS beat 


« This cloſing Strain, ai with intenſer Note 91 


Majeſtic thus SHE rais'd- 


ce Ld let i it ſound in their awaken'd Ear.” | 


ON VIRTUE can alone My KINGDOM tand, 
On PuBIIC VIRTUE, EVERY VIRTUE JOIN'D. - 
For, loſt this ſocial Cement of Mankind, OT 95 
The greateſt Empires, by ſcarce· felt Degrees, 
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Will moulder ſoft away; till, tottering looſe, 


They prone at laſt to total Ruin ruſh, 
nbleſt 


part V. L I BERTY. 

| Unbleſt by VIRTUE, Geode hinent 4 Leagus N 
| Becomes, Act cling Funto of the Great, 

| To rob by Law; Religion mild a Toke 

1 Totame the ſtooping Soul, a Trick of State 
4 To maſk their Rapine, and to ſhare the Prey. 


1 What ace without 1T Senates, ſave a Face 


I Of Conſultation deep and Reaſon free, 105 
I While the determin'd Voice and Heart are ſold? 

| | What boaſted Freedom, fave a ſounding Name? 

q And what Election, but a Market vile 

1 Of Slayes ſelf-barter'd ? Vigros! without Tuze, 
3 There is no ruling Eye, no Nerve, in States; 110 
War has no Vigour, and no Safety Peace: 

[ Even Juſtice warps to Party, Laws oppreſs, 

| Wide thro” the Land their weak Protection fails, 
Furt broke the Ballance, and then ſcorn'd theSword. 
[Thus Nations fink, Society diſſolve, 175 
| Bak and Guile and Violence break looſe, 

Lox. 1. N __. Everting 


s LIBERTY. . 


Everting Life, and turning Love to Gall; 
Man hates the Face of Man, and Tudian Won 


And oli, 8 hiſſing ande to him a are tame. 


BythoſeTn REE val theP, rame ie falta 
Of Bur Tien PREEDOM: ISpEPENDENT Lips; 


INTEGRITY IN Orxicr; and, fer all 


Supreme, A Passion FOR THE Com MON-WE4 


Hair! ISDEPEXDANCE, hail! Hz AvW ne 


beſt Gift, b N * t 


To that of Life and an immortal Soul! 1 


The Life of Life! that to the Banquet hib 
And ſober Meal gives taſte; to the bow'd Roof 
Fair-dream'd Repoſe, and to the Cottage Charms. 
Of public Freedom, bail, thou fteret Source! 
Whoſe Streams, from every Quarter confluent, fon 
My better Nite, that nurſes human Fake. 111 | 


by Nine from Thee dedue's, irriguous, fed, 
— DAR” 1 SES _—_ Ie 


pany. EITHER = 


The private Field looks gay, with Nature's Wealth 
| | Abundant flows, and blootns with each Delight | 


4 The ov Fae E-MAN, walks his plealing Round: 
Sweet-featur'd Peate attending ; fearlel Tr uth; 8 : 
l Firm Reſolution ; ; Goodricfs, 5, bleſſing all 

. That can rejoice 3  Contentment, ſureſt Fr 1 

JI And, Kill freſh Stores from Nature e $ Book dev d, 


I Theſe. chear his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, . 

When 3 into Action call d, his buſy Hours. | - 

b Mean time e truc-judging moderate De re, 13 

Occonomy and Taſte, combin'd, direct ++ T0 
4 His clear Affairs, and from debauching Fiends 

Secure his little — . — Nor can Thoſe 


m Whom, Fortune heaps, without 250% Virtues, reach 


| That Truce with Pain, that animated Eaſe, | 
That Self. Enjoyment ſpringing: from within, 150 
3 N 2 That 


. That Nature craves, Its happy Maſter there, 13 5 


Plihf by, Companion ever new. 3 | 141 | 
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That INDEPENDANEE, active, or retir d, | 
Which make the ſoundeſt Bliſs of Man below: 

But, loſt beneath the Rubbiſh of their Means, 

| And drain'd by Wants to Nature all unknown, 

A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-wretched Train, « 55 

Tho rich, are Beggars, and tho noble, Slaves. 


Lol damr nd to Wealth, at what a groſs Expence, 
2 They purchaſe Diſappointment, Pain and Shame, 
Inſtead of hearty hoſpitable Chear, 
See! how the Hall with brutal Riot flows ; 5 10 
While in the foaming Flood, fermenting, ſteep'd, 
The Country maddens i into Party-Rage. 
Mark ! thoſe diſgraceful Piles of Wood and Stone; 
Thoſe Parks and Gardens, where, his Haunts be- 
trimm' d, 
And Nature by preſumptuous Art opprefs' 165 
The woodland Genius mourns. Ne! the full Board 


That ſteams Diſguſt, and Bowls that give no Joy* 
NO 


I 


Part V. LIBERTY. 181 


No Truth invited there, to feed the Mind; 

Nor Wit, the Wine rejoicing Reaſon quaffs. 

Hark! how the Dome with Tnſolence reſounds, 170 
With thoſe retain'd by Vanity to ſcare 
Repoſe and Friends. To tyrant Faſhion mark! 


. The coſtly Worſhip paid, to the broad Gaze 


Of Fools. From ſtill deluſive Day to Day, 5 
Led an eternal Round of Lying Hope, 175 


See! el abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 


Daſh'd o er the Town, a miſerable Wreck! f 

Then to adore ſome warbling Eunuch turn d, 

With Midas Ears they croud; or to the Buzz 

Of Maſquerade unbluſhing : or, to ſhow 180 
Their Scorn of Nature, at the Tragic Scene 


They mirthful ſit, or prove the Comic true. 


But, chief, behold! around the rattling Board, 


The civil Robbers rang'd ; and even the Fair, 
The tender Fair, each Sweetneſs laid aſide, of . 


N z | As 


4 nl C211 


As fierce for Plunder as all- licens d Troops |... + 
At ſome ſack d City. Thus diffoly'd their Wealth, 
Without one generous Luxury diſſolv d, 


Or quarter'd on it many a needleſs Wor. 
At the.throng'd Levee bends the venal Tribe: 100 


With fair but faithleſ Smiles each varniſh'd 0 er, 

Each ſmooth as Thoſe that mutvally deceive, 

And for their Falſhood each deſpiſing each; 
*Till ſhook their Patron by 1 the wintry Winds, 
Wide flies the wither'd Shower, and leaves Den 
O far ſuperior Afric's fable Sons, 196 

By Merchant pilfer'd, to theſe * Slaves! 


And, 7 ich, | as unſqueez d Favourite, to them, 55 


Is he who can his Firtue boaſt alone! | 
ins r 
Bgiroxs! be firm nor ie Corruption fly 200 
Twine round your Heart indiſſoluble Chains! / 


| The Steel of BRUT us burſt the groſſer Bonds 


82 
— A 


PatV LIBERTY 153 
By Ceſar cat o'er Ronen ; but Rl remain d 
The ſoft enchanting Fetters of the Mind, N 
And other Cefars roſe, Determin a, hold | Feb 5 


Your INDEPENDANCE 3 for, That once deſtroy 
'Vnfounded, FREEDOM i is a morning Dream, 


That fits aerial from the ſpreading Eye. 


Fokkip it Hraven! that ever I need urge 
INTEGRITY IN OFFICE on My Sons ; 410 


Inculcate common Honour- 


not to ob ; 
And whom ?— —the gracious the confiding Hand, 
That laviſhly rewards ; ; the toiling Poor, 
Whoſe Cup with many a bitter Drop i is mixt; þ- 
The Guardian Public; every Face they ſee,: 21 + 
And every. Friend; nay, in Effect, themſelves, 2 
As in familiar rife the Villain' s F ate 

Admits no Cure; fo, when a _ * 

At This arrives, 1 the devoted — 
5 1 In- 


: That Ray peculiar, from UNBOUNDED Love. 


184 LIRERTY. 


Indignant ſpurn, and hopeleſs ſoar away. 220 


Bur, ah too little known to modern Times! 


Be not the nobleſt Paſſion paſt unſung ; ; 


Effus'd, Wien kindles the heroic Soul; 
Drvorion Te TO THE PuBLIc. Glorious Flame! 
Celeſtial Ardor ! in what unknown Worlds, 226 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro the blue Immenſe, 
Haſt 7 Bou been bleſſing Myriads, ſince in Rox, 


Old virtuous Row E, ſo many deathleſs Names 
From 7. bee their Luſtre drew? ſince, taught by 2 
Their Poverty put Splendor to the Bluſh, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and even Death Delight? 

O wilt Thou ne'er, in thy long Period, look, 
With Blaze direct, on this My taf Retreat? ? 


"Tis not ich from Self right underſtood 235 
Reflected, that 50 Rays inflame the Heart: 
_ 


j 


part v. LIBERTY. 


Tho VIRTUE not diſdains Appeals to Self, 


Dreads not the Trial; all her Joys are true, 


Nor is there any real Joy fave Her's. - 
Far lels the tepid the declaiming Race, 240 
Foes to Corruption, to it's Wages Friends, 

Or thoſe whom private Paſſions, for a while, 
Beneath my Standard liſt, can bey ſuffice 
To raiſe and fix the Glory of My REIGN? 


| Ax active Flood of univerſal Love 
Moſt ſwell the Breaſt. Firſt, in Effuſion wide, 


245 


| The reſtleſs Spirit roves Creation round, 


And ſeizes every Being 45 Stronger then 
It tends to Life, whate'er the kindred Search 
Of Bliſs allys: then, more collected ſtill, 250 


It urges Human- ind: a Paſſion grown, 


At laſt, the central Parent Public calls 


It's utmoſt Effort forth, awakes cach Senſe, 


The 


186 E NE NV 15 | nn 
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The Comely, Grand and Tender. Without ThE 
This awful Pant, ſhook from fubtimet Powers 2 5 1 
Than thoſe of Se I this He ave x-infus'd Delight, 
This moral Gravitation, ruſhing prone | 

To preſs the public Good, my Syſtem foon, © 
Traverfe, to ſeveral 22 Centers drawn, 

Will reel te Rin! While ſor Cher t 4560 
Stand thè bright Portals of deſponding Fame. 1 


FROM ferdid Self ſhoot up no ſhining Deeds, = 
None of thoſe ancient. Lights, that gladden Earth, 

| Give Grace to Being, and arrouſe the Brave 

To 71 Ambition, VIRTux's quickening Fire! 1 26. 5 
Life tedivus grows, an idly-buſtling Round, 

Fill'd up with Actions animal and mean, 

A dull Gazette! Th' impatient Reader ſcorn? 
The poor hiſtorie Page; *ill kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a People's Shame. rad 270 | 


Nat 


7 — * 
22 a 


Not ſo the Times when,- Emulation-ſturig, -— 
GREECE ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, 4 1 
And ROME in Virtues: dreadful to-be told! 


To lire was Glory then / and charm d Mankind, 


t Thro the deep Periods of devolving Time, 7 s 


71 boſe, raptur'd, copy; Theſe, aſtoniſh'd, read. 


---gS 
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TRV E, a corrupted. State, with every Vice 
And way Meanneſ foul, this Paſſm damps. 
Who can, unſhock d, behold the cruel Eye? 


The pale inveigling Smile? The ruffian Front? ? 280 
The Wretch abangon'd to relentleſs Self, 

Equally ile if Miſer or Profuſe | I 

Powers not of Gop, affiduous to corrupt ? 


The tell deputed Tyrant, who devours „ 
The Poor and Weak, * at diſtance from Redreſs? 


Delicious 


Lord MoLtswoRTH in his 3 of Denmark ſays,—Tr 
s obſerved, that in limited Monarchies and Commonwealths, 4 


\eighbourhood to the Seat of the Government is advantageous to 
the Subjects; whilſt the diſtant Provinces are — thriving, and 
ot more liable to Oppreſſion. 


188 LIBERTY. 
Delirious Faction bellowing loud My Name? 
The falſe fair-ſeeming Patriot's hollow Boaſt? 
A Racereſolv'd on Bondage, fierce for Chains, 

My facred Rights a Merchandize alone 
Eſteeming, and to work their Feeder's Will | 290 
By Deeds, a Horror to Mankind, prepar d, 

As were the Dregs of Romulus of old? 

Who Theſe indeed can undeteſting ſee — 

But who unpitying 3 To the generous Eye 
Diftreſs is Virtue ; and, tho Self. betray d, 205 

A People ſtruggling with their Fate muſt rouze 
The Hero's Throb. Nor can a Land, at once, 
Be loſt to Virtue quite. How glorious then 
Fit Luxury for Gods! to ſave the Good, 
| Protect the Feeble, daſh bold Vice aſide, _ 300 

Depreſs the Wicked, and reſtore the Frail. 
Poſterity, beſides, the Voung are pure, 

And Sons may tinge their Father' Cheek with Shame 


SHOULD 
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Su oULD then the Times arrive * Hz avix 
avert!) 
W That Bx1Tonsbend unnery'd, not by the Force 305 
| Of Arms, more generous, and more manly, quell'd, 
But by Corruption's Soul-dejecting Arts, 
Arts impudent ! and groſs! by their own Gold, 
In Part beſtow d, to bribe them to give All. 
| With Party raging, or immers d in Shth, 310 
Should they BRITANNIA $ well-fought Laurels yield 
To „lily conquering Gaal, ; even from her Brow 
| Let her own Naval Oak be baſely torn, 
| By ſuch as tremble at the ſtiffening Gale, | 
| And nervelefs ſink while others ing rejoic d. 315 
| Or (darker Proſpedt | ſcarce one Gleam behind 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corrupti ue Plague 
Breathe from che City to the fartheſt Hut, 
That ts ſerene within the Foreſt- Shade ; 

The fever 4 People fire, inflame their Wants, 
And their luxurious Thirſt, ſo gathering Rage, 


That, 


320 


+ 1 $434 


ie _ HFRERFX _Þ» 
That, were a Buyer found, they. ſtand Prepard 
To ſell their Birthright for a cooling Draught, 
Should ſhameleſs Pens for plain Corruption plead; | 
The hir'd Aſſaſſins of the Commonweal! z 25 
Deem'd the declaiming Rant of Gx EEC and Rom: 
Should Piblic Virtuegrow the Prblic Se. 
Till Private, failing, flaggers thro the Land: 
Till round the City looſe mechanic W ant, 4 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful Haunts 
Of Men more hideous than Numidian Wilde, 45 
Nor from its Fury ſieeps the Vale in Peace; tel 
And Mur ders, Horrors, Perjuries abound: | a 1. 
Nay, ll to loweſt Deeds the Higheſt ſtoop; 36 
The Rich, like ſtarving Wretches, thirſt for Gold; 
And thoſe, on whom che vernal Showers of Hz E AYES 
AA bein fall, and that prime Lot beſtow, 
A Power to live to Nature and 7 hemſobves, 5 


In lick Attendance 1 wear their a anxious Days, 2 


+ „ 


4 
i 


N 


fh 


Meantime, perhaps, Profujion flows around, 
The Waſte of War, without the Works of Peace; + 
No Mark of Millions in the Gulph.abſorpt 


Of rouz'd Corruption ſtill demanding more. 


Employ'd) might make the ſmiling Public rear 
Her ornamented Head, ; drill'd thro' the Hands 


A Locuſt-Band within, and in the Bud 


Leaves ſtarvd each Work of Dignity and Uſe. 


If any 7 nobler Paſſ on yet remain, 
Let all xx Sons all Parties flog afide,.. 


Part V.  CLABERYY. *Igt 
With Fortune, joyleſs, and with Honours, : mean.” 


341 


Of uncreating Vice, none but the Rage 


That very Portion, which (by faithful Skill 


Of mercenary Tools, ſerves but to nurſe 


330 


. 1 
* * 1 


1 paint the worſt. But ſhould theſe Times arrive, 


Deſpiſe their Nenjonſ, and roger | TY tin 2 355 


— — 


92 
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192 LI BER ＋ . 
Exerted full, from every Quarter ſhine, 
Commix din heighten d Blaze. Lightflaſh'dto Light 


Moral, or Intellectual, more intenſe 


By giving glows. As on poor Winter's Eve, 360 
Gradual, the Stars effulge; fainter, at firſt, 
They, ſtraggling, riſe; but when the radiant Hoſt, : 

In thick Profuſion pout'd, ſhine out immenſe, 
Fach caſting vivid Influence on each, 
From Pole to Pole à glittering Deluge plays, 365 
And Worlds above rejoice, and Men below. 


* 


Bur why to Bui TONS this fuperfiuous Strain ?— 
Good-nature, honeſt Truth even ſome what blunt, 
Of crooked Baſeneſs an indignant Scorn, 
= Zeal unyielding in their Country' Cauſe, pF 370 

And ready Bounty, wont to'dwell with them=— 
Nor only wont Wide o'er the Land diffus d, 
In many a bleſt Retirement ſtill they dwell. 

To 
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To ſofter Proſpect turn we now the View, 374. 

To laurel d ScrexcE, Azrs, and PusLic Works 

That lend MY FIN ISH'D FABRIC comely Pride, 

Grandeur and Grace. Of ſullen Genius he 

| Cursd by the Muſes ! by the Graces loath'd 

| Who deems beneath the Public's high Regard 

Theſe 120 enlivening Touches of my Reign. 380 

However puff dwith Power, and dgorg'd with Wealth, 

4 Nation be; let Trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eaſt and South their mingled Treaſure pour, 

Till, well d impetuous, the corrupting Flood 

Buſt o'er the City and devour the Land: 355 

Yet Theſe neglected, Theſe recording Arts, 

| Wealth rots, a Nufance ; and, oblivious, ſunk, 

That Nation muſt another Carthage lie. . 

If not by Them, on monumental Braſs, 

On ſculptur'd Marble, on the deathleſs Page, 390 

| Impreſt, Renown had left no Trace behind: 
Your: 1 


Kei! 
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194 LIRERATEHT 
In vain, to future Times, the Sage had thought, | 
The Legiſlator plann'd, the Hero found 

| A beauteous Death, the Patriot toil'd in vain, 


Th Awarders 7. bey of Fame's immortal Wreathe, 


They rouze Ambition, they the Mind exalt, 396 
Give great Ideas, lovely Forms infuſe, | 
| Delight the general Eye, and, dreſt by Them, 


The moral Venus glows with double Charms, 


SCIENCE, MY Cloſe Aﬀſociate, {till attends 400 
Where-e'er I go. Sometimes, in ſimple Guile, 


She walks the Furrow with the Conſul-Swain, 


Whiſpering unletter'd Wiſdom to the Heart, 
| Direct; or, ſometimes, in the pompous Robe 


Of Fancy dreſt, She charms Athenian Wits, 


And a whole ſapient City round Her burns; 


Then o'er her Brow. MiNERva's Terrors nod: 


With XENOHON, ſometimes, in dire Extremes, 


8 — Sh 


F 


She breathes deliberate Soul, and makes * Retreat 
Unequall d Glory: with the Theban Sage; 410 
| EPAMINONDAS; Firſt and Bej# of Men 

| Sometimes She bids the deep-embattled Hoſt, 

| Above the vulgar Reach, reſiſtleſs form'd; 

March to ſure Conqueſt neter pain'd before! + 

Nor on the treacherous Seas of giddy State 415 

Unſkilful She : when the triumphant Tide 

Of high-ſwoln Empire wears ane boundleſs Smile, 


: And the Gale tempts to new Purſuits of Fame; 


Sometimes, with Scipio, She collects her Sail, 
And ſecks the bliGful Shore of rural Eaſe, 420 
Where, but th' Aonian Maids: no Syrens ling, 


Or ſhould the deep-brew' d Tempeſt uttering riſe,” 
While Rocks and Shoals perfidious luck around, 


O 2 With 


* The famous Retreat of the Ten Thouſand was chiefly conducted 
byXENopHoN. 
Epaminondas, after havitio beat the Lacedemonians and their Al- 
| les, in the Battle of Leuctra, "made an Incurſion at the head of a 
pine Army, into Laconia. It was now fix hundred Years ſince 
. ans had poſſeſſed this Country, and in all hat time the Face 


n , emp had not been ſeen within their Tertitories. Plutareb 
n Ageſtlaus. 


es; 
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With TuLLy She her wide-reviving Light 


And faves awhile from Ceſar ſinking Rome. 


That quickens Trade, the Breath unſeen that wal 


In daring Flight, above all modern Wing) 


196 LIBERIA. 
To Senates holds, a Catiline confounds, 425 | 


Such the kind Power, whoſe piercing Eye diffohes 
Each mental Fetter, and ſets Reaſon free; ; 


For ME inſpiring an enlighten Zeal, 

The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 435 
How happy Freemen, and how wretched Slaves. 
To BRIToxs not unknown, to BxTroxs full 


The Goppess ſpreads her Stores, the ſecret Soul 


To them the Treaſures of a ballanc'd World. 435 | 


But FINER ARTS (fave what the MusE has ſung 


Neglected droop the Head ; and PuBLIC Wokks, 
Broke by Corruption into private Gain, 


Not ornament, diſgrace, not ſerve, deſtroy. 44 


SAL 
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SHALL BRITONS, by their own JoINT WISDOM 
rul'd FR 

Beneath one RovyAL Has: whoſe vital Power 
Connects, enlivens and exerts the WroLE ; 
In FINER ARTS, and PUBLIC Wokks, ſhall They 
To Gallia yield ?—yield to a Land that bends, 445 
Depreſt, and broke, beneath the Will of One? 
Of One—who, ſhould th unkingly Thirſt of Gold, 


Or tyrant Paſſions, or Ambition, prompt, 


Calls Locuſt- Armies © o'er the blaſted Land : 

| Drains from its thirſty Bounds the Springs of Weal th, 
His own inſatiate Reſer voir to fill: 451 
| To the lone Deſart Patriot-Merit frowns, 

Or into Dungeons Arts, when They, their Chains, 
indignant, burſting, for their nobler Works 454 
K5, All other Licence ſcorn but TRT H's and Mins. 
Oh ſhame to think | | ſhall BRIToNs, in the Field 
Unconquer'd ſtill, the better Laurel loſe ? 

Even in that * Monarchs Reign, who vainly dream, 


O 3 By 


449 


1 ALL | 
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ss LIBERTHN 
By giddy Power, betray'd, and flatter'd Pride, 
To graſp unbounded Sway ; while, ſwarming round, 
His Armies dar'd all Europe to the Field; Abl 
To hoſtile Hands while Treaſure flow'd profuſe, 


And, that great Source of Treaſure, Subjects Bloal 
Man {quander'd, ſicken d every Land; 


From BRITAIN, chief, while My ſuperior Sons, 


In Vengeance ruſhing, daſh d his idle Hopes, 46 
And bad his agonizing Heart be low; 

Even then, as in the golden Calm of Peace, 
What PUBLIC Works, at home, what ARTvsaroſ! 


What varioþs$c1 ENCE ſhone! what Genzu $ glow'd: 


*'Tis not for ME to paint, diffuſive ſhot 471} 


Oer fair Extents of Land, the ſhining Road; 
The Flood-compelling Arch; ; the long * Canal, 


Thro' Mountains piercing and uniting Seas; 5 
The 


The Canal of Lazguedor. 


he 


part V. )Cͤͥͤͥͤ ”½ TT 213 
| The Dome reſounding ſweet with Infant Joy, 
From Famine fav'd, or cruel-handed Shame, 476 
And + That where Yalour counts his noble Scars; 
The Land where ſocial Pleaſ.re loves to dwell, 
| Of the fierce Demon; Gothic Duel, freed ; 
The Robber from his fartheſt Foreſt chasd; 480 
The turbid City clear'd, and, by Degrees, 
Jato fare Peace the beſt Police refin'd, 
| Magnificence, and Grace, and decent Joy. 
Let Gallic Bards record, how honour'd ARTS, 
And Setence, by defpotic Bounty bleſs'd, 455 
| At Diſtance flouriſh'd from My PARENT-EYE. 
Reſtoring ancient Taſte, how BoIL E Au roſe. 
| How the big ROH Soul ſhook, in CoRNEILLE,. 


The trembling Stage. In elegant Racins; 489 


How the more powerful tho' more humble Voice 


Of Nature-painting GREECE, reſiſtleſs, breath'd 


The whole-awaken'd Heart, How MoL1tRE'sScene, 
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Chaſtis'd and regular, with well-judg'd Wit, 
Not ſcatter'd wild, and native Humour, grac'd, 
Was Life itſelf. To public Honours rais d, 499 
How Learning in warm * Seminaries ſpread ; : 
And, more for Glory than the ſmall Reward, 
How Emulation ſtrove. How their pure Tongue 
. Almoſt obtain'd what was deny'd their Arms, 409 
From Rome, awhile, how PAINTING, courted long, 
With Pouss IN came; Ancient Defign, that lifts 
A fairer Front, and looks another Soul. 
How the kind + Art, chat, of unvalu'd Price, 
The fam'd and only Picture, eaſy, gives, 
Refin'd her Touch, and, thro' the ſhadow'd Piece, 
All the live Spirit of the Painter pour'd. . 5ob 
Coyeſt of Arts, how Sculpture northward dign d 
AF Look, and bad her GIRARDOx ariſe. 
How laviſh Grandeur blaz d; the betren Waſte, 
 Aftoniſt, 


* The Academies of Sciences, of che Belles Lettres and of Paintinb. 
+ Engraving.” 


vn v. L'IBERTH _ 
Aſtoniſh' d, ſaw the ſudden Palace ſwell, 510 
And Fountains ſpout amid 1t's arid Shades. | 
For Leagues, bright Viſtas opening to the View, 
How Foreſts in majeſtic Gardens ſmil'd. | 
How menial Arts, by their gay Siſters taught, 

Wove the deep Flower, the blooming Foliage train'd 
In joyous Figures o'er the ſilky Lawn, 516 
The Palace chear'd, illum'd the Story'd Wall, 

And with the Pencil vy'd the glowing Loom #. 


Ty ESE Laurels, Louis, by the Droppings raisd 
Of thy Profuſion, it's Diſhonour ſhade, 520 
And, green thro future Times, ſhall bind thy Brow; 
While the vain Honours of perfidious eg 
Wither abhorr'd, or in Open 1 
With what prevailing Vigour had they ſhot, 


And ſtole a deeper Root, by the full Tide... 526 


0 War-ſunk Millions fed ? Su periour ſtill, 


T- How 
The Tapeſtry of the Gobelins. 
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How had they branch'd luxuriant to the Skies, * 
In BR1TAIN planted, by the potent Juice 

Of Freedom ſwell'd ? Forc'd is the Bloom of Axrs, 
A falſe uncertain Spring, when Bounty gives, 530 
Weak without ME, a tranſitory Gleam, 

Fair ſhine the ſlippery Days, enticing Skies 

Of Favour ſmile, and courtly Breezes blow ; 
Tin Ars, betray'd, truſt to the flattering Ait 
Their tender Bloſſom: ——then malignant riſe 53 4 


The Blights of Envy, of thoſe Inſe&-Clouds, 


| That, blaſting Mer#/, often cover Courts: 


Nay, ſhould, perchance, ſome kind Maxcen As aid | 


The doubtful Beamings of his Prince's Soul, 
His wav'ring Ardor fix, and unconfin'd 549 
Diffuſe his warm Beneficence around; 
Yet Death, at laſt, and wintry Tyrants come, 
Each Sprig of Genius killing at the Root. 


But when with ME mri Bou NSF | joins, 


Wide 


Wide o'er the Public blows eternal Spring; 545 
While mingled Autumn every Harveſt pours 
Of every Land; whate er Invention, Art, 


Creating Toil and Nature can produce. 


HERE ceas'd the Goppzss; and HER ardent Win 88, 
Dipt in the Colours of the heavenly Bow, 550 
Stood waving Radiance round, for ſudden Flight 
Prepar'd, when thus, impatient, burſt my Prayer, 

« Oh forming Light of Life! Oh better Sun! 
YL Sun of Mankind: by whom the cloudy North, 
8 Sublim d, not envies Languagocian Skies, 55 5 5 
5 That, unſtain'd Ether all, diffuſive mile : E 
+ «* Wi ben [hall « we. call theſe ancient Laurels Ours 2 
Aud when Thy WoRK complete? Strait with 

Hrx Hand, 1 75 

Celeſtial red, sur touch'd my darken'd Eyes. 
As at the Touch of Day the Shades diſſolve, 560 


So quick, methought, the miſty Circle clear d, 


That 
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That dims the Dawn of Being here below: 
The Future ſhone diſclosd, and, in long View, 
Bright riſing Aras inſtant ruſh'd to Light. 


„ THEy come! Sena Goppess! I the TMs 
| behold! | | = $6 

ee The TIMES our Fathers, in th bloody Field, 

«© Have earn'd ſo dear, and, not with leſs Renown, 

. * the warm Struggles of the Senate-Fight. 

« The TixEs I ſee! whoſe Glory to ſupply, 

ce For tolling Ages, Commerce round the World 570 

9 Has wing' d unnurfiber'dSails, and fromeach Land 

Materials heap'd, that , well-employ'd, with Ro] 


I» Mightvie our Grandeur, and with GRE ECE ourArt. 


« Lo! | Princes I behold | contriving all, 574 
ec And ill vending firm ſome brave Deſign; 
* Kings! that the narrow joyleſs Circle ſcorn, 

8 « Burſt the Blockade of falſe deſigning Men, 


3 8 Of 
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« Of treacherous Smiles, of Adulation fell, 

« And of the blinding Clouds around them thrown: 

« Their Court rejoicing Millions; Worth, alone, 580 

« And Virtue dear to them; their beſt Delight, 

cc in juſt Proportion, to give general Joy ; 

« Their jealous Care THY KINGDOM to maintain , 

« The public Glory Theirs; unſparing Love 5 84 

« Their endleſs Treaſure; and their Deeds their Praiſe, 

„ With TREE They work. Nought can reſiſt YOUR 
Force : _ 

« Life feels it quickening in her dark Retreats : 

« Strong ſpread the Blooms of Genius, Science, Art; 

His baſhful Bounds diſcloſing Merit breaks ; 

* And, big with Fruits of Glory, Virtue blows 590 

“ Expanſive o'er the Land. Another Race 

| © Of GENEROUs YouTH, of PaTRIOT-SIRES, Ice! 

© Not thoſe vain Inſects fluttering in the Blaze 

Of Court and Ball and Play; choſe venal Souls, 

* Corruption's veteran unrelenting Bands, 595 


That, 
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« That, to their Vices Slaves, can ne'er be free. 


i 1 ſee the FounTAIN's purg'd! whence Lift 
_ 
6 A clear or turbid F low; 7 ſee the young Mind 
cc Not fed i impure by Chance, by F lattery fold, 
| e Or by ſcholaſtic Jargon bloated ptoud; 600 
« But fill'd and nourifh'd by the Light of Truth. 
« Then beam'd thro' F ancy tle refining Ray; 
cc And pouring on the Heart, the Paſſions feel 
At once informing Light and moving Flame; 
ce Till moral, public, graceful Action crowns 605 
ce The Whole. Behold ! the fair Contention glows, 
- ©: all that Mind or Body can adorn; 
ce And form to Life. Inſtead of barren Heads, 
© Barbarian Pedants, wrangling Sons of Pride, 
And Truth-perplexing metaphyſic Wits, 610 
« Men, Patriots, Chiefs and Citizens are form'd. 


ee Lol 
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« Lo! JUSTICE, like the liberal Light of Heaven, 
« Unpurchas'd ſhines on All, and from her Beam, 
« Appalling Guilt, retire the ſavage Crew, 614 
« That prowl amid the Darkneſs they themſelves 

« Have thrown around the Laws, Oppreſſion grieves, 
« See! how her Legal Furies bits the Lip, 
„While Yorks and TATLBOTs their deep Snares 
0 detect, 8 05 


« See! ſocial 1 lifts his gaarded Head, 
And Men not yield to Government in vain. * 
| © From the ſre Land is rooted ruffian Force, 
And, the lewd Nurſe of Villains, idle Waſte ; 
Lo! raz'd their Haunts, 1 


oy maddening Bowl, 


et Manly Sobmilfion, unimpoſing Toil, 
p Trade without Guile, Civility that marks 


From the foul Herd of brutal Slaves TH Sons, 


e And ſeize fwift Juſtice thro the Clouds they raiſe, 


down daſh'd their 


A Nation's Poiſon ! Beauteous Order reigns! 62 3 
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re And fearleſs Peace. Or ſhould affronting War "i 
« To ſlow but dreadful Vengeance rouſe the Juſt, 
« Unfailing Fields of Freemen 1 behold ! 631 
te That know, with their own proper Arm, to guard 
E Their own bleſt Ile againſt a leaguing World. 
te Deſpairing Gaul her boiling Youth reſtrains, F 
* Diſſolꝰd her Dream of Univerſal Sway: 633 
ce The Winds and Seas are BxT AIN's wide Domain 


t AND not a Sail, but by Permiſſion, ſpreads. | 


Lo! ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing Suns, 
« Gay CoLoNIES extend; the calm Retreat 


K 


Of undeſerv'd Diſtreſs, the better Home 640 


« Of Thoſe whom Bigots chaſe from foreign Lands. 

« Not built on Rapine, Servitud: and V >: 

© And, in their turn ſome petty Tyrant's Prey; 

« But, bound by foc:al Preedom; firm they riſe; 

« Such as, of late, an OGLETHORPE has form'd, 
« And 


E 
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« And; crouding round, the charm'd Savannah ſees. 


c« « Honk: R1D with Want and Miſery; no more 


4 Our Streets the tender Paſſenger afflict. 


0 Nor ſhivering Age, nor Sickneſs without Friend, 


1 Or Home, or Bed to bear his burning Load, 6 59 


Nor agonizing Infant, chat nel er earn d 


© Its gulltleſs Pangs, I ſee! The Stores, profuſe, 


« Which Britiſh Bounty has to Theſe aſſign d, 


© NG more the acrilegious Riot ſwell 

D of Cannibal Devourers! | Right apply'd, "6s 5 

« No ſtarving Wretch the Land of Freedani ſtains: 

« 1 poor, Employment finds; if old demands; 

«I lick, if maim d, his miſerable Due; 

0 And will; if young, repay the fondeſt Care. 

"Sweet ſets the Sun of ſtormy Life, and ſweet 660 
© The Morning ſhines; in Mercy s Dews array d. 


@ Lol how they riſel THE SEFAMII IESOP Hzaven! 
Vox. II. r ERS * That! 


210 LIBERTY: 


hat i chief, (but why—ye Bigots hy ſo late ) 
„Where blooms and warbles glad a riſing Age: 
*© What Smiles of Praiſe! And, while their Song 
aſcends, © | b 
« The liſtening Seraph lays 55 Lute afide. 


ce 1 FIT the gay Mvsrs raiſe a ncbler Strain 

Ce With 4e Nature, warm impaſſion d Truth, 

cc « Engaging Fable, fucid Order, Notes 
| Or various String, and heart-felt Image fill d. bro 
| & Behold ! 1 ſee the dread delightful School 
| * Of temper d Paſſions, and of poliſvd Life, 
5 Reſtor'd: behold! the well-diſlembled Scene 
00 Calls from enbelliſh'd Eyes the lovely Tear, 
« Or lights up Mirth in modeſt Cheeks again, 675 
« LO! vaniſh'd Monſter-land. Lo! driven away 


| « Thoſe that Apollo 8 ſacred Walks profane: a 
Cc © Their wild Creation ſcatter'd, where a World 


<= Xn. nedt3 5 b 
PP K Rei oo 3 2 3 
— 


ce « Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus 1 
cc « Oer 


— An Hoſpital for Foundlings. 


75 


Yer 


Oer the brute Scene its * Ouran-Outangs pours ; 


0 Deteſted Forms! that, on the Mind impreſt, 681 


« Corrupt, confound and barbarize an Age. 


« BEnoLD! all thine again the S15TER-ARTS, 


6 « Thy Graces They, knit in harmonious Dance. 


« Nurs'dby the Treaſure from a Nation drain'd 685 
Their Works to purchaſe, They to Nobler rouze 
Their untam'd Genius, theirunfetter' d Thought; 


«OF pompous Tyrants, and of dreaming Monks, 


2 * The gaudy T ools, and Priſoners, no more. 


1 Lo! Numerous DomEsa BURLINGTON confeſs: 


For Kings and Senates fit, the Palace ee! 69 1 


<'The T emple breathin, ga religious Awe; ; 

© Even fram'd with Elegance the Plain Retreat, 
The private Dwelling. Certain in his Aim, 
: e, never idly working, faves Expence, . 69 5 
P 2 © SEE! 


d. 7 4 Creature which, of all Brutes, moſt reſembles Man.—Sce 
r. Deus Treatiſe on this Animal. 
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« SEE!SYLVANSCENEsS, where Art alone, pretend 
To dreſs her M:ftreſs, and diſcloſe her Charms: 
e Such as a Por x in Miniature has ſtiown; 

ce ABATHURST oer the widening * Foreſt ſpreads; 
« And ſuch as form a RicumonD, Criswick, 


STOWE. 


e AvevsT, around, what ÞuBt.1c Works Ifee! 
« Lo! ſtately Streets, lo! Squares that court the Breeze, 
« In ſpite of Thoſe to whom pertains the Care, 703 

e Ingulphing more than founded Roman: Way, | 
Lol ray'd from Cities oer the brighten'd Land, 
Connecting Sea to Sea, the Solid Road. | 706 
Lol the Proud Arch (no vile Exator's Stand) 

te With eaſy Sweep beſtrides the chafing Flood. 
« See! long Canals, and deepen'd Rivers join 


Each Part with each, and with the circling Main 


« The whole enliven'd Iſle. Lo! Ports expand, 711 
s c“ Free 


* Okely Woods, near Cirenceſter. 
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« Freeas the Winds and Waves, their ſheltering Arms. 


« Lo! ſtreaming Comfort o'er the troubled Deep, 
« On every pointed Coaſt the L:ght-houſe towers; 


cc And, by the broad imperious Mole repell'd, 715 


Hark! how the baffled Storm indignant roars,” 


As thick to View. THESE VARIED WONDERS 


roſe, 


Shook all my Soul with Tranſpoi unaſſur d, 
The Vis1oN broke; And, on my waking Eye, 


Ruſh'd the ſtill Ruin of dejected ROME. 720 
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Of the RicnT HonouRABLe the 
Late Chancellor of Great Britain. 


LOR 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE | 


THE 


LORD TALBOT. | 


— 


Of the RtGnT HoNovRABLE the 


LORD TAL BOT 


TT THILE, with the Public, you 24 Loxp, 
W | lament 8 
A Friend and Father loſt; permit the Muſe, 

The Muſe aſſign d of old a double Theme, 
To praiſe dead Worth and humble living Pride, 


Whoſe generous Taſk begins where Int reſt ends, 5 


Permit her on a TALBOT 's Tomb to lay 
This cordial Verſe ſincere, by Truth inſpir'd, 
Which means not to beſtow but borrow Fame. 


Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchleſs Virtues now — 
Unhappy ! 


U 


. 


7 


mel: | 25 the Memory 7 


Unhappy! that ſhe ay. But where begin? 'F 
How from the Diamond ſingle out each Ray, - 


That, tho' they tremble with ten thouſand Hues, 


by 2 


Effuſe one poignant vndividey Light? 


LI the Low-minded of theſe narrow Days 


No 1 more preſume to deem the lofty Time 15 
Of antient Times, in Pity to their Ow, 
Romance. In Tar BOT we united faw 

- The piercing Eye, the quick enlighten'd Soul, 
The graceful Eaſe, the flowing Tongue of Greet, 


Join'd to the Virtues and the Force of Rome. 20 


ETERNAL WisDom, that All-quick'ning Sun, 
Whence every Life, in juſt Proportion, draws 
Directing Light and actuating Flame, 

Neer witha larger Portion of its Beams 
Awaken'd mortal Clay. Hence ſteady, calm, 25 
Diffufive, ; 


the Lord TALBOT. | - 219 


Diffuſive, deep and tw his Reaſon ſaw, 

W ith inſtantaneous View, the Truth of Things, 
chief what to Human Life and Human Bliſs 

Pertains, that kindeſt Science, fit for Man : : 

And hence, reſponſive to his | Knowledge, glow'd 

His ardent Virtue. Ignorance and Vice, 31 

In Conſort foul, agree; Each heightning Each; 

While Virtue draws from Knowledge nobler Fire, 


15 Knowledge of true Pleaſure, prov'd by Deeds. 


WnAr grand, what comely and what tender Senſe, 
What Talent, and what Virtue was not His? 36 
All that « can render Man or great, or good, 

Give uſeful Worth, or amiable Grace ? 

Nor could he brook | in ſtudious Shade to lie, 
In ſoft Retirement, indolently pleas g - 40 
With ſelfiſh Peace. The SYREN of the Wiſe, 
(Who ſteals th' * Song, and, in the ſhape 
Of 


1 8 nn the Memory „ 

Unhappy! that ſhe may. — But where begin? 10 | 
How from the Diamond ſingle out each Ray, 
That, tho they tremble with ten thouſand Hues, 


* 3 


Effuſe one poignant undivided Light? 


LET the Low-minded of theſe narrow Dey - 
No 1 more : preſume to deem the lofty ä 15 
Ofa antient Times, in Pity to their Own, 
Romance. In TAL BOT We united ſaw 
The piercing Eye, the quick enlighten d Soul, 
The graceful Eaſe, the flowing Tongue of Gree 


Join'd to the Virtues and the Force of t Rome, 20 


'ETERNAL WiIspox, that All- quick ning Sun, 
Whence every Life, in juſt Proportion, draws 
Directing Light and actuating Flame, 

Neer with a larger Partica of its-Beams 1 0 
Awaken'd mortal Clay, _ Hence ſteady, calm, 25 
— Dißffuſtve, 


mY the Lord TALBOT. | 219 


Dittuſive, deep hd clear his Reaſon ſaw, 


With inſtantancous View, the Truth of Things; 

| Chief what to Human Life and Human Bliss 
Pertains, that kindeſt Science, fit for Man: 

And hence, reſponſive to his Knowledge, glow'd | 
His ardent Virtue. Jenorance and Vice, 31 
In Conſort foul, agree; Each heightning Each; 
While Virtue draws from Knowledge nobler Fire, 


| 1 Knowledge of true Pleaſure, prov'd by Deeds. 


WHAT orand, what comely, and what tenderSenſe, 

| What Talent, and what Virtue was not His? 36 

All that can render Man or great, or good, 

Give uſeful Worth, or amiable Grace ? 

Nor could he brook | in ſtudious Shade to lie, 

In ſoft Retirement, indolently pleas d 40 

With ſelfiſh Peace. The SYREN of the Wile, 

(Who ſteals th? Jonian Song, and, in the ſhape f 
Of 


229 To the ala of: 


Of Virtue, wooes chem from a worthleſs World 
Tho' deep he felt her Charms, could never melt 
His ſtrenuous Spirit, recollected, calm, 4; 
As filent Night, yet active as the Day. 
The more the Bold, the Buſtling, and the Bad, 
Ufurp the Reins of Power, the more behoves, 
Becomes it Virtue, with indignant Zeal, 
To check their Conjuration. Shall low Views 
Of ſneaking Int reſt or luxurious Vice, 81 
The Villain's Paſſions, quicken more to Toll, 
And dart a keelier Vigour thro' the Soul, 

Than Thoſe that, mingled with our trueſt Good, 


With preſent Honour and immortal Fame, 55 


Involve the Good of All? An empty Form, 
Vain is che Virtue, that amid the Shade 
Lamenting lies, with future Schemes amus'd, 
While / ickedneſs and F olh, kindred Powers, 
Confound the World. A TarBor's, different far, 60 
| Sprung 


rr 


the Lord TAL BOT. : 221 
Sprung into Action: Action, that diſdain'd 
Jo loſe, in living Death, one Pulſe of Life, 
That might be fav'd; diſdain'd, for Coward Eaſe, 
And her inſipid Pleaſures, to reſign 
The Prize of Glory, the keen Sweets of Toll; 65 
And thoſe high Joys that teach the truly Great 
To live for others, and for bthers die. 


EarLy behold! he breaks benign on Life: 
Not breathing more Beneficence, the Spring 
Leads, in her ſwelling Train, the gentle Airs; 70 
While gay, behind Her, ſmiles the kindling Waſte 
Of ruffian Storms and Winter s lawleſs Rage: 
In Him Aſtrea, to this dim Abode 
Of ever-wandering Men, return d again 1 
| Tobles them his Delight; to bring them back, 75 
From thorny Error, from unjoyous Wrong, _ 
Into the Paths of kind primeval Faith, | 

Of 
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222 Jo the Memory of * 


Of Happineſs and Juſtice. All his Parts, 
His Virtues all, collected, ſought the Good 
Of Human-kind. For That he, fervent, felt 90 


The Throb of Patriots, when they model States: 


Anxious for That; nor needful Sleep could hold 
His ſtill-awaken'd Soul; nor Friends had Charms 


To ſteal, with pleaſing Guile, an healing Hour; 


|  Toil knew no Languor, no Attraction Joy. 8; 


The common Father Such of erring Men! 


A froward Race inceſſant in Purſuit 
Of flying Good, or of fallacious Bliſs : : 


Still as they thwart and mingle in the Chace; 


Now Fraud, now Force, now Cruelty and Crimes, 


| Attempting All to ſeize a Brother's Prize; 91 
H = fits ſuperior to the little Fray, 
| Detects the Legal Snares of mazy Guile, | 

With the proud Mighty bids the Feeble cope, 

And into ſocial Life the Villain daunts. 


5 3 2 | 6» 
the Lord TALBOT. 8 


Benam'd, victorious Ravagers, no more 


Vaniſh, ye Human Comets! ſhrink your Blaze! 


Ye that your Glory to your Terrors owe,” 


| 
As, over the gazing deſolated Earth, F 
You ſcatter Famine, Peſtilence and War; 190 | 


Vaniſh ! before this vernal Sun of Fame, 


Eftulgent Sweetneſs ! beaming Life and Joy: 


How the Heart liſten d while he, pleading, ſpoke! 
While on th enlighten'd Mind, with winnin 8 Art, 
His. gentle Reaſon ſo perſuaſive ſtole, 1 
That the charm'd Hearer thought it was his own. 

Ah! when, ye ſtudious of the Laws, again 

Shall ſuch enchanting Leſſons bleſs your Ear? 

When ſhall again the darkeſt Truths, perplext, 

Be ſet in ample Day ? Again the Harſh 110 
And Arduous open into ſmiling Eaſe? 5 
The Solid mix with elegant Delight? 

To 


224 To the Memory of 


To him the pureſt Eloquence indulg d 

Eternal Treaſure, Light and Heat combin'd, 
a once to pour Conviction on the Soul, 1 : 
And mould with awful Flame, tly impaſſion d Heart, 
That dangerous Gift, which to the ſtrictly Juſt; 
And Good, alone; belongs, lay fafe with Him 
Repos d. He ſacred to his Couiitry's Caule, 
Te crampled Want and Worth, to ſuffering Right, 
T6 the lone Widow's and her Orphan 8 Woes, 121 
Ref eryd the mighty Charm. With equal Brow, ; 


Def iſing then the Smiles or Frowns of Power, 
He all that nobleſt Eloquence effur'd, 
Which wakes the tender or exaltirg Tear, n ; 


When generous Paſſions, taught by Reaſon, ſpeak. 
Then ſpoke the. Man; and, over barren Art, 
Prevail d abundant N ature, Freedom Ther 
His Client was, Humanity and Truth; 


ide Lord TALBOT. 225 


Pl Ac 'D on the Seat of Juſtice, There he reign'd, 


In a faperior Sphere of cloudleſs Day, ES 


A pure intelligence. No Tumult There, 
No dark Emotion, no intemp rate Heat, 
No Paſſion e er diſturb'd the clear Serene | 

That round Him ſpread. A Zeal for Right, alone, 2 
| The Love of Juſtice, like the ſteady Sun, 136 
| Unbating Ardor lent; and now and then, 


Againſt the Sons of via of Pride, 
And bold Deceit, his Indignation a 


As Intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the T ruth, 140 i 
Vet with progreſlive Patience, Step by Step, g 
Self-diffident, or to the Slower kind, 

He thro the Maze of F alſchood urg'd i it cans 

| Til, at the laſt evoly'd, it full appear'd, | 
And even the Loſer own'd the juſt Decree. | 145 


OPEN 


Vor, II. - | Q 8 Bur 


OY To the Memory of 


BuT when, in Senates, HE, to FRRBE DOM firm, 
Enlighten'd FREEDOM, plann d ſalubrious Laws, 
His various Learning, his wide Knowledge, Then, 
His Inſight deep into BRITANNIA's Weal, 
Spontaneous ſeem d from {imple Senſe to flow, 150 
And the plain Patriot ſmooth'd the Brow of Law, 
No ſpecious Swell, no frothy Pomp of Words 
Fell on the cheated Ear; no ſtudy'd Maze 
Of Declamation, to perplex the Right, 
He darkening threw around: fafe in itſelf, 155 


In its own Force, almigh ty Reaſon ſpoke; . 


While on the great the ruling Point, at once, Z 
He fiream'd deciſive Day, and ſhow'd it vain 
To lengthen farther out the clear Debate. 
Conviction breathes Convichon z to the Heart, 100 
Pour d ardent forth i in Eloquence unbid, 
The Heart attends: for let the V nal try 


Their every hard'ning ſtupifying Art, 


the Lord TAL BO r. „ 


Truth muſt prevail, Zeal will enkindle Zeal, 
And Nature, ſkilful touch'd, is honeſt ſtill, 165 


BE HOLD Him in the Councils of | his Prince: 
What faithful Lighthelends? How rare, in Courts, 
och Wiſdom! ſuch Abilities! and joiu'd 
To Virtue fo determin'd, Public Zeal, 


And Honour of ſuch adamantine Proof, 170 

As even CORRU PT ION, hopeleſs, and o'er-aw d, 

Durſt not have tempted. Yet of Manners mild, 

And winning every Heart, he knew to pleaſe, 

Nobly to pleaſe ; while equally he ſcorn'd 

Or Adulation to receive, or give, 175 

Happy the State! where wakes a ruling Eye. 5 

Of ſuch Inſpection keen, and general Care. 6 

Beneath a Guard fo vigilant, ſo pure, 

All-truſted, All-rever'd, and All-beloy'd, 

Tail may reſign his careleſs Head to Reſt, 180 
——— And 
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8 To the Memory of 


And ever-jealous FreeDoM fleep in Peace, 


Ah! loſt untimely! loſt 1 in dnowward Days! 


And many a Patriot Counſel with him loſt! 
Counſels, that might have humbled Bu ITAIN'sS Foe, 
Her native Foe, from eldeſt Time by Fate - 8; : 
Appointed, as did once a TALBOT'S Arms. 4 
Le" T Learning, Arts, let univerſal Worth, 
Lament a Patron loſt, a Friend and Judge. 
Unlike the Sons of Vanity, that, veil'd. 
Beneath the Patron $ proſtituted Name, . 190 


Dare facrifice a worthy Man to Pride, 


And fluſh Conſuſion O er an honeſt Check. 


Oblig'd when he oblig d, d, it ſeem'd aDebt 


Which he to Merit, to the Public, paid, 
That can, alone, by Virtue, ſtation d high, 1, tif 


Recover F ame; to his own Heart a Debt, 


And to the great all bounteous Source of Good. 


5 bh * . , | [| he 


„ 4s 


The gracious Flood, that chears the letter'd World, | 


Is not the noiſy Gift of Summer $ Noon, 


8 Waſhes the little Soil which yet remain'd, 
And only more dejects the bluſhing Flowers: 
No, tis the ſoft-deſcending Dews at Eve, 
| The flent Treaſures of the vernal Year, 
lndulging deep theirStores, the ſtill Night bg; ; 205 
Till, with returning Morn, the freſhen d World 
Is Fragrance all, all Beauty, Joy and . 


S712. let me view bim! in the pleaſing Light 
Of private Life, where Pomp torgets to glare, 


Not only There moſt amiable, beſt, 

but with that trueſt Greaineſs He appear d, 
Which thinks not of appearing ; ] kindly veil d 
In the e ſoft Graces of the friendly Scene, 


Qz 


the Lord TALBOT. 229 


| Whoſe ſudden Current, from thenaked Root, 200 


And where the plain unguarded Sou] 1 18 ſcen, 210 


- Inſpiring 
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As free the Converſe of the Wiſe and Good, 


As joyous, diſcotangling every Power, 


' Or gentle. beaming Autumn 5 penſive Shade, 220 


. The Philoſophic Mind with Nature talks. 
Say, ye his SoNs, his dear Remains, with Whom 


Vet ſwell'd your filial Duty thence the more, 
With Friendſhip feld it, with Eſteem, with Lowe, 


The pure Serene, the chearful Wiſdom mild, 


The virtuous Spirit, which his vacant Hours 


In Semblance of Amuſement, thro' the Breaſt 


In whom the Head and Heart their Stores unite, 


230 Tothe Memory of 
laſpiring ſocial Confidence and Eaſe, ö 215 


And breathing mixt Improvement with Delight, 


As when amid the various. bloſſom d spring, 


The Father laid ſuperfluous State aſide, 5 


Beyond the Ties of Blood, oh! ſpeak the Joy, 226 | 


Infus'd. And thou, OR v NDL z! lend thy Strain 
Thou 4 Friend! thou Brother af his Soul! ; zl 


Whatewe 


" 


the Lord TALBOT. 2 


W hatever Fancy paints, Invention pours, 


Judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd Boſom feels, 


Truth natural moral or divine has taught, 235 


The Virtues dictate, or the Muſes ſing. 

Lend me the Plaint, which, to the lonely Main, 
With Memory converſing, you will pour, 
As on the pebbled Shore you, penſive, ſtray, 239 


Where Derry 8 Mountains a bleak Creſcent form, 


And mid their ample Round receive the Waves, 
That from the frozen Pole, reſounding, ruſh, 


Impetyous. Tho' from native Sun-ſhine driven, 


Driven from your Friends, the Sun-ſhine of the Soul, 
B By landerous Zeal, and Politics infirm ; 245 


Jealous of Worth; yet will you bleſ your Lot, 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious F ate, 


Whence Tar BoT:s Friendſbip glows to future Times, 


Intrepid, warm; of kindred Tempers born; 


Nurs d, by Experience, into flow Eſteem, 250 
Q Calm 


232 To the Memory of 
Calm Confidence unbounded, Love. not blind, 
And the ſweet Light from mingled Minds diſclos'd, 


From mingled Chymic Oils as burſts the Fire. 


_ 4 Pp 


1 too remember wall that mental Bowl, 13 254 
Which round his Table flow'd. The Serious, There 
-Mix'd with the Sportive, with the Learn: d the Plain; 
Mirth ſoften” d Wiſdom, Candor temper d Mirth; 
And Wit its Honey leat, without the Sting. 

Not ſimple Nature's unaffacted Sons, | 
The blameleſs Indians, round their Foreſt-Chear, 
In ſunny Lawn or ſhady Covert ſet, .. 261 
Hold more unſpotted Converſe: nor, of old, 
Rome 's awful Conſuls, her Dictator-Swains, ad 
As on the Product of their Sabine Farms 1 


They far d, with ſtricter Virtue fed the Soul: "Mw 
Nor yet in. Athens, at an Attic Meal, 


be * 
4 ? 5 


| Where Soc RA Es prefided, fairer Truth, 
More 


the Lord TALBOT. | 233 
More elegant Humanity, more Grace, 


Wit more refin d, or deeper Science reign'd: 


B U 7 far beyond the little vulgar Bounds 
of Family, of Friends, of Cauntry, Kind, 
By juſt Degrees, and with proportion d Flame, 
Extended his Benevolence: : a Friend 


To Human-kind, to Parent Nature's Works. 


Of free Acceſs, and of engaging Grace, f 275 
| Such as a Brother to a Brother owes, 
He kept a an open judging Ear for All, 
And ſpread an open Countenance, where ſmil'd 
The fair Effulgence of an open Heart; 279 
While on the Rich, the Poor, the High, che Low, 
With equal Ray, his ready Goodneſs ſhone : g 
For * buman ferergn was to. Him. 


T3 NH us to a x dread Inheritance, M Y Lo RD, 


And hard to be ſupported, you ſuccred : 


re But, 


; When groſſer Wealth ſhall moulder into Duſt, 


234 2 9 the Memory of 


But, kent by virtue, as by Virtue gain d, 2 


It will, thro' lateſt Time, enrich your Race, 


And with their Authors i in Oblivion ſunk 
Vain Titles lie, the fervile Badges oft 
Of mean Submiſſion, not the Meed of Worth. 290 
True genuine Honour its large Patent holds 


Ofall Mankind, thro every Land and Age, 


Of univerſal Reafon' $ various Sons, 
And even of Gop himſelf, ſole perfect Judge! ! 
Who ſees with other Eyes than flattering Men. 295 
Mean: time theſe nobleſt Honours of the Mind 
On rigid Terms deſcend: the high-plac'd Heir, 
Scan d by the Public Eye, that, with keen Gaze, 
Malignant ſeeks out Faults, cannot thro Life, 
Amid the nameleſs Inſects of a Court, 300 
Tf ſuch to Life belong, unheeded, ſteal: 


He muſt be Sorin or he muſt be baſe, 


4 


the Lord TALBOT. 
This Truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A Name to BriToNs dear, th officious % 


May ſafely ſing, and = without Reſerve. | 20 5 


Vain were the Plaint, and ignorant the Tear 
That ſhould a TALBOT mourn. Ourſelves, indeed, 
Our ſinking Country, Human-kind enſlavd,. 

We may lament, But let us, grateful, j Joy, 

That e er ſuch Virtues gave our Days to ſhine, 31 10 
Above the dark Abyſs of modern Time; 

That we ſuch Virtues knew, ſuch virtues felt, 

And feel them ſtill, teachin; g our Views to riſe 
Thro' ever- bright ning Scenes of future Worlds. 
Bedumb, ye worſt of Zealots! Ye that, prone 315 
To thou ghtleſs Duſt, renounce that generous Hope, 
Whence every Joy below i its Spirit draws, 

And every Pain its Balm: a TATBOr's Light, 

A TaTBOr's Virtues claim another Source, 


Than 


* 


| 236 . Ta the Memory of 


Nor when that vital Fountain plays no more, 


Can they he quench'd amid the gelid Stream. 


MzTHiNEs I ſee his mounting Spirit, freed 
F rom'tangling Earth, regain the Realms of Day, | 
Its native Country, whence, to bleſs Mankind, 325 
ETERNAL GodDNEss, on this darkſom Spot, 10 1 75 
Had ray d it down a While. Behold! approvd 
By the tremendous Ju poꝝ of Heaven and Earth, 
Ad to th Atatoury PATHER's Preſence join d, 
Whoſe Smile creative beams ſuperior Life, 5 8 8 
He takes his Rank, in Glory, and 1 in Blißs, 
Amid the Human Worthies. Glad around 
| Croud his eompatriot Shades, a and point bim out, 
With noble Pride, B&ITANNIA' J blamelef Boaſt, 
Ah! who | is He, that with a fonder Eye Es 335 
Meets Thine enrapturd? * Ti is s the beſt o of Sons! 


1 8 The 


'.. the Lord TALBOT. -; 237 
The beſt of Friends! Too ſoom is realiz d 

That Hope, which once forbad thy Tears to flow! 
Mean- while the kindred Souls of every Land, 


In one ſelected never. jarring State, 

Where G0 Himſelf their only Monarch reigns, 
Partake the Joy ; yet, ſuch the Senſe that ſtill 
Remains of earthly Woes, for us below, 345 
And for our Loſs, they drop a pitying Tear, 
but ceaſe preſumptuous Muſe, nor vainly ſtrive 

7⁰ quit this cloudy Sphere that binds thee down: 
'Tis not for mortal Hand to trace theſe SCENES, 
Scenes, that our groſs Ideas groveling caſt 350 
Behind, and Arike our boldeſt Language dumb, 


* 


T 
From Duſt'low-warbled, to thoſe Groves can ile, | 
* Where 


(Howe er divided in the fretful Days CE. 


Of Prejudice and Error) mingled now, e eee 


rose, Dek rar Save! if avght from 


l 1 
4 [1 


2 38 E the Memory of the Lord TALBOT. 
Where flows unbidden Harmony, forgive 
This fond fuperfluous Verſe. With deep. felt Voice 
On every Heart impreſs d, thy Deeds themſelves 3 56 
Atteſt thy Praiſe, Thy Praiſe the Widow's Sighs, 
And Orphan s Tears embalm. The Good the Bad, 
The Sons of Juſtice and the Sons of Strife, 


All that or FREEDOM or that Intereſt : prize 360 
A deep-divided Nation's Parties all, 
Conſpire to ſwell thy ſpotleſs Praiſe to Heaven. 8 
T hey catch it There; and, to ſeraphic Lyre, 
Celeſtial Voices thy Arrival hal, 36. 
How vain this Tribute then! this lowly Lay! 
Yet nothing vain which Gratitude inſpires. 
The Muſe, beſides, her Duty thus approves 
Wo Virtue, to her Country, to Mankind, T 


To FoxMING N ATURE, that, in glorious Charge, | 
As to ber Pricſteks, has it given, to 0 370 
Whatever good and excellent ſhe forms. ZN 
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TO HER 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE 
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HUMBLY beg leave to put 
this Tragedy under the Pro- 
tection of Your Royal High- 
els; and hope You will condeſcend 
to accept of it, as a Teſtimony of the 
Vol. II. R moſt 


—— —— à——Brt — — ne — — ba 
A. [os 0 
” 


< E * _ 1 
£ 4 
a 
— — . . D X 
: 


moſt. unfeigned and zealous Reſped, 


than to Your High Rank, from, 
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due, no leſs to Your Amiable Virtues, 
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Your ROAL Hiehxxsss 
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Mop Dutiful and moſt 
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Otedient Humble Servant, 
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Jas Tnonsox. 


PROLOGU E 
| By the Author of EURYDICE; 


Spoken by Mr. Quin. 


| HEN this deciſive Night, at length, appears; 

\ The Night of every Author's Hopes and Fears 
What Shifts, to bribe Applauſe, poor Poets try © 

| In all the Forms of Wit they court and lye: 

Theſe meanly beg it, as an Alms; and Thoſe, 

By boaſtful Bluſter, dazzle and impoſe, 

Nor poorly fear ful, nor ſecureiy vain ; 

Ours would, by honeſt Ways, that Grace obtain : 

Would, as a Free-born Wit, be fairly tryd: 

Ad then—let Truth and Candour, fair, decide. 

He courts no Friend, who blindly comes to praiſe ; 

| He dreads no Foe—but whom his Faults may raiſe, 

Indulge a generous Pride, that bids him own, 

He aims to pleaſe, by noble Means, alone : 

by what may win the Judgment, wake the Heart, 

Inſpiring Nature, and directing Art 

by Scenes, ſo wrought, ſo rais*d, as may command 
Applauſe, more from the. Head, than from the Hand. 

Important is the Moral we word teach: 

| (Ub may this Tfland praiſe what we preach!) 

| Vice, in its firſt Approach, with Care to ſhun ; 

The Wretch, who once engages, is undone. _ 

Crimes lead to greater Crimes, and link ſo ſtreigbi, 

What firſt was Accident, at laſt is Fate 3 

Th' unhappy Servant finks into a Slave; 

and Virtus laſt ſad Strugglings cannot ſave. 
* As ſuch our fair Attempt, we hope to ſee 

x Our Fudges,— here at leaſt, —from Influence free; 

One Place, —unbiaſs'd yet by Party-Rage, — 

* Where only Honour votes, —the Britiſh Stage. 

: We aſt fer Fuſtice, for Indulgence ſue: 
Our laſt beſt Licence muſt proceed from you.” 
5 R 2 
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Perſons repreſented. | 


Agamenmon, 5 125 9 Mr. Dain. 
Egiſthus, * | | Mr. Milward. 
Meliſander, | | | Mr. Cibber.. 
am, e 50 Mr. Wrigbt. 
Oreſtes, Ir. Green. 
Talthybius Herald, | Ms. Havard, 
Officers, &c. E 8 
Chtemnefre, C 
Caſſandra, | Mrs. Cibber. 
Electra, : by Miſs Bret, 
Attendant of Chiemneſtra, | | Mrs. Furnival. 
Trojan Captives, &c, 
S 0 E. N E. 


'The Palace of Agamenman, in Mycene, 
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AGAMEMNON. 
TEES GEDY. 
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ACT L 868 


— 1 2 9 


— Y — 
* 


CLYTEMNESTRA ſitting in a diſconſolate Poſe 
ture, and her ATTENDANT, 


oo ATRNDANT. 
Clytemneſtra ! O my royal Miſtreſs! 
Can then no Comfort footh your Woes 
a while? = 
Fer ſince that flaming Signal of ſackt Troy, 
That Signal fix'd and promis'd by the King, 
Was ſeen ſome Nights ago, nor Food has paſs'd 
Your loathing Lips, nor Sleep has bleſs'd your Eyes. 
Or if, perhaps a tranſient Slumber huſh'd 
Your Sighs a moment, and reſtrain'd your Tears; 


oudden, you, ſtarting wildly, would exclaim 
W R3 Of 


% A AME M N O N. 


Of Guilt, Egiſtbus, Troy and Agamemuan, 
2 Sure, tis too much, my Queen. 
A LYTEMNESTRA, of 
Away! away! 
8 my loſt State admits of no Rehef, 7 
To that fad Comfort of the Wretched leave mo; 
To yield me to my Sorrows. | 
ATTENDANT. 


Hear me, Madam, 
Once the dear Burden of theſe aged Arms! 


My tender Care from Life's firſt opening Bud! 
My Joy ! my Glory ! hear your faithful Servant, 
And let me add your Friend. — In Reaſon's Eye, 
That never judges on a partial View, 

Far leſs than your Misfortune is your Guilt. — 
Your Guilt — Forgive me, *tis too harſh a Word, 
For what deſerves Compaſſion more than Blame. ; 
I know the treacherous Ways by which you ſunk, 

From pleaſing Peace, to theſe unhappy F cars, 
This anxjous Tumul 1. — 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Hide me from the View! : 
All Comfort! is in vain, — Away! 
ATTENDANT. 


Allow me, 
Io plead your injur'd Cauſe againſt yourſelf. 
When Agamemnon led the Greeks to Troy, 
And left you, Madam, for the Pomp of War ; 
Left you the Pride of Greece in full-blown Beauty, 
The kindeſt Mother, and the fondeſt Wife; 
If Fame fays true, for Trojan Captives left you 
But that apart — How did he leave you, ſay? 
Afflicted, outrag'd, as a Queen and Mother, 
Betray'd to Auljs with your firſt-born Tue 
The blooming Tphigenia, under Feint 
Of her immediate Marriage to Achilles; 
And there no ſooner at the wind-bound Fleet 
Arriv'd, but you beheld her ſpotleſs Blood 


Stream 
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AGAMEMNON. . 247 
Stream on the ſully*d Altar of Diana, 
The Price of Winds, of a dear-purchas*'d Gale, 
To bear them on to Troy. Thus pierc'd with Grief, 
Then fir*d by turns to. Rage, almoſt to Vengeance, 
At an ambitious cruel haughty Huſband ; 
While all your Paſſions were together mix'd, 
And ready for a Change ; was you not left 
In a ſubmiſſive ſoothing Lover's power, 
Ordain'd your Partner in the ſovereign Rule 
O'er Argos and Mycenæ, but to you 
As pliant ſtill as Agamemnon ſtately ? 7” 
CLYTEMNEST RA, 7//imp. 
Alas! too true! You touch the Source of Woe. 
Why did you leave me, barbarous Agamemnon ? | 
Why leave me weeping o'er a murder'd Daughter? 
Why helpleſs leave me to a troubled Mind? 
Ah! why yourſelf betray me to a Lover ? 
What Arts Egiſthus us d too well I Know; 
All that can ſoftly ſteal, or gayly charm, LE 
The Heart of Woman —— Hence, dear fad Ideas 
Deſtroyers hence! And dare you tempt me ſtill, - 
Perfidious Syrens / in that very Moment 
When your falſe Charms have wreckt my Peace for ever? 
Oh, Nature! wherefore, Nature, are we form'd 
One Contradiction? the continual Sport | 
Of fighting Powers? Oh! wherefore haſt thou ſown 
Such War within us, ſuch unequal Conflict, 
Between ſlow Reaſon and impetuous Paſſion ? 
Paſſion reſiſtleſs hurries us away, 
Fre lingering Reaſon to our Aid can come, 
And to upbraid us then it only ſerves. 
Tormentor, ceaſe ! 
ATTINDANT. 
You wrong yourſelf too much. 
Think, Madam, how for Years you baffled Love : 
Nor could Egiſtbus, tho he touch'd your Heart, 
Tho' many a midnight Tear, and ſecret Sigh, 
To me, and me alone, diſclos*d the Pangs, 
1 „„ That 


Truth, ſound Advice, my better Genius fled ; 


248 AGAMEMN ON. 
That dim'd your fading Cheek; yet could he not, 
With all his Arts, his Love, Submiſſion, Charms, 
O' ercome the ſtruggling Purpoſe of your Soul; 
Till Meliſander, to a deſart Ifle, 
He baniſh'd from your Ear. 
4 CLYTEMNESTRA, 

;537- 7 Meliſander ! 
Given to the Beaſts a Prey, or wilder Famine ; 
Ah periſh'd Friend! ſerene directing Light, 
By eee left to guide my Councils 
Whom every Science every Muſe adorn'd, 
While the good honeſt Heart enrich'd them all ; 
Oh hadſt thou ſtill remain'd, then I, this Day, 
Had been as glorious as I now am wretched! 
There breathes a felt Divinity in Virtue, 
In candid unaſſuming generous Virtue, 
Whoſe very Silence ſpeaks ; and which inſpires, 
Without proud formal Leſſons, a Diſdain 
Of mean injurious Vice. But loſt with him, 
With Meliſander, Reaſon, Honour, Pride, 


I friendleſs, flatter*d, importun'd and charm#d 
Was left alone with all-ſeducing Love ; 
Love to the Future blind, each ſober Thought 
Each Conſequence deſpiſing, ſcorning all, 
Save what its own enchanting Dreams ſuggeſt, 
What could I do? — Away ! Self-flattering Guilt! 
I ſhould. have thought, when Honour once is ſully'd, 
Not weeping Mercy's Tears can waſh it clean 
And that one Blot on mine diffus'd a Stain 
O'er the proud Honour of a wedded King, 

And o'er my Children's, my poor-blameleſs Children's! 
Whoſe Cheeks will kindle at their Mother's Name: 
T ſhould have thought — Would 1 could think na 
TY: think 1 is Torture [more 

ATTENDANT, 

| What ayalls | it, Madam — — 

ger 


AGAMEMNON. 249 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
O Metiſander ! If the Dead could hear, 
I would invoke thy friendly Influence now, 
Would wiſh thee preſent in this Hour of Trouble, 
Perhaps there is in Wiſdom, gentle Wiſdom, 
That knows our Frailties, therefore can forgive, 
Some healing Comfort for a guilty Mind, 
Some Power to charm it into Peace again, 
And bid it ſmile anew with right Aﬀections, 
No! fruitleſs Wiſh ! — It cannot, cannot be! 
Egiſtbus, who may henceforth give me Laws, 
Dread of Diſcovery, that worſt Tyrant, Shame, 
And my own conſcious blotted Heart forbid it, 
Forbid Retreat — N ; 
ATTENDANT. 
| Madam, behold the Man, 

Who, then upon the Watch, obſerv'd the Signal 
Of conquer'd Troy, and now attends your Orders 
To give a full Account of what he ſaw. 


SCENE I. 


CLyTEMNESTRA, her ATTENDANTS, and the Man 
Who obſerv'd the Signal. ED 


. rn 
Are you then ſure that you beheld this Signal? 
Or vas it not ſome Viſion of the Brain, | 

That painted, while you ſlept, your waking Wiſh ? 

Or elſe perhaps ſome Meteor of the Night ? 
e MAN. f 

Madam, Troy doubtleſs lies one Heap of Ruins; 

I faw the Signal of its Fate diſtinctly. 

The Night was dark and ſtill. A heavier Gloom 
Neꝰ er cover'd Earth. In lowring Clouds, the Stars 
Were muffled deep; and not one Ray, below, 
Ver all Meenæ glimmer'd, or around it. 


When 


When ſtrait, at fartheſt Eaſt, a ruddy Light 

Sprung up, and, wide-increafing, roll'd along 

By turns diminiſh'd, and by turns renew'd, 

A Wave of Fire: at laſt, it flam'd confeſs'd, 

From Iſle to Iſle, and beachy Point to Point ; 
Till the laſt Blaze at Nauplia ended, Plain. 


A glorious Sight! and as a Greek rejoic'd me. 
CLYTELUNELEL A. | 


How fits the Wind? 
It blows from Troy, direct; 
A Doe and ſteady Gale. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
22Tis well. Retire. 
7 Care and faithful Pains ſhall be rewarded, 


1 TC E N E III. 
CLyYTEMNESTR "A ber ATTENDANT. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
He comes! he comes! the hapleſs Victor comes! 
Even now his trophy'd Veſſel ſtreaks the Main, 
And ploughs the Billows with triumphant Prow ; 
Or, by glad Crouds receiv'd, perhaps, he hails 
His native Shore, and preſſes on to Shame. 
Even now with Glory charg'd, with Conqueſt gay, 
Crown'd with the Laurels of ten famous Years, 
He dreams to join them to the peaceful Olive; 
And, after rugged Toils and perilous War, 
Soft to repoſe him on the Myrtle Bed 
Of calm domeſtic Bliſs. How vain the Hope! | 
How ſhort the Proſpect of believing Man! pave; 
I dare not look before me, dare not paint 
I riſing Storm. 
ATTENDANT. 
| Behold Egiſt hus, Madam. 
CLYTEMNESTR A. 


Leave me. ez SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
CLyYTEMNESTRA, EOIsT Hus. 


EcisTHvus, after ſome Silence: 


And is it thus, O Chytemneftra, 
Thus that, in Hours of Danger, Lovers meet? 


Still coldly ſilent, ſtill the Look averted, 
Where not one Softneſs glows ? While Anger, Fear, 
Diſguſt and ſick Repentance, ſhifting, cloud 
Your vary*d Cheek. *Tis plain you never lov'd. 
„ TESMNHESTI9 A. 
Oh that I never had EF 
e EGc1S$THVS. 
You never did. 
The very Power to wiſh it proves you did not. 
r 
He ne'er deſerv d my Love, who dares ſuſpect it. 
3 „V! ̃ þ { ns 
Not to ſuſpect it Weakneſs were and Folly. 
1 8 CLYTEMNESTRA.. 
Nor only doubt; believe your Doubts. 
TITER EcisTHRvs. - 


ih I do. / 


| CLYTEMNESTRA, 

wer 

„ EG IST HusV. 

Nay more, am of their Truth aſſur'd. 

„ . 

Iis baſe, ungrateful, an ungenerous Inſult, 

I 0s tell me this. Urge not too far, Egiſtbus, 

Urge not too far my guilt- dejected Spirit. 

Tho' you have trampPd on my haughty Virtue, 
That noble Pride of Soul, which knows no Fear, 

And bears no Inſult ; yet to you, at leaſt, 

To you of all Mankind, I will be bold, 


| as 


[ pauſing. 


—— 


r 5 > 
r 9 
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As I had never err'd, will be a Queen, 
The Blood of Fove, be Chtemneſtra (till. 
GISTHUS. 
Be temperate, Madam: I have told you nothing, 
But that I am not worthy of your Love. 
_ _CLYTEMNESTRA,. 
Curſe on that Pride | which, with affected Brow, 
Humility conceals. And am I then ſo vile, 
So loſt to Reaſon, Honour, common Honour; 
As without Love, that all- compelling Fury, 
Without debaſing, thoughtleſs, blind blind Love ; 
To bow me from the Height of happy Life, 
To this low fearful State of coward Same? 
Miſtake me not—I would not waſte one Word, 
One paſling Word, affronted thus, to ſave you 
From Jealouſy's worſt Rage; did not, alas! 
A kind of mournful Juſtice to my ſelf ' 
Tear from my ſwelling Heart the mean Confeſſion, 
How art thou fallen! to what Diſhonour fallen! 
Unhappy Chytenneſtral 
Sd age TIT TETS 
| | ; __ Harſh Conſtruction! 
And yet theſe Frowns delight, that Anger charms me. 
O more than lovely! O majeſtic Fair- one 
Since you then know the jealous Force of Love, 
Forgive its tender Fears, its fond Offence; 
Offence I could not mean. : 
CLYTEMNESTR A, 
Ill-fated ſhe! 
Who muſt forgive. Rel 
: ; + WHOI8THVS.- - 
8 Nay rather caſt me from you, 
Than thus upbraid me with ſo forc'd a Pardon. 
O cChtemneſtra] where are now thoſe Looks, 
Thoſe Looks of ſmiling Heaven, of radiant Sweetneſs, 
That wak*d our Morn of Love? within whoſe Sphere, 
No Evil durſt approach, no Sadneſs dwell ; 
While the charm'd Gazer knew nor Fear nor Dang : 
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And ſet they then at laſt in gloomy Quarrels ? 
Let us not quarrel. Why ſhould Lovers quarrel ? 


Life is for that too ſhort, too precious Time ; 


Theſe Moments chiefly, theſe impetuous Moments, 
That to. the Brink of Ruin ſeem to roll 


Our mingled Fate. Even now —— 


CLYTEMNESTR A. 


*Tis true! *Tis true! 
Alas! methinks, i in every hollow Blaſt, 


That ſhakes this Palace, Agamemnon comes. 

Yes, yes, Egiſthus, ſtill a Proof remains, 
A matchleſs Proof of Love, I mean to give you. 
Glad will I throw this regal Pomp aſide, 

And, inſtant, with you ſeek ſome diſtant Country, 


Some gloomy Thracian Dale, where piny Hemus 
May wrap us in impenetrable Shade : 
| There, there, the coarſeſt Life, fed by hard Toil, 


Will be luxurious Eaſe to what I feel, 


To this big Pang that labours at my Heart, 
And fires my mingling Paſſions into Anguiſh, 
Quick! let us fly, Egiſtbus, fly this Moment! 


The next may ſeize us, bind us down to Shame, 
Deteſted Shame! 


E GIS T Huus. 


What! Cltemneftra! fly! 


| That is indeed the Road direct to Shame, 
To Infamy for ever. He who flies, 


In War or Peace, who his great Purpoſe yields, 
He is the only Villain of this World : 

But he who labours firm and gains his Point, 

Be what it will; who crowns him with Succeſs ; 
He is the Son of Fortune and of F ame, 

By thoſe admir'd, thoſe ſpecious Villains moſt, 


That elſe had bellow'd out Reproach againſt * 


Beſides your Huſband, your vain- glorious Huſband, 
Proud Agamemnon, who ten Years has warr'd 


At 7 roy, to ſeourge your Siſter Helen's Rape, 
Dream 
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Dream you that he would not purſue our Flight; 
Tho? we took ſhelter in Cimmerian Shades, 
And drag us back, the Scorn of hiſſing Greece, 
To then deſery*d, to true unpity*d Shame. 
LY TEMNESTRA. 
Excuſe my weaker Heart. But how, Egiſtbus, 
How ſhall I bear an injur'd Huſband's Eye ? 
The fierceſt Foe wears not a Look ſo enn 
As does the Man we wrong. 
 EcisTHUS. 
Madam, your Fears 
Caſt a falſe Glare upon your troubled Reaſon, 
That blinds it quite. An injur'd Huſband he! 
He wrong' d! No, Chtemneſtra never, never, 
Can never wrong her Tyrant Agamemnon, 
Tyrant of common Greece; can never wrong 
The Man who leaves her ten regardleſs Years, We 
For the vain Honours of a fooliſh War; * 
Nay, who conſum'd thoſe Years, if Fame ſpeaks —_ 
In nothing leſs than War ; inſtead of War, 
In ſhameful Squabbles with his nobler Friends, 
About their Captive Females, training out, . 
An amorous Revel rather than a War, 
Far from his Country, Family and Queen. 
And can you wrong this Falſe-one? Think of Aulis 
How baſely to that Port you was betray'd, | 
And what dire Nuptials waited there your Daughter. 
Think with what Price he bought his cruel Trophies. 
Behold the firſt- born Bloſſom of your Youth, | 
Your Ipbigenia, her mild Eyes dejected, 
Her Cheek o' ercaſt with Fear, her Boſom bare, 
An helpleſs, harmleſs uncomplaining Victim 
Stab'd by the murderous Calchas ; whilſt her F atherz 
Her unrelenting Father, to protect 
The Sacrifice, ſtands by. Behold, ſhe bleeds, 
Pours the rich Stream ſhe drew from that fair Boſom, : 
Falls like a drooping Flower untimely cut, 
And all to purchaſe for her Sire*s Impatience, 1 
'ro 
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From ſome fell Demon that bely'd Diana, 

A riſing Gale. The Gale begins to blow, 
The Pendants flutter; when away he goes, 
Gayly he goes; and leaves a wretched Mother, 


To weep her murder*d Child. — If yet one Spark 
Of wonted Spirit burns in Clytemneſtra, 


If ſhe ſtill lives to Juſtice and to Nature, 


Theſe theſe are Wrongs, that call aloud for Ven- 
geance 3 


And there are Hands that boldly—ſtart not, Madam— | 


That will with Pride avenge you. 


CLYTEMNESTR A. 
Ha! what Hands ? 

What Vengeance, ſay? T ouch not fo wild a String 
It wakes new Diſcord in my jarring; Soul. 
To the juſt Gods, not us, pertaineth Vengeance. 
I cannot, will not, e' er conſent to — Gods! | 
Where roves my Tongue?—You did not mention that, 
You did not mean it ſure Oh ſpare, Egiſthus, 
In pity ſpare my laſt Remains of Virtue ! 
Oh make me not beyond Recovery vile! 
A Horror to myſelf How wretched . 


| Who feel, yet cannot fave, their dying Virtue! 


[ A Shout beard. - 
What means this Tranſport « of the madning People ? 


Oh my preſaging Heart | — Save me! — Again! 

Ah! little think they how their Joy diſtracts me! 
EGiSTHUS. 

Some move this way—Reſume your Temper, 1 | 


SCENE V. 


To CLYTEMNESTRA an CS 6 bes 
longing to the C ourt. 


Gran bil 
k Madam, the King! is near, from Nauplia comes 3 
ut ſuch rejoicing Crouds around him __ 4 
As 
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As makes his Journey flow... Juſt now arrived, 


Talibybius brings the News, and craves Admittance. 


CLYTEMNESTR A, 
Conduct him hither. 


SCENE VI. 
CLYTEMNESTR A, alone. ad 


Oh too faithful Signal! ! 
Now muſt I take another Step in Vice. 
Down, ſtubborn Heart! and learn Diflimulation : 
Les learn to ſmile, tho* Sorrow wrap thee round; 
Learn to be Friends with Baſeneſs. — See! how gay 
This Herald ſtrides along! Miſtaken Man! 


8 C E NE VII. 


CLyYTEMNESTR A, Tix ru rr with 
ſome Grecian Soldiers that attend bim. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
Welcome, Talthybius ; welcome, ye rave Greeks, 
How fares the King ? Fs 
TALTHYBIVS. 
Madam, the King is well; 
Health, Happineſs and Glory join to crown him. 
His Heart, impatient to confer with yours, 
Sends me before him with its warmeſt Wiſhes, 
Its warmeſt Gratulations. Tell, he faid, _. 
Go tell my Chtemneſtra, that the Thoughts 
* Of meeting her awake a dearer Joy | 
„Than Conqueſt ever gave: even tedious ſeems 
« My People's Love, that loſes me a Moment. 
This Crown which circled once the Royal Brows | 
Of Hecuba, of Priam's lofty Queen, 
He Foes you to accept. 


cura 
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J 
n Ih ßere, ſet it down, 
| own; Talthybius, the ſoft Moiſture fills 
My Woman's Eyes, while on the ſudden Turns 
Of Fate I think, on Fortune's ſad Reverſes, 
Ott when blind Mortals think themſelves ſecure, 
In height of Blifs; they touch the Brink of Ruin. 
But ſure your Voyage has been wond'rous quick, 
Not three full Days.—ls all the Fleet return'd ? 
WOT ER +5 » wk a 4 - WR 
No, Madam; none, except this ſingle Ship, 
Which bore the King: the reſt are 1catter*d wide. 
When to the joyous Breeze we ſpread our Sails, 
| And left that Bay, where Simois and Sramander 
Mix with the rapid Helleſpont; while Troy, 
Or what was Troy, yet wreathing ſmoke to Heaven, 
And Ida's woody Top, receding, ſu k 
Beneath the trembling Main: the Sky was fair; 
And, wing*d our Courſe with ſlender Airs, we faiPd, 
Till Night, in goodly Company, along. 
But ſtrait, as Evening fell, the fluttering Gale, 
Encreaſing gradual, from the red North-Eaſt, 
Blew ſtiff and fierce. At laſt the Tempeſt howl'd. 
Next Morning, nought but angry Seas and Skies 
Appear'd, conflicting, round. Mean time, right on, 
Our ſtrong-ribb'd Veſſel drove before the Blaſt, 
That, falling ſomewhat of its Fury, gave us 
A quick auſpicious Voyage. Safe, we paſs'd 
The Cyclade Iſles, that o'er the troubled Deep, 
deem'd then to float amidſt the mingling Storm. 
Only at one, with much ado, we to ch d, 
Nor without riſque. 


- 


= 4 


CLyTEMNESTR A. 
And why?? 
TalTHyYBIvs. i 
Mladam, compell'd 
By ſacred Piry. On the foaming Beach, 
A miſerable Figure pr a 


Vox, II, Horrid 
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Horrid and wild, with Famine worn away. 


His plaintive Voice, half by the murmuring Surge 


Abſorpt, juſt reach'd our Ears. 


In Greek he cal 
And ſtrong adjur'd us by the gentle Gods, 
That make the Wretched their peculiar Care, 
To bear him thence, from ſavage Solitude, 
Into the chearful Haunts of Man again. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 
What of Condition look'd He? 

TALTHYBIUS. 
So he ſeem? a 

Tho' dim'd by helpleſs ſolitary Life. 1 
The King regards him much Forgive me, Madan; 


I ſee the rueful Image but diſturbs 


Your generous Soul, 


CLYTEMNESTRA. _ 1 

I thank you, good 7. e ; 
And from the King himſelf will learn the reſt; . 
This Ring, on which a Victory is carv*d, 
With curious Art, befits the News you bring: 


calld; 
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ACT I. SCENE I 


CLYTEMNE n „ Arran. 


Ciymi MNBSTRA. 
\ Rriv'd fo ſoon! I am not half prepar'd 


7 Eyes are yet too tender to diſſemble. 
ArTIND ANT. 
Madam, be firm. Wipe off theſe gloomy Tears, 
In which too plain is read your troubled Soul. 
Juſt now the Trumpet ſpoke the King's Approach, 
_CLYTEMNESPRA. 
| "Tic come, at laſt, the trying Hour is come! 
Oh that my Heart were hard, and Features falle — 
Again theſe Trumpets ſwell 
ATTENDANT. 


A Moment will betray you. 
CLVTEMNESTRA. 
Open, Earth, - 
| And ſwallow up my Shame! What can Ido? 
Where laok ? what ſay ?: Confuſion | { Torture 3 
AT-TRWDANT. 


FOES MN ES T R A! | 
Ah, Coward that I am! Was there no Dagger, 
To ſave this ten- fold Death? 

| ATTENDANT. 


5 | Hark! loud and near, 
The Triumph comes. 


My Features all are ſunk with conicious Same; 


A Moment Madam, 


Madam — 
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260 AGAMEMNOKNR. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Well.—give me Breath 
| [Endeavouring to compoſe her Apitatinn, 
A G AMEMNON, behind the Scenes. 
| AM oment, 
Leave me, my Friends. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
. Ha! heard you not his Voice? 
Yes, yes, 'tis he! Go, bring my Children hither : 1 
They may relieve me. 
- ATTENDANT. 
O remember ! 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Heavens * 


8 0. EN E U. 
AGAMEMN ON, C LYT E 11 1 ES T R A. 


nn 
Where is my Life! my Love! my Clytemneſtra l 
O let me preſs Thee to my fluttering Soul, 
That is on wing to mix itſelf with thine ! 

O thou, for whom I live, for whom I conquer, 
Than Glory brighter! O my Clytemneſtra ! 
Now, in this dear Embrace, I loſe the Toils _ 

Of ten Years War; Abſence, with all its Pains, 

Is by this charming Moment wip'd away. 

All-bounteous Gods! Sure, never was a Heart | 

So full, ſo bleſt as mine. — [Diſcovering her Diſorder. 

But whence, my Faireſt ! 

What mean theſe Tears ?—Not Tears of happy Love, 

Such as I ſhed. —What means that clouded Look, 

Whoſe downcaſt Sweetneſs will not ſhine upon me? 
Why this cold Meeting? Why unkindly damp'd 
My Ardor thus? Oh ſpeak, my Clytemneftra! 

CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Forgive me, Agamemnon; but I cannot, 
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Alas! I cannot ſee your Face again, 
Without reflecting where I ſaw you laſt, 
Aulis is preſent to my Eyes anew, 
The Ships, the Chiefs, the Guards, the bloody Calchas, 
All the dire Pomp of Sacrifice around : 9251 
Anew my Daughter bleeds, baſely deceiv'd! 
And when J ſee that awful Brow that doom'd Her, 
Need Agamemnon wonder at my Tears 5 
AG AMEM NON. 
Why will my Chytemneſtra add new Stings 
To what here rankles but too deep already? 
Ah! why impute to me the Work of Fate? 
'Tis not indulging private Inclination, - 
The ſelfiſh Paſſions that ſuſtains the World, 
And lends its Rulers Grace; no, tis not thence 
That Glory ſprings, and high immortal Deeds : 
The Public Good, the Good of others, ſtill, 
Muſt bear fond Nature down, in him who dares 
Aſpire to worthy Rule ; imperious Honour 
Still o'er the moſt Diſtinguiſh'd lords it moſt. 
Was it for me?—Let even your Paſſions judge 
For Agamemnon was it, when ordain'd, 
By common Voice, the General of the Greeks , 
While twenty Kings beneath my Banner march'd ; 
And while around me full aſſembled Greece, 
Indignant, kindled at your Siſter's Rape, - 
On her old native Foe demanding Vengeance, 
On faithleſs Aa: Was it then for me, 
To quench this glorious Flame? And to refuſe 
One Life to Thouſands, to thoſe generous Thouſands, 
That for my Honour, for the dearer Honour 
Of Chtemneſtra's Family, ſtood all 
Prepar'd to die? If to the mingled Voice 
Of Honour, Duty, Glory, Public Good, 
Of the commanding Gods, I had been deaf; 
And, in the feeble Father, poorly ſunk 
The Greek, the Chief, the Patriot and the King, 
Greater than King, the General of the Greeks; = 
S 3 Then 
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Then you yourſelf, my Chtemnefra's Self, 


Muſt (let her Heart ayow the Truth) have ſorn'd * 


Nor think it was an eaſy Reſignation. 

Oh Chtemmeſtra! Had you ſeen within, 

W hat here within my tortur'd Boſom paſs d; 

To that my Battles ſince were only Sport. 

No, not the kindeſt Mather, bath d in Trark 
As o'er her agonizing. Babe ſhe hangs, + 

Feels what I ſuffer'd then—You may remember 

Again the Father melts me at the Thought 

You may remember how J hid my Face; 

Aſham'd to let the-Greeks around behold: 


The Tears, that miſbecame their Generals Check, 


Then ceaſe to blame what rather merits Pity, - 
T might add Praiſe. He, who the Father's Heart 
More tender has than mine, too tender has it. 
I love my Children, as a Father ſhould; 
Beſides, I love them-from a ſofter Cauſe, 
1 love my Chytemneſtra. | 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 

5 Had, alas 

Had Agamennon lov'd me, would He, nay, 
Could he have left me in the Rage of Grief; _ 
My Daughter, yet freſh bleeding in my ſight ? 
Left me ſo long? Love ſurely muſt have found, 
In the wide Round of ten revolving Years, - 


Some way to ſee me, to prevent theſe Sorrows— 


Why was I thus abandon'd, Agamemnon? 
| F MEMEDM: 

Let me kiſs off theſe Tears— O beauteous Tears! 
If ſhed by doubting Love, if ſhed for Abſence. 

Inſtead of theſe Reproaches, aſk me rather, 
How I that Abſence bore : and here all Words 
All Eloquence is dumb, to ſpeak the Pangs, 
That Jurk'd beneath the rugged Brow of War, 


When glaring Day was clos*d, and huſh'd the Camp, 


Oh!] then, amid ten thouſand tet Cares, 


4 — 


Fhoſs fans "ig Keoneſt rage remember*d Thee, 35 
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That on my long-left Clytemneftra thought, 
On what wild Seas and Mountains lay between us. 
1 CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Unhappy Man ae a 
AGAMEMNON. 
What ſays my Chtemneſtra? 
— V & £ + + of & OR 
Unhappy Mortals ! by vain Words deceiv*d, 
To their own Pride, to joyleſs Honour Slaves. 
 _AGAMEMNON. - 
He, he, alone, can claim a Right to Bliſs, 
Who has fulfill'd the painful Taſk of Honour. 
CLYENWELERA, © 
But what avails a Right to vaniſh'd Bliſs ? 
ES AGAMEM NON. 
Let me once more adjure thee, Clytemneſtra, 
By every tender Name of Love adjure thee, 
To loſe in kind Oblivion theſe our paſt—— 
Twould not call them Quarrels— Ah! there was, 
There was a Time— I will indulge the Thought — 
When everlaſting Tranſport tune'd our Souls : 1 
When join'd to vernal Life, the Spring of Love 
Around us gaily blow'd; and Heaven and Earth, 
All ſmiling Nature look'd delighted on. 
Yet, would my Chtemneſtra lend her Aid, 
know a Paſſion ſtill more deeply charming 
Than fever'd Youth eer felt; and that is Love, 
By long Experience mellow'd into Friendſhip. 
How far beyond that froward Child of Fancy! 
With Beauty pleas'd awhile, anon diſguſted, 
Seeking ſome other Toy; how nobler far 
Is this bright Offspring of unchanging Reaſon, 
That fonder grows with Age, and charms for ever! 
It is not often, Ciytemneſtra, thus, TOTO 
That I ſubmit to double my Intreaties; 
But, oh deſtroy not the collected Hopes 
Of Life and Love! Oh make not Conqueſt hateful ! 
| ſhall abhor it, if it coſt me thee, 3 
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Coſt me thy Love. A Daughter was too much, 
And ten Years Abſence from my Chtemneſtra. 
Add not to theſe a Loſs I cannot bear, 
The Loſs of thee, thou lovelieſt of thy Sex} 
And once the kindeſt! 

; CLYTEMNESTRA. 

Oh! 5 
AG AME M NON. 
| Turn not away; J 
There 1s relenting Goodneſs in thy Look. 
CLYTEMNESTR A, 

Alas! untimely Fondneſs— Agamemnon } 
Too generous Agamemnon ! you diſtreſs me. 
Would you were not fo kind, ſo tender, naw | | 
Or ne*cr had been fo cruel! 


 AGAMEMNON. 
STi unjuſt 


To call me cruel. Fate, the Gods, our Fortune . 


Were cruel to us both — What could I more 

To ſooth our parting Woes, and eaſe my Abſence 2 4 
I left you Meliſander to adviſe you, 

Left you the wiſeſt, faithfulleſt and beſt —- 


Oh whiſp” ring Nature! Are not theſe my Children? | 


SCE N E III. 


Ad Aur ux O, Cra renn s TN 
ELECTRA), ORESTES. 


AAM EM NO N. 
My Daughter! my Eletira! ! 
„ oY FRO IRE 
O my Father! 

Ag AMEMNON _ 
Come to my Arms, my Boy ! my dear Oreftes!, 
in whom I hve anew, my younger Self! 2 
And thou, Electra, in thy opening Cheek 
I mark thy Mother's Bloom: even ſo ſhe look'd, 


Such the mild Light with which her Beau ry dawn LM 
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Oh thou ſoft Image of my Clytemneftra / 
My other Iphigenta ! | 
NN Ns > oo oe RC TRA 
Oh my Father! Bd 

My Joy! my Pride! my Glory! whom, in Dreams, 
| oft have ſeen, as if return'd from Troy | 
But till unwelcome Morning, with a Tear, 
Wip'd out the dear Illuſion of the Night. 
And is it then no more a faithleſs Viſion? 

Oh 'tis my Father ! whoſe Departure hence, 
And Tphigenia's Death I juſt remember. 
How glorious, Ipbigenia, was thy Death! 
A Death I envy rather than lament. 
Who would not die to gain immortal Fame, 
Deliver Greece, and crown a Father's Glory? 
5 AGAMEMNON, 
Come to my Arms again, my generous Daughter! 
And Thou my Son! O that thy tender Years 
Had ſuffer*d thee to ſhare our Toils at Troy / 


\ 


Iis War that forms the Prince: *tis Hardſhip, Foil; 


'Tis ſleepleſs Nights, and never-reſting Days; 

'Tis Pain, tis Danger, *tis affronted Death; 

'Tis equal Fate for all, and changing Fortune; 

That rear the Mind to Glory, that inſpire 

The nobleſt Virtues and the gentleſt Manners. 

Where ſhall I find, to teach Thee theſe, Oreſtes, 

Another Troy? * 5 
e 275 T7 

5 How happy had I been! 

To have beheld what J muſt only hear. 

But I will hear it often, every Day; 
Will learn your Story, ſtudy your Example 
Will try to mix your Virtues with your Blood, 

And not diſgrace the Laurels I inherit. . 
My Boſom flutters with I know not what 
Forgive me, Sir, I am too young to ſay it— 
But ſomething here I feel, which bids me hope 
That I ſhall not betray my Father's Honour. 
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AGAMEMNON. 
Son of my Soul! — Look here, my Clytenmeftra ! 
Look here and weep with Tenderneſs and Tranſport! 
What is all taſteleſs Luxury to this ? 

To theſe beſt Joys, which holy Love beftows ! 'S 
O Nature! Parent Nature! Thou, alone, 
Art the beſt Judge of what can make us happy! 


Enter an Officer belonging 10 the Court, 
„ Orries s. 
Egiſthus, Sir, attends. 
AAM EM NON. 
Go, bid him enter. 
Retire, 1 my Cytemnęſtra, my dear Children: 
We ſoon ſhall meet again, til chen farewell. 


SCE N E IV. 


A GAME MN ON. 

Obey n me, Features, for one ſupple Moment: : 
You ſhall not long be tortur'd. Here, in Courts, 
We muſt not wear the Soldier's honeſt Face. 
He little thinks I have him in the Snare 
Of Meliſander, whom, in my return, 

I from that deſart Iſland chanc'd to ſave, 
To which the Ruffian— 


8 EE NE V. 


AGAMEMNON, EGisTHUS. 
EcGcisTHUuS. 
Health to Agamemnon . 
And Happineſs reſponſive to his Glory ! 
AGAMEMNON, 
Couſin, I greet you well. 
EGIST Hus. 
Forgive me, Sir, 
You have ſurpriz d us with this quick Return : 
For by that Signal, whoſe illuſtrious Flame 


Rejoic's = 
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Rejoic'd all Greece, we did not hope your Preſence 
Theſe three days hence. Forgive, that, unprepar'd, 
We only with that Joy, that Tranſport, Wonder, 
Which ſwell each Grecian'Boſom, thus receive you. 
And truly ſuch a Burſt J have not ſeen 
Of that beſt Triumph. City, Country, all, 
Is in a gay triumphant Tempeſt tot. 
I ſcarce could preſs along. The Trumpet's Voice 
Is loſt in loud repeated Shouts that raiſe | 
Your Name to Heaven, Ten thouſand Eyes, below, 
Ake to behold the Conqueror of Troy. 
AGAMEMNON. 
The nobleſt Praiſe that can ſalute my Far, 
The ſweeteſt Muſic, is my People's | fag 
But ſure your Tongue has done it ample Juſtice 3 ; 
Truſt me, you blazon a Deſcription well. 
| have not heard ſo much obliging Speech 
Theſe bars Years. . 
E eiern US. 
Miſconſtrue not my Zeal ; 
On the full Heart obedient Language waits, 
| feel ſo deep your Glory, Agamemnon, 
As mingles with my Joy a ſort of Paſſion, 
That almoſt touches Envy. O ye Gods! 
Has, while I liv'd, a War, the moſt reno yn' d 
Which any Age e'er ſaw, or ſhall again 
Be ſeen; a War, whoſe never-dying Fame 
Will cover Earth, and reach remoteſt Time, 
Has ſuch a War adorn'd my Days, and 
Not ſhar*d its Glory ? Pining here, unknown, 
In nameleſs Peace——how have I loſt my Life? 
|  AGA4MEMNON., 
This Ardor | is the Mode. Bur know, Egiſtbus, 
That ruling a free People well in Peace, 
Without or yielding or uſurping Power; 
Maintaining firm the Honour of the Laws, 
Vet ſometimes ſoftening their too rigid Doom, 
As rey nay require z ſeeing the State, 3 
ö iro" 
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Thro? factious Storms, or the more dangerous Calmz 
Of Peace, by long Continuance grown corrupt ; 
Beſides the fair Career which Fortune opens, 
To the mild Glories of protected Arts, | 
To Bounty, to Beneficence, to Deeds 
That give the Gods themſelves their brighteſt Dame: 
Tes, know, that theſe are, in true Glory, equal, 
If not ſuperior, to deluding Conquett : 
Nor leſs demand thy Conduct, Courage, Care, 
And Perſevering Toil. 
ECC IST HUS. 
Say thankleſs Toil, 
Harſh and unpleaſing; that, inſtead of Praiſe 
And due Reward, meets oftner Scorn, Reproach, 
Fierce Oppoſition to the cleareſt Meaſures z 
Injuſtice, Baniſhment, or Death itſelf; 
Such is the Nature of malignant Man. 
Not fo the Victor's Meed : Him all 1 
Him all admire. 
AG AMEMN ON. 
Yet tho? a toilſome Taſk, 
Tho? an ungrateful Labour oft to rule; 
I not ſo hardly of Mankind, Egiſtbus, 2 
Preſume to judge. Truth, "Wiklom, Courage, Juſtice, | 
Beneficence, and to the Public Good BY 
A conſtant Tenor of well-laid Deſign 
Theſe muſt be awful in the worſt MY Times, 
Be amiable, dear; while Worth, at laſt 
Will light up Worth, and Virtue kindle Virtue. 
You was however eas'd of half the Toil, 
By him I left to counſel COR, 
By e 
EOGISTH us. 
Would to Heaven I had! 
AGAMEM NON. 


You much amaze me. s not Meliſander 
Wile, 3 and faithful? 


EGI1STHUS 
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5 EIS T Hus. 
e e 5 Sir, I own 
He wore a ſpecious, Maſk—— 
AGAMEMNON. | 
| . Beware, Egiſtbus; 
know his ſtedfaſt Worth, and will not bear 
The fartheſt Hint that ſtains the Man I love. 
e „„ 
Then urg' d by Truth and in my own Defence, 
I boldly will aſſert him, Agamemnon, 
To be more apt to trouble and embroil, 
Than ſerve a State. A certain ſtubborn Virtue, 
I would ſay Affectation of blunt Virtue, 
Beneath whoſe outſide Froth, fermenting lay 
Pride, Envy, Faction, Turbulence of Soul, 
And Democratic Views, in ſome ſort made him 
A ſecret Traitor, equally unfit 
Or to obey or rule. But that I check'd 
His early Treaſons, here at your Return, 
Lou might have found your Kingdom a Republic. 
% e Aeon 
O ſhall loſe all Patience!!! [lIaAlde. 
3 You do well, 55 
To give your Accuſation open Speech. 
Meantime, remember you muſt fully prove it, 
You muſt !—And he who Meliſander proves 
The Wretch you have deſcrib'd, proves Man is vain, 
And ſaps the broad Foundations of all Truſt. 
Tknow he would not patiently look on, 
And ſuffer ill Deſigns to gather Strength, 
Awaiting gentle Seafons ; yes, I know 
He had a troubleſome old-faſhion'd way, 
Of ſhocking courtly Ears with horrid Truth. 
He was no civil Ruffian: none of thoſe, 
Who lye with twiſted Looks, betray with Shru ;5— _ 
I wax too warm But he was none of thoſe, 
Is none of thoſe duſt- licking, reptile, cloſe, 
Inſinuating, ſpeckled, ſmooth Court-Serpents, 


That 
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That make it ſo unſafe, chiefly for Kings, 
To walk this weedy World PEI my Heat— 
I wander from the r E 725 
Muſt prove your Charge, to Meld, 8 F ace 
Muſt prove it. 

EGcisTHusS., 

Burely Since the er F aith 

Of your own Blood you doubt 
AGAMEMNON. | 
Friendſhip and Truth 
Are more a-Kin to me than, Blood. 

EcisTavs, 
„ wall 
Tou ſhall have Proof; but to his Face you cannot. 
AGAMEMNON. 
But to his Face I will !—I cannot? why? 

Els TRHuusãSC. 

He wanders far from hence, I know not where. 
For when I found him an undoubted Traitor, - 
Tho? he the heavieſt Puniſhment deſerv'd, 
Jet in regard to that Eſteem, which, once, 
You deign'd to bear him, Baniſhment alone 
Was all I did inflict. 
AGAMEMNO x. 
I thank you, Sir | 
O you are wond'rous good he tell me, how, 
How durſt you meddle in the Sphere aſſign'd 
To Chtemneftira ? He was left to Her 
To be her Counſellor I left my Friend, 
Left Meliſander ; left a Man, whom long, fu 
Whom wellI knew ; perhaps, to check you, left "00 
And you pretend, you! But I will be calm 
Theſe Paſſions in a King to his Inferiors, 
Who cannot anſwer equal, are not comely. 
Forgive my Tranſport—A more quiet Hour 
Shall ſift this matter to the bottom, ſhall 
Do Meliſander or Egiſthus Juſtice, 
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SCENE VL 
 EcrisTHhus. 


Now go thy way, weak open-hearted Man, 
Thus to declare the Ruin thou intendeſt. 

Go, rate thy Trojan Slaves; and elſewhere practiſe 
This Inſolence of Camps. Tame, as I ſeem, 
Submiſſive, mild, and patient of thy Threats, 
Yet, ere to-morrow's Sun beholds Mycenæ, vo 
My ſure-aim'd Blow ſhall pierce thy ſwelling Heart, 
And cool this Tyrant's Fever in thy Veins, 
Were not our Blood our Kindred Blood at variance, 
And therefore burning with immortal Hate: 
Had not thy Father Atreus, at a Banquet, 
A dreadful Banquet! from whoſe Sight the Sun _ 
Turn'd back eclips'd, ſerv*'d—Monſtrous!—uptomine, 
To his own. Brother, to the pale Thees, 
His murder*d Sons: didft thou not wear a Crown 
Then by thy Father raviſh'd from our Line, 
Mycene's Crown, which he unjuſtly ſeiz'd, 
And added to his own, to that of Argos: 

Had I not ſtain'd thy Bed with Clytemneſtra : 
Tho? Safety did not urge, and Self-defence : 

Yet this vile Treatment, Treatment fit for Slaves: 
Thanks to thy Fury! this has fix d thy Doom. 
Some fooliſh Seruples, that ſtill hung about me: 
Are by this friendly Tempeſt blown away. — 
But Chytemneſtra comes. How ſhall I cam 
Her troubled Mind? How bring her to my Purpoſe? 


SCENE 
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SEENE VII. 
CLYTEMNESTR a, EOIST Hus. 


CLVYVTEMNEST RA. 

Here let me kneel, Egiſtbus, graſp thy Knees; . 
Here let me grow till my Requeſt be . 

Now is the very Criſis of my Fate. 

EOISTRHAusV. 

What Sight! is this I ſee? Riſe, Chiemneſtra | ſ 

Thou faireſt moſt majeſtic of thy Sex! !: 

It miſbecomes thee much this ſuppliant Poſture. 

O there is nothing, nothing, ſure, which you 


Need ſtoop to aſk! ſpeak, and command it, Madam, 


 CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Then let us henceforth be, as if this Love 
Had never been betwixt us. 
5 EOoISsT Hus. 
Ceſaſe to love thee! 
What wild Demand! Impoſſible Even now, 
Endear*d by Danger, by Diſtreſs endear d, 
I for thee feel a fonder Pang, than eder 
I felt before. 
i 
. No! theſe deluding Words 
Can charm no longer; their Enchantment flies; 
And in my Breaſt the guilty Paſſions jar, 
Unkind, unjoyous, unharmonious all. 
Ah me! from real Happineſs we ſtray, 
By Vice bewilder'd; Vice, which always leads, 
However fair at firſt, to Wilds of Woe, 
E cis THUS, 
Ah! Chtemneftra! didſt thou love— 
2 CTYTEAuNESTNA. 
No more! 
Seduce my Soul no more! Here will I ſtop— 
Beyond this Line *tis Miſery, tis Madneſs, 
2 


The ö 
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The Furies flaſh their Torches, Vultures tear, 
The mingled Tortures of the Damn'd await me. 
Oh! if your Paſſion be not merely ſelfiſh, 
If the leaſt Tenderneſs for me you feel, 
Drive me no farther down the Gulph of Woe! 
To Happineſs I bid a laſt farewell; 

I aſk not Happineſs : no, that I leave 
To Innocence and Virtue ; Peace, alone, 
Some poor Remains of Peace is all I aſk, 
Not to be greatly wretched, plung'd in Horrors! 


And yet, who knows, the heavenly Spark, that ſleeps 


Beneath theſe Embers, yet may ſpread anew 

Its chearful Luſtre All may yet be well! 
For Agamemnon was ſo kind, ſo gentle, MF: 
With fuch a holy tender Flame he burn'd, 

As might have kindled in a barbarous Breaſt 
Humanity and Virtue. 
| F 


— All Pretence. 
| gueſs his Aim; I penetrate his Purpoſe. 
On you he laviſh'd Fondneſs, while on me 
He lowr'd Deſtruction. Doubtleſs, with his Ear, 
Some Villain has been buſy; and he means . 
Firſt to divide us, then with greater Eaſe, 
To ruin both And can you then be caught, 
Caught. with theſe common proſtituted Speeches, 
That oft have ſicken'd on the glowing Lip 
Of many a Trojan Slave? Chryſers had them; 
Briſeis too: and now Caſſandra, ſhe, 
Who, liker a triumphant Queen than Captive, 
Is every Hour expected CEE 

HCL YTSMNEISTREA: : 

eh 4 What Caſſandra? 
3  EersTHvus. - 1 

Oit imports you little what Caſſandra ! | 
Thus poorly tame, you ne' er will want Cafſanara's. 
What is become of Chtemuęſtra's Spirit. 
That ſhe can thus forget her high Deſcent, 
Vo I. II. e Forget 
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274 AG AMEMN ON. 
Forget her Rank, her Honour, nay forget 
Her Injuries ? 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
But what Caſſandra, ſay ? 
EG1sSTHUS. 
Why Priam's Daughter, the prophetic Princeſs, 
The proud, the young, the beautiful Caſſandra: 
So vain of Heart, ſhe dreamt Apollo lov'd her, 
And, cn her plighted Faith to crown his Love, 
Beſtow'd the Git of Prophecy; the Gift 
In her poſſeſſion, ſhe deceiv'd the God; 
Whence he, provok'd, with this Condition daſh'd it, 
Of never gaining Credit. So the Tale, 
The Fable runs—Yet, on my Soul, I think, 
Did ſhe give out, ſhe ſhould be Queen of dg, 
She were : indeed a Propheteſs, 
CLYTEMNESPTRA, 
*Tis well. 
| You mean it for an Inſult this, you do. 
What elſe could tempt _ to deride me, Sir, 
With ſuch Extravagance? 
EOGISsTH Us. 
Miſtake me not, 
I mean it, Madam, for a ſerious Truth, 
I mean it for a Certainty, if thus 
You droop, unnerv'd with theſe dejecting Ferre. 
CLYTEMNESTRA.. 
2 Queen of Argos! 
EOIsT Hus. 
Tes, of Argos; 
While chtemneſtra in a Prifon pines; 
Where ſhe may weep, and moralize at leiſure: 
_ _CLYTEMNESTRA., 
By Heavens! ſhe viſits firſt her Father's Shade! 
EO IST Huus. 


There ſhone your native Self. Let bright Revenge, 


I ſhould ſay Juſtice, diſſipate theſe Clouds, "IN 
Theſe melancholy Whims of ill-judg'd Virtue, 
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And ſhow you burning with your former Luſtre: 

Madam, our Fates are blended : know, we ſtand 

Or fall together. Shame Contempt and Ruin; 

Or Safety Love and Glory, is our Choice. 

And need we doubt a Moment? | 
LYTEMNESTRA. | | 

But, Egiſthus— 

Els T Hus. 1 

know the Purpoſe of thy pleading Eye. 

Of that hereafter—We ſhall meet again 

My Preſence now is wanted in the City 

Feat nothing Thou ſhalt know before we act, 

Thou, for eee lake alone 1 aCt and 1 85 


Type End of the Second AS, 


I # _ 


AC T 


ARCAS, MELISANDER, 


Arcas, 


N D have I ud my long-loſt Friend again ? 
My Meliſander ! But ſo chang'd your Look, 
So ſickly'd with a kind of thoughtful Sadnels, 
So funk each Feature, by ſeven drooping Years 
Spent in that defart Iſle, as baffled quite 
=? ns. Recollection. 
 MELISANDE B. 8 
Us True, dear Arca: 
For what a helpleſ Creature, by himſelf, 
Is the proud Lord of this inferior World, 
Vain feeble Man! The Cammoners of Nature, 
Each Wing that flits along the ſpacious Sky, 
Is leſs dependant than their boaſted Maſter. 
Hail ſocial Life? into thy pleaſing Bounds 
Again I come, to pay the common Stock 
My Share of Service ; and, in glad Return, 
To taſte thy Comforts, thy protected Joys. 
R 
O greatly welcome! You deſerve them well, 
You well deſerve the ſocial Life you poliſh. 
Still on my Thought your ſtrange Delivery dwells. 
By Agamemnon left to aid the Queen, 
With faithful Counſel, while:he warr'd at Troy; 
And thus by Agamemnon to be ſav'd, 
Returning from that Conqueſt! Wondrous Chance! 
Or rather wondrous Conduct of the Gods! 
By Mortals, from their Blindneſs, Chance aul I 
ean 


* 
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Mean time, inſtruct me, while the King repoſes, N 
How was you ſnatch'd away? And how, fo long, 
Could you this dreadful Solitude ſupport | ? 
burn to know the whole. 
MELISANDE * 
"Tis thus, my Friend. 

While ſunk in unſuſpecting Sleep I lay, 
Some midnight Ruffians ruſh*d into my Chamber, 
Sent by Egiſtbus, who my Preſence deem d 
ObftruAing (ſo J ſolve it) to his Views; 
Black Views I fear, as you perhaps may. know. 
Sudden they ſeiz d, and, muffled up in Darkneſs, 
Strait bore me to the Sea, whoſe inſtant Prey 
I did conclude my ſelf, when firſt, around 
The Ship unmoor*d, 1 heard the chiding Wave. 
But theſe fell Tools of cruel Power, it ſeems, 
Had orders in a deſart Iſle to leave me; 
There hopeleſs, helpleſs, comfortleſs, to prove 
The utmoſt Gall and Bitterneſs of Death. 
Thus Malice often overſhoots it ſelf, 
And ſome unguarded Accident betrays 
The Man of Blood. Next Night —a dreary Night 
Caſt on the wildeſt of the Cyclade ſes, 
Where never human Foot had mark'd the GT, 
Theſe Rufhans left me— Yet, believe me, Arcas, 
dich is the rooted Love we bear Mankind, 
All Ruffians as they were, I never heard 
A Sound fo diſmal as their parting Oars.— 
Then horrid Silence follow'd, broke alone 
By the low Murmurs of the reſtleſs Deep, 
Mixt with the doubtful Breeze, that now and then 
digh'd thro? the mournful Woods. Beneath a Shade 
lar me down, more heavily oppreſs'd, 
More defolate at Heart, than e'er I felt 
Before. When Philomelo, o'er my Head, 
cyan to tune her melancholy Strain, 
A5 Piteous of my Woes; till, by degrees. 
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The balmy Sleep on wounded Nature ſhed 

A kind but ſhort Relief. At early Morn, _ 
Wak'd by the Chaunt of Birds, I Jook'd around 
For uſual Objects: Objects found I none, 


Except before me ſtretch'd the toiling Main, 


And Rocks and Woods, in ſavage View, behind. 

Wrapt for a Moment in amaz'd 'Confulion, 110 

My Thought turn d giddy round; when, all at 
e 

To Memory | full my dire Condition ruſh' a. 

ARCAS. 
But of each Comfort each Convenience void, 
How could you Life ſuſtain? how fence aint 


0 Inclement Skies? 


MELISANDE R, 
A moſly Cave, that fac'd 


The Southern Sea, and | in whoſe deep Receſs 


Boil'd up a lovely F ountain, was my „„ | 
Herbs were my Food, thoſe bleſſed Stores of Health! 


Only when Winter, from! my daily Search, 


Withdrew my verdant Meal, I was oblig d 


In faithleſs Snares to ſeize, which truly * me, 


My ſylvan Friends; that ne'er till then had known; 
And Ag dreaded leſs the Tyrant Man. 


But theſe low Hardſhips ſcarce deſerve Regard: 


The Pangs, that ſharpe ſtung, were in my Mind; 
There Deſolation reign'd; and there, cut off vs 
From ſocial Life, I felt a conſtant Death. - 

And yet theſe Pangs at laſt forgot to throb: 

What cannot lenient gentle Time perform? 


I eat my lonely Meal without a Tear; 

Nor ſigh'd to ſee the dreadful Night N 

In my own Breaſt, a World within my ſelf, 

In Streams, in Groves, in ſunny Hill and Shade; 


In all that blooms with vegetable Life, 


Or joys with kindred animal Senſation; — 
In ch - e full- 28 Round of azure Heaven; 1 
Whbet ere er 
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Where' er I, ſtudious, look'd, I found Companions. 
But, chief, the Muſes lent their ſoftning Aid. 

At their enchanting Voice my Sorrows fled, 

Or learn'd to pleaſe; while, thro* my troubled Heart, 
They breath'd the Soul of Harmony anew. 

Thus, of the great Community of Nature, 

A Denizen I liv'd; and oft, in Hymns, 

And rapturous Thought, even with the Gods con- 
vers'd, . 
That not diſdain ſometimes the Walks of Man. 

So paſs'd the Time, when, lo! within my Call, 
Arriv'd the Ship, which Hope had often promis'd— 
The Ship! —O it ſurpaſs*d my fondeſt Dream, 

F'er to imagine the gay Ship that came! 
As on the Deck I Agamemnon ſaw, 
All glorious with the Spoils of conquer?'d Troy, 
Ye Gods! what Tranſport, what Amazement ſeciz d 
mer: bo 
What Adoration of your wondrous Ways! 
Expreſſion ſinks beneath them. 5 
ARCAS. 
| Se Sweet Reward 
Of manly Patience! that, to Fortune {till 
Superior, - fcorns Deſpair, © 
1 MzELISAND E R. 0 
5 I This Theme, my Friend, 
Will better ſuit a leiſurable Hour. 8 
The high Concerns of Life now claim our Care. 

I have already to the King imparted 
Suſpicions of Egiſtbus, and remain 
In this Diſguiſe, not to alarm his Guilt, 

Till it more full appear, and proper Steps 
To puniſh his Miſgovernment be taken. 
If he has ill Deſigns, you, Arcas, you 
Muſt, while you ſeem'd regardleſs, muſt have pierc'd 


them. | 
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Your calm but keen Inſpection, not diſturb c- 
By the vain Flutter of ill tim'd Diſcourſe, 
Muſt reach the very bottom of his Purpoſe. 
in you the King confides, of you demands, 
As of his beſt- lov'd Subject | in Mycene, 
The Truth, 
ARCAS. 

| o, I have precious Truths in ſtore! 
And that beſt Treaſure will unlock before him. 
Long has my ſilent Obſervation trac'd 


Egiſtbus, thro* the doubling Maze of Treaſon, 
But now his ill Deſigns are too too plain, 


To all Mycenæ plain: and who, indeed, 
Who can have good ones, that corrupts a People? 
It was, however, hard, a bitter Tak! «fp 


To wink at publick Villany; to wipe 
Each honeſt Paſſion from my livid Face, 
To bird my Hands, and ſeal my quivering Lips, 


While my Heart burn'd with Kage,” and rreaſur'd by | 


A Storm of Indignation—— 


'M ELISANDER, 
Give it way! 
O' tis a glorious "JIE Oppreſt, 
For Years, beneath a Load of wicked Power, 
To heave it off indignant, and aſſert 
The dear dear Freedom of a virtuous Mind. 
Curie on the Coward or perfidious Tongue, 


That dares not, even to Kings, avow the Truth! 


Let Traitors wrap them in deluſive Incenſe, 


On Flattery Flattery heap, on Falſhood Falſhood: 


Truth is the living liberal Breath of Heaven; 
That ſweeps theſe F ogs away, with all their Vermin. 
And, on my Soul, methinks, that Agamemnon 


: Peſerves ſome touch of Blame. To put the Power, 
The Power of bleſſing or oppreſſing Millions, 


O doing or great Good or equa] Miſchief, 


Ve 
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Ye Gods, avert the Miſeries that hence 
On him and on his Family may fall! 
* bes the * 


SCENE II. 


AGAMEMNON, M ELISAND ER, AR cas. 
AGAMEMNON. 


Nay, Arcas to my Boſom, ( Arcas kneeling. ) 
Come, let me proudly take a faithful er... 
Ae 
Thrice welcome, Sir, to Argos and Mycens ! 

To Virtue welcome! 
Ag AMREMN OR. 

In my own Dominions, 
lam a Stranger, Arcas. Ten full Years, 
Or.eyen one Day, is Abſence for a King, 
Without ſome mighty Reaſon, much too long. 
For me a juſt and memorable War, 
Whoſe Actions future Times perhaps may ſing, 
My own, my Brother's, and my People's Honour, 
With that of common Greece, muſt plead my Par- 
| gen. 
Now ſhall my Cares attend the Works of Peace: : 
Calm Deeds, "har glare not on the vulgar Eye; ; 
And yet it equal Courage oft demands, 
To quell Injuſtice, Riot, factious Rage, 
Dark-withie blind Cabals and bold Diſorder, 
As to confront the rigid Face of War. 
Then tell me, Areas, for, till ſelf-inform*d, 
| mean to fee with your diſcerning Eyes, 
And ſure I am they never will miſlead me; 
Have I much Subject for this peaceful Courage ? 
Thiz Fortitude of State? 

ARC AS. 
Too much, my Lord. _ 
| 8 Would 


22 AGAMEMNON. 


Would to the Gods, our Virtues, here at home, 
Could anſwer your Heroic Deeds abroad! 
You, doubtleſs, from the rugged School of War, 
Have brought found "Oy Hearts, and generou 
Spirits: 
While we, alas! we rot in weedy Peace, 
In ſlothful Riot, Luxury, Profuſion, 
And every Meanneſs to repair that Waſte—— 
I ſee the noble Blood, indignant, mount, 
At this Relation, to my Sovereign's Cheek: 
But, as Affairs now preſs, I were a Traitor, 
If with a ſparing Tongue I ſpoke the Truth. 
 AGAMEMNON, _ 

Immortal Gods! have I, theſe ten long Years, 
Suſtain'd a War at Troy; fill'd every day 
With Cares inceſſant, Councils, Dangers, Toils, 
Exploits of daring Brow, and ſignal Deeds, 
To cheriſh Villains in licentious Eaſe? 
Have I thus ſquander'd vile, on Phrygian Plains, 
The braveſt Blood of Greece to ſhelter ſuch; 
And to aſſert their Honour who have none? 

It was not well, methought, when Meliſander 
I in a defart INand pining found, 
Abandon'd there, by Cruelty ſupreme 5 
Methought it was not well. Foul is the State, 
And il! Deſigns ferment, when honeſt Eyes 
With Woods alone converſe, and rural Scenes. 
But what can this perfidious, this Egiſthus, 
What can he, fay, by ſuch looſe Rule propoſe ? 
Ts it his native Bent ? Or does he puſh 
Some dark Deſign, by theſe deteſted Means! 1 

ARCAS. 

There is no Vice a Stranger to his Heart, 
ConcealPd beneath refin'd Diſſimulation; 
Diſſimulation, that on you your ſelf 
Impos'd. Meantime, Sir, his outragious Views 


Devour the Throne of Argos and Mycene. RR 
G 5 4 
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| AGAMEMNON. 
Said you the Throne of Argos and Mien? 
Already have I loſt my nobleſt Throne, 
If he has robb*d me of my People's Virtue 
"Tis but vain Pomp, a Tyrant's Toy, the other. 
And dares he bear a giddy Look ſo high, 
As to my Throne? The Villain! ſure he dares not. 


- —MRACASH : 
Nay more, my Lord He ſcales the dazzling 
Height, 12 3 
And almoſt graſps with impious Hands your 
e 5 


3 ;  AGAMEMNON. 
To touch it is Perdition ! What! EFgithus! 
Egiſthus ſeize my Throne! 
Ade Al. 
So means the Traitor. 
. AG AME MH NON. 5 
That Creature of my Power! That Inſect! rais'd 
By the warm Beams of my miſtaken Bounty 
Whom, when my Father's Vengeance raz'd his 
5 SG . 
I fav'd, train'd up, with Favours, Honours heap*d; 
And truſted in his hands at laſt a Jewel, 
Too precious for the faithleſs Heart of Man—- 
O groſs groſs Blindneſs—— Half my Kingly Pow'r! 


Ay, there breaks out his Father's treacherous 


Blood! e 
There, there, too late, I find the baſe Tyeſtes! 
Forgive me, Atreus! Oh my royal Father! 
Forgive my truſting thus the Seed of him, 

Of an abhor'd an execrable Brother, 

Who even profan'd thy Bed—But, ere yon Orb 
Shall from the purpled Ocean riſe again, 
Oh injur'd Atreus] by thy ſacred Shade 

| ſwear, to make for this a full Atonement. 
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284.  AGAMEMN ON. 
Is then this People, Arcas, grown fo vile, 
„ So very vile, that he dares entertain 
| I be ſmalleſt Hope to rival me in Empire? 
f I like not vaunting But, ungrateful People! 
Can you prefer a nameleſs thing to me? 
Am I not rough with Scars on your account ? 
And for the careful Love I always bore you, 
Your Father nan'd? And yet prefer to me, 
One who ne er ſaw the glorious Front of War, 
For nothing famous but corrupting Peace, 
| .-. aha whoſe ſole Merit was my ill- judg'd Favour? 
WM Can you——avay *-—-Diſhonour ſtains the Thought ! 
| How ſhould this be ? | 
Ax c AS. 
Not many, Sir, ſtand fd 
On the deep Principles of reaſon'd Virtue, 
Whom Time nor ſteals, nor Paſſion bears away. 
Mankind, in general, float along the Stream 
Of Cuſtom, good or bad ; and oft the Mind 
To that familiar grows, by gane 
And ſtill- encroaching Vice, whoſe firſt Regard 
Gave Horror. Hence ten looſely-govern'd Years 
Have wrought ſuch ſtrange Events, that you no more 
Behold your antient Argos and Mcene. 
Theſe. Cities now with. Slaves and Villains ſwarm. 
At firſt Egiſthus, popular and fair, 
All Smiles and Softneſs, as if each Man's Friend, 
By hidden Ways proceeded, mining Virtue : 
*He Pride, he Pomp, he Luxury diffus'd; 
He taught them Wants, beyond their "pms: 
Means: 
And ſtrait, in Bounty's pleaſing Chains involv'd, 
They grew his Slaves. Who cannot live on lrtle, 
Or as his various Fortune ſhall permit, 
Stands in the Market ready to be ſold. 
AG AMFEMNON. 
O damn'd deteſted Fraffick ! But proceed. 
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AR As. 

While the luxurious Fever thus increas'd, 

Still, in proportion as it gather'd Rage, 

He lent it Fewel; and, more bold, diſclos'd 

His Noon- day Treaſon. Murmurs went about, 

And ſpread at laſt into the common Talk, 

That you was proud, ſevere, beneath the Maſk © 

Of holding firm the Helm of State, a Tyrant; 

That in vain Wars, which nought imported 3 

You ſpent their Treaſure, ſhed their nobleſt Blood; 

And that, Troy conquer-d once, to her rich Plains 

You meant from Argos to tranſplant your Empire. 
Mean time, in private, all, whom wild Debauch 

Has ſet adrift from every human Tie 

Whom Riot, Want, and conſcious Guilt inflame, 

Holding the Gods and Virtue in contempt, 

Amidft their Bowls; ſuch are his Boſom: Friends: 

And, join'd to them, a meaner ruffian Band, 


Whoſe Trade is Murder, and whoſe Harveſt Crimes, 


Hang in black Cloud around him; whence, I aa 

A ſudden Tempeſt is prepar'd to burſt. 

This, Sir, from Duty and unfeigned Zeal, 

I plain unfold: nor on my Word, alone, 

Believe theſe Accuſations; clear as Day, 

I for them will produce the ſtrongeſt Proof. 
JJ & 3 03 Re Ton 

I thank thee, Arcas. Truth, tho' ſometimes clad 

In painful Luſtre, yet is always welcome, _ 

Dear as the Light, that ſhows the lurking Rock: 

'Tis the fair Star that, ne/er into the Main 

Deſcending, leads us ſafe thro' ſtormy Life 

Gods! how it tears me from each calmer Thought ! 

To think this Traitor, that this double Traitor, 

This Traitor to my ſelf and to my People, 

Should by ſuch ſneaking ſuch unmanly Ways, 

Thus filch away my Crown! 

Why ſtand 1 chafing here? One timely Decd 
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286 AGAMEMNON, 

Is worth ten thouſand Words 
Friends, 

Come and behold me ſeize amidſt his Guards, 

His Coward Guards Guilt ever was 4 Coward— 
This Rival- King, and with him crown my Triumph. 
Till then Troy ſmoaks in vain, and Agamemnon 
Cannot be ſaid to conquer. 

MzLisSANDE ; rk 
Sir, beware ES 
AGAMEMNON. 
Of what beware? Where am I, render} 5 
Am ] not in Mycene? in my Palace! 

Are not theſe Crouds, that Kan along the Streets, 
My Subjects all? Of what ſhould I beware? 
Not ſeize a Traitor in my own Dominions? 

Yes I will ſeize him, Meliſander, -will! 

MELISAN DER. 

What Grace to Kings ſuch generous Ardor gives! | 
But tho? brave Deeds be warm at firſt conceiv d, 
Let the beſt Purpoſe cool, nor miſs your Blow. _ 
More firm and ſure the Hand of Courage ſtrikes, 

When it obeys the watchful Eye of Caution, _ 
You hear from Arcas, Sir, what ruffian Bands, 

What ſecret Deaths, what Daggers lurk around him: 

Be cautious then; for Virtue? S, A s fake! 

And, when you ſtrike, ſtrike home. 

| AGAMEMNON, | 

O for thoſe Greeks! | 

That this rude Day are toſſing on the Sea 

Thoſe ac 4 Greeks, whom ten Years War his 

eel 

With Toils, with Danger, and with Death familiar: | 

Then ſhould you ſee what Chaff before the Wind 
Are theſe weak Sons of ſoft enfeebling Peace; 

While I the ſweeteſt Morſel of the Cods 


Enjoy'd, on proud triumphant Vice Juſt Vengeance. 
MEI I- 


Come chen, my I 
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MELISAN PDE R. 
But ſince, my Lord, you cannot now exert 
This nobler Force, let Prudence take its place. 
Have Patience, only, till you ſafely can, 
And ſurely, ſeize him. | 
AGAMEM NOW. 
RE Well, till then I will. 
And, tho' not made of patient Mold, in This 
[ will have Patience,. will, ſome tedious Hours, 
Repreſs my Vengeance———[par/ms.] 
f : 1 * Like Fl Thought 
He may be ſeiz d this Evening at the Banquet, 
Be there ſurpriz'd with eaſe——and ſhall! 
For by th* eternal Gods that rule Mankind! 
The Sleep of Death alone ſhall ſeal theſe Eyes, 
While ſuch a Wretch holds Power in my Dominions. 
Oh Clytemneftra! to the Publick, now, 5 
Succeeds the private Pang At thought of Thee, 
New Rage new Vengeance ſhake my inmoſt Soul! 
Was my Belov'd, my Queen, my Chtemneſtra, 
So long abandon'd in a Villain's power, 
Who knows, it ſeems, no Limits, owns no Laws, 
Save thoſe one Vice impoſes on another? 
And now the ſecret Cauſe, I fear, is plain, 
Of that unuſual Damp, that ſtrange Dejection, 
Which clouded her at Meeting. Still the more 
I pour'd my Fondneſs, ſtill the more diſtreſs'd 
dhe ſeem'd; and, turning from my tender Gaze, 
The copious Shower ſtole down her troubled Cheek 
As if ſhe pity*d theſe my blind Endearments, 
And in her Breaſt ſome horrid Secret ſwell'd 
Should it be ſoConfuſion Can I ſtoop 
Even to ſuppoſe it How from ſlight Miſtakes 
Great Evils ſpring! But the moſt fruitful Source 
Of every Evil O that J, in Thunder, 
Could found it o'er the liſtning Earth to Kings !— 
Is Delegating Power to wicked Hands. 1 


92 


MELI- 


288 AGAMEMNON 
MELISAN DER. 
My Lord, let no Suſpicions of the Queen 
Fer taint your Boſom: if I judge aright— 
 AGAMEMNON. 

No, Meliſander, no; I am not jealous; 

In me that Paſſion and Contempt were one: 

No, *tis her Situation gives me Horror, 

Her dreadful Situation But of This 

Enough Then tell me, Arcas, tell me truely ; 

Are there a Few, ſay, do there yet remain 

A Faithful Few! to fave the ſinking State? 

Can you, ere Night, colle& an honeſt Band, 

A Band of ſuch as worthy are to reſcue 

Their King and Country from impending Fate? 

Ah! little thought I, that amidſt my Subjects, 

Emboſom'd ſweet in Peace, I, like a Tyrant, 

Sound cer have needed Guards. 
"> "WRCAKL 


Yes, Sir, I know 
A Band of generous Youth, whom native Virtue, 
Unbroken yer by Avarice and Meanneſs, 
Fits for our purpoſe: Theſe I can collect 
AGAMEMNON. 

About it quickly, Arcas; loſe no time: 

Go, bring me to the Banquet theſe brave Youths : 

I long for their Acquaintance, Till that Hour, 
Domeſtick Cares and Joys demand my Preſence: 
The Father*s Heart now bears me to my Children. 
Farewell! My All depends upon your Conduct. 


End of the Third A CT, 
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ACT IV. 8 CE NE I. 
| AGAMEMNON, MELISANDER, 


AGAMEMNON, 
Omeſtick Pleaſures ſpread their Charms in 
van ” | 
O for the Hour of Vengeance! I, till then, 
But ſtalk about, the Shadow of a King. 
Heard you from Arcas aught ? 
1 MELISAN DER. 
3 Be patient, Sir. 
As yet the Time permits not his Return. 
Arcas is Zealous ardent in your Service, 
And will not fail his Duty. _ 
Enter an Officer belonging to the Court. 
OFFICER, 
ER Sir, Caſſandra 
ls juſt arriv'd. 5 | 
A AME M NON. 
| Conduct the Princeſs hither. 
This Priam's faireſt Daughter, ZMeliſander, 
ls a young Princeſs of engaging Beauty, 
Rais'd by Diſtreſs; of nobler Senſe and Spirit: 
But, by Poeiic Viſions led aſtray, 
She dreamt Apollo lov'd her, and the Gift 
Of Prophecy beſtow?d, to gain her Promiſe: 
The Gift once her's, the chaſtly- faithleſs Maid 
Deceiv*d the God; who therefore, in Revenge, 
dince he could not recall it, made it uſeleſs, _ 
Vorever doom'd to meet with Diſregard. 
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290 AGAMEMNON. 

E'er-ſince the lovely Viſionary raves, 

With Dignity; foretels the Fate of Nations 

And, judging of the Future from the Paſt, 

Has oft been wondrous happy in her Gueſſes. 

Some ſtrange ſome recent Inſtances of This, 

Confirm her im her venerable Madnels. 
MELI SANDER. 

Be not too raſh in Judging, Agamemnon ; 

For we, blind Mortals, but a little know 

Of boundleſs Nature Hark! the Princeſs comes: 

E hear her Voice, I hear the Voice of Sorrow. 


SCENE IL 


| AGAMEMN ON, MELlISAN PDE R, 
CASSAN D R A attended by Trojan Captives. 


Cass AND R A, entering. 


O hoſtile Roofs! O Mum] O my Country! 
AGAMEMNON 

I cannot blame your Grief, unhappy Princeſs ! 

But, if it can relieve you, here be ſure 

Of an Aſylum, ſafe as Priam's Palace. 


CASSANDRA. S 
O ſweet Abode! O Palace of my Fathers! 


My Heart bleeds Tranſport while I think of Thee; 3 


Think of the Pays of Innocence and Joy, 
That ſhone upon me there. How chang d, alas! 
Ah! what a Scene, when J beheld thee laſt! 


Rage, Blood, and Flames, and Shrieks of Murder 


round me! 
The Sword of Pyrrhus, and a feeble Father 


Where was you He#or then? Where all his Sons? 


O Priam's numerous Race! what are you now 
Become? Ah me! the deſolating Gods 


Have laid their Hands, their iron Hands, pen us. 
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P 
From paſt Misfortunes, Princeſs, turn your Eye 

|  GCASSANDRA = 
'Tis true, the future may full well ſuffice... . 
Th' avenging Siſters trace my Footſteps flill, 
The Hunters {till purſue the trembling Doe. 
Where am I?—Gods—Black heavy Drops of Blood 
Run down the guilty Walls —With the dun Shades 
Of Night aſcending, lo! ſucceſſive Troops 
Of Trojan Ghoſts are flocking to the Banquet: 
Permitted by th' infernal Gods, they come, 

To feaſt them with the Horrors of this Night, 
To ſnuff the Blood of Victims Ha!] the Car; 

The gay triumphal Car, is turn'd, at once, 

Into a mournful Bier, that nods along, 
Solemn and ſlow— Tes, Troy ſhall be aveng'd : 

| ſhall the Vengeance ſee ; and yet not ſee 

Thy Light, returning Phxbas. 

T7 AGAMEMNON. 

| = Fair Caſſandra, 
Indulge no more theſe melancholy Views, 
Theſe Viſions form'd by gloomy-minded Grief. 
We will each Art each tender Art employ, 
To footh your Sorrows, to reſtore your Peace. 
Lou come not to the proud unfeeling Race 
Of Yeſterday : we know the Turns of Fortune; 
Have drank the Cup, the wholeſome Cup, of Suf- 
85 ferings, 3535 
That not inflames but moderates the Mind. 
Then fear not, Princeſs; let me call you Daughter! 
Tour Treatment ſhall be ſuch as well becomes 

The Dignity of Woe, becomes the great 

The fair 7 Frtbaky Nought ſhall touch your Ho- 
_ nour. 5 
know, I feel your Beauty: but here dwell 

The Gods of Hoſpitality and Faith; 
The Hymeneal Powers are honour'd here. 
hw U 2 Yes, 


292 AGAMEMNON. 


Yes, I will ſhield Thee, equal with Eleftra, 

With my lov'd Daughter, in my Friendſhip — 
ASS AN DRA. 

In ſpite of ſwelling Tears that choak the Way, 

Of bitter Tears by big Remembrance ſhed, 

I own thy Goodneſs, thank Thee, Aamemmon. 


Mean time, in vain, are all thy generous Cares, 


On my account. The Gods of Death will, ſoon, 
Extend o'er me their all- protecting Wing, 
I ſhall not long, I ſhall not want Protection: 
But, who, devoted Prince, will give it Thee? 
Even while we talk the ſecret Wheels are turning, 
That ht the Vile, and lay the Mighty low. 
I pity Thee, the Houſe of Pelops pity: 
OT me, Fi roy : I pity thy Deſtroyers. 

Enter an Officer. 

OFFICER. 

A Meſſenger from Arcas, Sir. 

AG AMEMN OR. 
*Tis well. 
you, mean while, 
[To Meliſander. 
Attend the Princeſs; grace her with ſuch Honours, 
* ſuits her to receive, and Me to give. 


To my Apartment lead him — 


SCENE III. 


CASSANDRA, CHoRU s of Trojan Captive, 
MELISANDER, 


MELISANDER. 
Fair Princeſs, {top theſe Tears. Exert that beſt 
That nobleſt Virtue, which can maſter Fortune, 
An equal Mind. 

_ Cas8anDRA. 
Not for my ſelf I weep !— 


But, oh my dear Companions ! How for you 
My Boſom yearns ! 


CH 0- 


3 
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CHrorvus. 
We have ee; lived 
Together let us die! 8 
C ASSANDRA, 
Together liv'd! 
At this ten thouſand Images awake, 
Ten thouſand little Tenderneſſes throb. 
nous. 
O Days of Youth! O careleſs Days! Untaught 
To weep, if Love not own'd the pleaſing Tear. 
CaAsSSAN DRA. 
O Woods! O Fountains! O delightful Meads! 
That lent us Flowers, the Prime of blooming May, 
To deck our Treſſes. | 
Cnorvs. 
O the yellow Banks 
Of fair Scamander! i in whoſe ſilver Stream, 
We us'd to bathe, beneath the ſecret Shade. 
. CASSANDRA. | 
* chearful Ida's airy Summits! where 
The Gods delight to dwell. 
nos. 
| O filent Troy !. 
| Whoſe Streets have often echo*d with our Song. 
CAS SANDRA. 
© the loſt Labours of a ruin'd People ! ! 
Country! Freedom! Friends! Relations! All, 
That gives or Taſte or Dignity to Life, 
All all is gone, beyond recovery gone! 
3 Cos us. 
Then let us die ! 


CASSANDRA, 

For me, the hunted Hart 

More fervent pants not for the cooling Stream, 

Than I to wrap me in the quiet Shades 

Of Death, But, ah! my Bale Friends, for you 
| feel it's keenelt Anguiſh. 
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Crokvs. 
| Not for us, 
Feel not for us. What Comfort have we leſt? 
What Hope, what Wiſh in Life? One healing ** 
And then we weep no more. 
CaSSANDR A. xt: FOR 
Refreſhing Though! 
And then from Bondage, Pain, from « every Ill, 
For ever free, we meet our Friends again; 
Our Parents, Brothers, Siſters, Lovers meet. 
CHR Us. 
Then let us die! and ſudden be the Blow 1 - 
CaStanDrA, 
The Gods aſſent.— Behold the happy Sbore! 
But, ah! there lies a ſtormy Sea betwixt! 
Me LIs AN DER. 
So ſings the Plaining Nightingale her Woes. | 
_CassAnDRA. ET 
Ah, hs le the Nightingale — She Cs 
Unceaſing, thro? the balmy Nights of May; 
She ſings from Love and Joy, while we, ala 
MELISAN PD ER. 
Echold the Queen. ——Deep-wrap'd in Thought th 
CaAss AN DPR 4A. (ſeems.— 
E qireful Muſings :—Lead us from her Preſence. 8 


SCENE IV. 


err . 

Sweet Peace. of Mind! whence Pleaſure borrows 
Daughter of Virtue! whither art thou fled ? (Taſte, 
To what calm Cottage, to what blameleſs Shade, 
Far from theſe guilty Walls? O Walls! O Race! 
To Horrors doom'd Before me gathers faſt 
A deepning Gloom, with unknown Terrors big.— 
Not quite unknown.—Gods ! what a dreadful Hint 
Flaſh'd from Egiſtbus, when I ſaw him laſt! | 
And to what deſperate Actions cannot Safety, 
Ambition, Love and Vengeance drive the Soul |— 

— Diſtraction 
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Diſtration lies that way—yet, how eſcape? 

Shame urges on behind, unpitying Same, 

That worſt of Furies, whoſe tell Aſpect frights 

Each tender Feeling from the human Breaſt. 

Goodaels it ſelf even turns in me to Gall, 

And ſerves alone to heighten my Deſpair. 

How kind was Agamemnon ! generous! fond! 

How more than uſual mild! As if, on purpoſe, 

To give theſe Tortures their ſevereſt Sting. 

Happy! compar'd to this tormented State, 

Where Honour only lives, with inward Laſh, 

To puniſh Guilt, happy the harden'd Wretch, 

Who feels no Con enge, and who fears no Crime — 
Oh Horrid! Horrid! Oh flagitious Thought ! 
How is it with the Mind that can endure 

A Thought fo dire My ſole remaining Hope 

Is Death, kind Death, that amiable Sleep, 

Which wakes no more, —at leaſt to mortal Care.— 

But then the dark Hereafter that may come. — 

There is no Anchor that againſt this Storm, 
This mighty Sea of Doubts and Fears, can hold. 
Hopeleſs, I drive. One Thought deſtroys another. — 
This Stranger too! Should it be Meliſanden— 
Is there a Fear, however idle, wild, 

And even almoſt impoſſible, Which Guilt, 

The feeble-hearted Guilt not entertains? 
] order'd his Attendance. —See z he comes. 


SCENE V. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, MELISANDER. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Are you not, Stranger, he, whom Agamemnon, 
By an amazing Chance, in his Return, 
Sav'd from a deſart Iſle? 
MELISsANDE K. 
Madam, the ſame. 
5 4 CL y- 
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CLYTEMNESTRA. 


I much admire your fortunate Deliverance,  . 


And wiſh to hear your Story : Why there left, . - 
And how ſuſtain'd. Indulge me with it, Stranger, 


MELISANPD E R. 


Madam, I come this moment from the King, 


Charg*d with a Matter which requires Diſpatch : 

But that tranſacted once, without Delay, | 

I will attend your Orders. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Then, it ſeems, | 
You are not quite a Stranger in Mycene, 
What is your Country? 
_MELISANDER. 
__ "Greece. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 4 
What Part of Greece? 
MzELtSANDER, 


IJ am of Athens born. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
But in My cene, 


Have you not in Myceng been before? 


IMELISANDER, 
There are not, Madam, many Parts of Greece 


To me unknown. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, 


Why thus avoid my Queſion?— — 
Have you been here before? 


MELISsAN DER. 
Madam, I have. 
CLYTEMNESTR A. 
Here in this Palace ?—Ha ! why ſtand you ſilent ? 
You keep your Eyes unmov*d upon the Ground. 
What ſhould this mean? Beneath that rough Diſguiſe 
There lurks, methinks, a Form, which ſomewhere | 
Have ſeen. 
ME LISANDER. 
The Dream of Fancy, that the more 
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It is indulg'd, perplexes ſtill the more. 
I tarry here too long; the King's Commands 
Admit of no Delay. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
> Tw:40t: e 
Air, Features, Manner, Voice, this ſtudy'd Haſte, 
The Shifts of one unpractis'd in Deceit, 
All all conſpire One Image wakes another, 
And thick they aſt upon me! 
'ELISANDER. | | 
| Ĩ? u grow pale, 
You camber Madan: that Miſtake, I find, 


Concerning me turns wilder and diſturbs Jou. 
Let me retire: 


CLyTEMNESTRA. 
A Moment ſtay 
M E LIS AN DER. 


In vain, 
1 find] it is in vain to wrap me e longer 34 
In theſe Evaſions. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Meliſander ! 
MELISANDER. 
Madam 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
And can 1t be? Behold I then the Man, 
Whom I ſo long have number'd with the Dead? 
Almighty Gods! Behold I Meliſander ? 


But, "30 how chang' d! how darken'd with Suſpi- 
cion ! 


Yes Iam deem'd the Author of his Woes 
MELISANPDE R, 

Madam, forgive 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Why elſe from me conceal 
Your wiſh'd 8 plainly am diſtruſted 
By Agamennenu too—It was unkind, 


Unjuſt, unfriendly, ſhocks me, Meliſender 


M x- 


Indeed you wrong me, Madam, wrong me much; 
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ME LISANDE R. 


To judge me apt or to conceive or iprend _ | F; | 
Diſtruſt. I would have periſh'd by my ſelf, 
Unknown, unwept, in helpleſs Solitude, 
Rather than here return, to this full World, | 
To ſet my Miſtreſs and her Lord at variance. 2 2 

O think me not a buſy Peace- Deſtroyer! 
Accurſed is the Wretch, to ſocial Life 

The moſt inhuman Foe, who in the nice 

The tender Scenes of Life, dares raſhly meddle, 


And ſow Diviſion between Friends and Lovers. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, 
The generous Heart is ever ſlow to blame. 
But, Meliſander, not to me were owing, 
Not in the leaſt to me, thoſe cruel Woes, 
This worſe than Death, which you ſolong have ſuffer'd, 
Inſtead of That, your Fate, how, whither gone, 
If carry*d off, or ſecretly deſtroy*'d, 
Was all a mournful Myſtery to me, 
Dark as the Night on which you diſappear? d. 
Did you but know, here in my ſecret Soul, 
What undiſſembled Pangs your Abſence rouz'd ; 
What I have felt for you, and for my ſelf, 


In lofing ſuch a wiſe and faithful Friend; 
Knew you but theſe, O knew you, Meliſander, 


How your Diſaſter has been truly mine, 
You never could ſuſpect me. 
MELISANDER. 
| Witneſs Heav' TY 
I never did Your Heart I know diſdains 
A Thought that looks like Cruelty or Fraud. 
From the firſt moment that his Ruffians ſeiz d me, 
I had no doubt, I knew it was Egifthas. 
Some time before I mark*d the riſing Storm, 
And meant to warn you, as it ſudden burſt, 


And bore me far away, far from all Means, 
Even 
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Even from all Hope of lending you Aſſiſtance. 
Ay! there I ſuffer'd moſt. My Fears for you, 

At once by Guile and Violence beſet, 

Took off the Point of my own proper Woes. 

But when your awful Virtues ſtruck my Thought, 
Your Wiſdom, Spirit, Reſolution, Truth z 
That dread Effalgence of the ſpatleſs Soul, 

Which ſmites the hardeſt Villain into Shame 
My Fears appear*d impertinent and vain. _ 
Yet doubtleſs, Madam, you have had occaſion 
For a firm ruling Hand and watchful Eye, 
For every Virtue; and I truly joy, 

That Agamemnon finds, at his Return, 
Egiſthus by your Conduct thus reſtrain'd. 

„ LY TEMNESTR A. Es 
By Heavens! he tries me.—O ſuſpicious Guilt! 
Your Words are friendly, but your Deeds are doubtful. 
No, Meliſander, Friendſhip with Diſtruſt 
Can never dwell. And that J am diſtruſted 
To me is certain — In a Matter too. 
That much concern'd my Peace, concern'd my 
Honour. E 
For did you even aſcribe your Woes to me, 

You could not manage with more diſtant Caution. 
5 M ELISANDER, 
Whence is it that the noble Clytemneſtra, 
Who us'd to ſhine in a ſuperior Sphere 
Of fair Serenity and candid Peace, 
Should to theſe Doubts deſcend, theſe dark Suſpi- 
cions? „ Le 
For me, I here atteſt the Gods, my Soul 
Ne'er ew a Thought, that ſwell'd not with E- 
OO. 9 | 
With Love, and Veneration of your Virtues. 
And for the King, no young enraptur d Lover, 
In all the firſt Effuſions of his Soul, 2 
ew 


. | t 
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New to the mighty Charm; no Friend, who meets, 
After long Years of dark and ſilent Abſence, 

His happy Friend again, feels livelier Joy, 

Than Agamemnon feels, while his glad Tongue 
Runs out in endleſs Praiſe of Clytemneſtr a- 
But I muſt wait his Orders. 

© CLYTEMNESTRA.” 


CA Eat 2 3575 Dio your Duty. 
I too muſt go, muſt to Egiſtbus, ſtrait, [ Afide. 


Impart this dreadful News. 
SCENE VI. 

MELISANDER, alone. 8 
FE us © She went abruptly— 
And as we talk*d, methought ſtrange Paſſions ſhook 
Her inward Frame, and darken'd every Feature. 

| Behold the black, the guilt-concealing Night 
 Faſtclofes round. Wide, thro' this ample Palace, 

The Lamps begin to ſhine. The Tempeſt falls; 
The weary Winds ſink, breathleſs. But, who knows. 
What fiercer Tempeſt yet may ſhake this Night. 
Soul-chearing Phebus, with thy ſacred Beams, 
O quickly come, and chaſe theſe ſullen Shadows, 


End of the Fourth A C T. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
C1Y TEMN E 8 TRA, EG1s THUS. 


Eels T Hus. 


H © ytemneſtra] what a Change is here! 
A And mat I then thus ſteal an Interview? 
Are we alone? 
COTS _ 
Juou fright me with that Queſtion : 
You look aſtoniſh'd. 


Mt Satan. 


On the Brink of Ruin 
We, tott*ring, ſtand. 


. 
That is no News to me. 
EG IST EHus. 


1 


But — 
CLyTEMNESRA. 
What? 
__EcisTHvs. 
We are diſcover'd. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Ha! rer 
EIS T Rus. 
Yes certrinly fonts Arcas now, 
By Agamemnon's Orders, in the City, 
Colle&s a Band to ſeize me at the Banquet, 
A ſhort Hour hence. And my Accuſers, Madam, 
You may be well aſlur'd are not your 3 
LY- 
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*Tis plain ! *tis plain!—The parting Fogs diſperſe : 


From a falſe Tenderneſs for you, he lives 


A mighty Merit! Glorious Boaſt indeed! 
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CLYTEMNESTRA. 


& nd now the doubtful Scene ſtands all revead—- , 
ho could have thought they ſhould diſſemble thus 5 
But 1 can tell you more. 


EGIST EH us. 


What, Madam? ſpeak; 
For Danger prefſes on us. 


CLYTEMNESTR A. 
Saw you him, : 
This ſeeming Stranger, ſavꝰd by Agamennon ? 
- EGISTHU Ss. 

Aras and he to-day; my Friends inform me, 
Were buſy with the King; and deubtleſs, then, 
It was concerted that I ſhould be ſeiz d. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Ah! did you know, Egifthus, who he is ?- 

EdlsT Rus, 

Who? 


CLYTEMNESTEA. 
Meliſander. 7 
-  EcrsTrvs, 
| Gods! and daes he live? 
For my Confuſion ſav'd! O groſs; groſs Folly ! 
To Mag an Action of that kind by halves. 
Had he been ſilent Duſt—To Please you, Madam, 
Becauſe of that Regard you deign'd to bear him, 


CLYTEMNESTRA., 


Hear him, ye weeping gentle Powers of Love! 

From Tenderneſs for me; he did not murder 

A worthy blameleſs Man, who. never hurt him ; 

He murder'd not my Friend, my faithful Friend. 

Ah! *tis ſuch Tenderneſs as makes me wretched ! 

Such Tenderneſs, that ſtill in blacker Guilt, 

In the laſt Deeps of Mifery, would plunge * 
818 
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Ph EciSTHUS. | 

It is not, Madam, now a time for This. 

Think of our Situation: cloſe beſet 

By all thoſe Ills which Mortals moſt abhor. 

Whom have we to confide in but each other: ? 

And this ſad Meeting is perhaps our laſt. 

Concord alone, and vigorous Meaſures, can 

Prevent our Ruin——But, from Mehſander, 

What did you learn? Are you your ſelf ſuſpected ? 

 _ CLYTEMNESTRA. 

I cannot find Jam: And yet I muſt. 

| EIS T Hus. 

But, as for me, my Ruin is no Secret? 

CLYTEMNESTRA. ; 
'Tis true, fome dark Attempt goes on againſt you. 
_ EcrsT avs. 
Then have I rightly done. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 

What have you done? 
EGIST Hus. 


What ne Juſtice, Love and Ven e all 
Deman 


CLyTEMNESTRA. 
Immortal Powers! you have not ?— 
Eoisr Rus. ” 
No: 
Bur muſt, and will What elſe can you propoſe 3 ? 
*"CLYTEMNESTRA. 
On, any thing beſides ! Immediate Flight, 
Eternal Abſence, Death! 
Ess TRHVUsV. 
Let others die! 
Let the proud Faithleſs falſe 1 injurious Tyrant ? 
The Hero glorious in his Daughter's Murder ? 
he Scourge of Greece, who has, from wild Ambition, 
Shed ſo much Blood-— let Agamemnon die 


CLV. 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Oh Heavens and Earth! you ſhock me to DiſtraQtion! 
I have, Egiſthus, hitherto avoided 
This dreadful Point, ſtill hoping you might drop. 
Your horrid Reſolution : now I tell you, 
Before the liſtening Gods, I plainly tell you, 
That Agamemnon ſhall not fall, unwarn'd : 
You ſhall not riſe by me into. his Throne : 
J will not be the Tool of your Ambition; 
Will not be wretched infamous for ever, 
The Bluſh of Woman, the Diſgrace of Nature! 
That you may gain your execrable Views, 
Maſk*d under ſmooth Pretences. I am guilty; 
Alas! I am But think not therefore, Tyrant 
To give me Law. There are Degrees in Guilt; 
And I have ſtill my Reaſon left, have left 
Some Reſolution, hw Remains of Virtue: _ 
Yes, I dare die; and who dares die, Egiſthus, 
Ne'er need be driven to villainous Extremes 
Mark me, inſulting Man! My certain Cure 
Of every Woe, my cordial Draught is ready; 
And if you do not promiſe me, here ſwear, 
To drop your fell Deſigns on Agamemnon, 
To quit this Palac:— Tou may ſtill eſcape— 
And never ſee me more; I go, I go, 
This Moment to diſcover all and die! 
 Ec1sTHUS, 
What ! Che 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Nothing ſhall dilſuade 1 me. 
J will not argue more Say, only ſay, 
Muſt I betake me to this cruel Refuge? 


WWW 


This dire Neceſſity? 
Eolsruvs, 8 1 

Permit me, Madam; a 

5 me but once, and then purſue your Purpoſe. 


Suppoſe us ouilty, what you will ;—yet, Madam, | 


Shall we acknowledge and proclaim that Guilt * Spal 
a 


Shall we, by patient waiting for our Doom, 
By pitiful Neglect of Self- defence. 
Unheard of Meanneſs ! ſtamp it into Shame? 


— 
. 


No; let us wipe it out with bold Succeſs. 


4 ®» 


It is Succeſs that colours all in Life: owls. i 
Succeſs makes Fools admir'd, makes Villains honeſt ; 
All the proud Virtue of this vaunting World 

Fawns on Succeſs, and Power, howe'er acquir*d. 

If thet, ſuppoſing Guilt, it were a Meanneſs _ 

To ſtoop to Shame, can Words expreſs the Madneſs 

Of ſtooping ſhort, with Infamy and Ruin, 

When Juſtice Love and Vengeance urge to Glory ? 

Inſtead of being deem'd a generous Queen, 

The brave Avenger of her Sex's Honour, 

Fam'd for her Spirit, for her juſt Reſentment ; 

Who greatly puniſh'd a perfidious Huſband, 

A cruel Tyrant; one, who from his Bed, 

His Throne, propos? d, with open Shame, to turn her, 

And to her place to take his Country's Foe, 

To take a Trojan Captive, proud Caſſandra : 

Inſtead of ſuch Renown, can Clytemneftrg— 

Forgive the Doubt Can ſhe ſubmit to paſs, _ 

Thro' future Times, for an abandon'd Woman? 

A feeble, ſpiritleſs abanJon'd Woman! 

Nay, Madam, hear the Truth;— What now I tell you 

Muſt, in à little ſcanty Hour, take place; 

In a few Moments; you muſt be the firſt 

Or laſt of Women; be the publick Scorn; 

Or Admiration of approving Greece 

You know you muſt ;—be Agamemnon's Slave; 

ſandra's Slave, or nobly puniſh Both, 

And reign with me in Happineſs and Glory. 

| Conſult your Heart; can you reſolve on Shame? 

On voluntary Shame? That only III 

The Generous fear, which kills the Soul it ſelf. 
Were theſe fair Features, full of lovely Grandeur, 
am'd for Confuſion? That majeſtic Front, 

To be bow'd down with Infamy and Vilenefs ? 


Ah! 
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By ſacred Juſtice, Glory, Love and Vengeance ſ 
And with him dies Caſſandra, ſhe who durſt, 


Theſe dangerous Secrets? Could I not have veil'd, _ 
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Ahl can you bear Contempt ? The venom'd Tongue 


Of thoſe whom Ruin pleaſes ? The keen Sneer, 
The lewd Reproaches of the raſcal Herd ; 


Who for the ſelf- ſame Actions, if ſucceſsful, 


Would be as groſly laviſh in your Praiſe ?— 

To ſum up all in one—can you ſupport 

The ſcornful Glances, the malignant Joy, 

Or more deteſted Pity of a Rival? 

Of a triumphant Rival? No; you cannot. 
That conſcious Worth, which kindles in your Eye, 
Tells me you cannot, ——- „ 

1 125 But, in vain Diſputes, 

No more to ſquander theſe important Moments ; 


Know, that I have not, to the frail Deciſion 


Of wav'ring Fear and Female Weakneſs, left 
Our Freedom, Safety, Happineſs and Honour. 


Even in your own Deſpight you ſhall be ſav'd. 


And could you be ſo loſt to Reaſon, wild, 
To do what Woman never did before, 


What ſhocks Humanity, accuſe your ſelf, 


You only court Diſhonour to no purpoſe : 
For Agamemnon now cannot eſcape 


1 am already Maſter of this Palace ; 


All is prepar'd, my People all are fix'd, 
All properly diſpos'd; and here I ſwear, 


He dies !—dies in the Bath, before the Banquet — 


Even in preſumptuous Thought, uſurp thy Honous- 
She weeps ! O my ador'd ! my Clytenmeſtra ! 
Forgive this barbarous neceſſary Truth! 


Did I not love thee, love thee more than Empire, 
Than Life and Glory, would I thus diſcloſe 


And, with more certain Caution gain'd my Purpoſc* 
 _CLyTEMNESTRA. 


Oh that you had, Egifthus! then, alas! 


AGAMEMN ON. 307 

I ſhould have fondly thought my ſelf leſs guilty, 
GISTHUS, 

Hoſe my ſelf in Softneſs, while the Time, 

With Danger big, demands intrepid Deeds. 


Wipe off theſe Tears— When next we meet again, 
All will be well. 


SCENE I. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Ah! when we meet again 

I ſtand, at laſt, convinc'd, and muſt Atem! Comms 
Yet how diſſemble? Painted, in my Face, 
Are the full Horrors of this bloody Deed. 

But who are theſe approaching ?—Ha 3 ſ 
How fair ſhe ſeems ! how lovely !—hateful Charms! 
That well may rival mine, decay*d, ard funk, 
By Guilt and Sorrow She poſſeſs my Bed! 
Poſſeſs my Scepter . This reſtores my Spirit, 
I am abus*d ! too patient !—Periſh all! 
Periſh my ſelf, Egiſtbus, Agamemnon ! 
So this proud Rival this 99 periſh! 


SCENE III. 
CASSANDR A, Trojan Captives, MkII 
© SANDER: | 


MziiSAnDER 

pages of Tlium ! By the King's Command, 

come to aſk your Preſence at the Banquet. 

Till then allow me to partake your Woes: 

have a Reverence for them. I my ſelf, 

Thanks to the gracious Gods! have known Misfortune; P 

am with Grief acquainted, therefore can 

For others feel. Sweet Source of every Virtue, 

O facred Sorrow! He who knows not Thee. 
: * 83 Knows 
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Knows not the beſt Emotions of the Heart, 
Thofe tender Tears that humanize the Soul, 
The Sigh that charms, the Pang that gives Delight; = 
He lives next door to Cruelty and Pride, 
And is a Novice in the School of Virtue. 
>> AB8ANDRA, 
We thank thee, Stranger, for thy generous Pity. 
Heaven has, it ſeems, throughout diffus'd the Good, 
May the kind Gods, the Hoſpitable Powers, 
For this befriend thee ! Thou muſt wander ſtill, 
Wilt their Protection want. — But Agamemnon, 
Where is the King? 
1 M E LISANDER, 
| He bathes him for the Banquet, 
The Banquet earn'd by ten Years War and Toil. 
=:  CasSANDRA. 
h Short-ſighted Man! to dream of feſtal Joy, 
1 When his next Banquet is perhaps with Pluto. 
Ht He comes! the God comes ruſhing on my Soul! 
1 O gently ſooth me with the Voice of Muſick! 
j Aſſuage my Pangs with Harmony !—Methinks, 
i I hear Apollo's Lyre. 
MELISSANDER. 
Myſterious Powers! 
CaAsSsS AN DRA. | 
; Tis gone—And now harſh Diſcord takes its place : 
Dire Yellings now affright my trembling Ear. 
What means this Uproar of the howling Forreſt ? 
The Lioneſs and Wolf, together leagu'd, 
Purſue the Lion's Life — Behold ! the Snare, 
Th' infernal Snare is ſet, ſpread by the Stream, 
Where unſuſpecting Harm, he bathes at Noon. 
Soon will theſe guiltleſs Waters bluſh with Blood. 
M x LISANDER. 
There | is a ſort of gloomy Light in This, 
That ales Horror on me. 


CassANnD R A. 
A black Swarm 
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Of fell Ideas ſeize my Fancy. —Hence ! 
| O ſnatch me from this Palace! Shambles rather! 
It ſmells of Carnage; breathes an hideous Steam, 
As if from gaping Sepulchers exhal'd. 0 
And, lo! the ſpotleſs Loves, the Sports, the Joys, 
The weeping Lares fly: while, in their place, 
The Vices all, the raging Furies come ; | 
And with them Comus, the fluſh*d God of Banquets, - 
Beſmear'd with Gore—They ſing the funeral Hymn 
What do I ſee? what mean theſe mangled Forms? 
Theſe pale, theſe nightly Phantoms ; ſuch as riſe, 
To working Fancy's Eye, in troubled Dreams ? —— 
See! where they ſit for ever at the Gates, 
Demanding Vengeance— Vengeance is at hand 
Ha! *tis the murder'd Boys, whoſe Limbs were, here, 
Serv*d up to their on Sire, to be devour'd 
ED 73 oo 
She wakes my Dread The Story of Thee! 
—QCASSANDRA.. © 
With this devoted Race involv'd, I fall: 
Nor falls the Slave, alone—the Maſter falls. 
But Man ſhall die for Man, for Woman Woman: 
Remember This. „ 
NMELISAN DER. 
The Slave the Maſter fall! 
E 
Ah Boſom - Traitreſs! IIl- perſuaded Queen 
And canſt thou then the barbarous Secret keep ? 
e ME LISA ND E R. by 
What Queen? what Secret? Speak more plain 
G ( 
CASSAN DRA. 
From Guilt, in vain, to greater Guilt you fly 
From Crime to Crime precipitated No 
The wicked find no Peace Diſtraction waits Thee!— 
One Effort more Ves, ſave thy Lord, and die — 
That Throw belong d to Virtue Cannot then 
The gentle Powers prevail, — A Moment yet, 
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310 G AMEM NON. 
The "Me Ballance yet allows a Moment. 
Down, down it goes, for Vengeance and for Troy ! 
But ah! ſuch Vengeance, as even Foes themſelves 
Abhor to ſee! 
M ELISANDER. | 
| She ſtaggers all my Reaſon, 
Unveil theſe dreadful Oracles—Perhaps— 
CASSANDRA, 
Yes, in a moment, they will be too plain. 
The Moment comes! The Furies laſh it on! 
Ha! Now! | 
MELISANDER, 
Unuſual Horror creeps 
CAS SANDRA. 


Alas! 
Keep from the murderous Sacrificer's Hand, 


O keep the Victim Bull! Lo! ſeiz' d, he ſpurns, 


Ile foams in vain—Behold the lifted Blow ! TT 
| Behold the thirſty Steel !—They ſtrike him Fark! 


What diſmal Echoes run from Room to Room! 
MELISAN PDE R. 
1 heard a diſtant Noiſel— 
[The Noiſe of Agamemnon's Alaffation 
heard inaiſtinttly, and at diſtance, be- 
hiad the Scenes. 92 
CASSAN DRA. 
Again! — They ſtrive, 
Th Aſſaſſins labour who ſhall wound him moſt. 
*T 15 done He falls 
AGAMEMNON, bebind the Scenes. 
[The Neiſe heard diſtinftly, and near. 
Off! Villains! Cowards! off !— 
By Villains murder'd !—Oh!— 
MELISANDER. 
Great Gods! the — 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


MELISANDER, CASSANDRA, Trojan 
Captives, n ORESTES. 


EL ECT RA. 
Stop, generous Stranger ! Agamemnon's Friend! 
ELISANDER, 
What would Elettra : ? what with Meliſander? 
ELECTRA. 
Heavens ! Meliſander ! 
MELISANPDE R. 
. To the King's Aſſiſtance, 
[ fly ; detain me not. 
8 EI rR.. 
He is no more! 
ME Lis AN DER. 
Ha! dead! : 
CR ELECTRA, 
Yes, murder'd by E 7iſtbus! 
Pier&d with unnumber'd Wounds! O Horror! 
Horror! 
We have not time for Grief—Oreftes—Quick! ! 
Fly! ſave my Brother ! 
 OrtxsTEs. 
Leave my Father !—No! 
It is. but once that I have ever ſeen him: 
Shall I no more? 
1 
But to revenge his Death” 
0 ho Oreſtes, for that glorious Purpoſe! 
_ Tremendous Gods! Methinks, I ſee his Ghoſt, 
That beckons 300 away WY 
 ORESTES. 
1 come! Icome! : 
On Meliſander— 75 
ä | -WLECTR A. 
Brother! 
NA ORES- 


312 AGAMEMNON. 
ORESTES. 

Oh, my Siſter! 
3 What will become of thee ? | 
= N ELECTRA. 
| Good e 
O guard m my Brother FR our only TOE I 
T heard a Naiſe- Farewell © 
72 ORESTES, going. 
: Ah! Poor Eiearo 


8 C E NE V. 
ELECTRA, CASSANDRA, Trojan Captive, 


13 
The Murderers come! ſtain'd with my Father's Blood! 
Hide me, Caſſandra, hide me from a S 
'F cannot bear; a Scene fo Nature ſhocking] 


I 


SCENE VI. 


The Back-Scene opening di iſrovers, at a iflace 
Agamemnon' 5 Boop. Eleftra throws * 1 
; by it. 


CaranD A, Trojan Captives, EGISTHUS 
| with ſome of bis e. ' 


EcrsTHus. 
Fnough, my Friends! How low, how filent, NOW, 
The mighty Boaſter lies Another Blow 
Crowns my Reyenge— 
CassanDRA _ 
* © It ſhall not, baſe Altain! 
The Gods are juſt ; amidſt the Crimes of Men, 
Are firmly juſt, ſupremely wiſe and good: 
T he Gods are here, | in n all their Terrors preſent! 


85 
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gee, where in dreadful Majeſty they ſit! 
And write thy Doom in Fanenter s Blood! 
EOISTHuus, 
Think not to ſhake me with theſe gloomy Fables: 
This Arm that has acquir'd, ſhall guard my Power 3 
And ſince I now enjoy my long- wiſh' d Vengeance, 
All here 1s calm and chearful. 
1 Cassan DAA. 

The falſe Boaſt 
.- if agonizing Guilt! Thy Soul, I ſee, 

Beneath this harden'd Pride, this brutal Courage, 

Boils with black Torments, and with inward Tempeſt, 
I know whence breaks that Gleam of Joy athwart thee, 
As Lightning flaſhes o'er a troubled Sky: 

Thou Ireamit the Prince now falls beneath thy Fury: 
But hear and tremble—young Oreſtes lives! | 
EcisTHUS. 

Hence with thy vain Predictions, doating Woman [— 


0 EN E VII. 


EGIST Hus, CAsSAN DRA, Ge. and to them 
. Aſaſfns ſent to murder OrzsTES, 


6-4 EG1iSTHUS. 
Well, is Oreſtes dead? 
ASSASSIN. 
„ Ak, Se! eſcapꝰd | 
When al was in Confuſion, here, and Tumult. 
EcrisTHUus, 

O nothing then is done! Fly! tardy Villains! 
Purſue him to the fartheſt Verge of Earth ——— 
No dark Retreat, no Country. — But here comes 
Another Storm. Diſtraction wings her Pace. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 


CLYTEMNESTR 4, Ec1sTHUS, Cas 
SANDRA, Cc. 


_ CLYTEMNESTRA. 

Off! give me way ! to Defarts let me fly! 85 
The wildeſt Savage there 55 
Why pierce me thus with Looks? In every Eye 
There is a Dagger; chief! in thine (zo Egiſthus)—Ha! 
Villain! | 
I know Thee; know theſe Eyes, where en Love, | 

To the red Glanngs of a F ury 8 s Torch, 2 


AT EE ST 


Are the the Deeds of Love? I cannot - 
Unleſs I dip my ſhivering Feet in Blood, 
Compar'd with this polluted this dire Palace, 

The Sepulchre is gay.— But whither fly?— 

Ah! what avails it where the Guilty fly, 

Since from themſelves they cannot!—Ha! Behold! 
The black Abyſs diſcloſes to my View: 
And down I go, a dark a deep Deſcent 

Hell from beneath is mov'd at my Approach: 

It's Princes flock around. Behold, they ſay, 

The greatly-wretched, oreatly-wicked Woman! 
She who preferr'd the Villain to the Hero! 

The Trojan Shades, with ſharp Deriſion, thank me: 
The Critics droop—Lo! where he comes himſelf! 
See! How in ſullen Majeſty he ſtalks!— 

Oh look not on me with that ſilent Scorn!— 

I am too curs'd already |!— [Paints into the Arms of 


Her Attendants. 
E 6 1$- 


EGIsT Hus. 4 
Bear her henſee 
And look he be me well. — At laſt, 


I ſhall o'er toiling Fate the ibo gain 
What new Alarm! 


SCENE IX. 


EGLIsT Hus, Cass N DN A, Gt. fothem a 
5 MrssrNOER. 


M & $SENGER. | 8 
As Meliſander, Sir, 

Bore off Oreſtes, to th'aſſembled Senate , 
He ſhow'd the Prince, and rouz'd them to Revenge. 
'Tis nought but Rage. The People, in a Torrent, 

Ay Arcas headed, > ha upon the Palace. 
Beſides, each moment, Agamemnon's Taps. 
| EG1isSTHUS _ 
Quick! ſummon here my Friends—In 16's Grove 
They ready wait. We this important Day 
Will or with Conqueſt crown, or bravely die. 
CASSAN DRA. 
0 No, Tyrol, no! the Gods refuſe thee That: 
Not like the Brave, but like the trembling Coward, 
Tb'aſſaſſinating Coward, thou ſhalt die; 
There! in that Spot, where Agamemnon hes! 
EGisTHUS. 
Lead theſe ill-boding Women to their * 
And guard Electra. 
| CAsSAN DRA. 
The moſt grateful Gift 
A T yrant can beſtow is inſtant Death. 
We ſhall be happy ſoon. But all the Gods, 
Combining all their Mercy, from Remorſe, 
From Scorn and Miſery, cannot fave the Villain. 


EPILOGUE. 


— 


Both ſhall attend well-pleas'd, well pleas d depart; 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. CIBB ER. 
UR Bard, to Modern Epilogues a Foe, 


Thinks ſuch mean Mirth but deadens generous Woe ; 
Diſpels in idle Air the Moral Sigh, 


Aud weeps the tender Tear from Pity's Eye: 


No more with ſocial Warmth the Boſom burns; 
But all tb' unfeeling, ſelfiſh Man returns. 


Thus be began: And you approv'd the Strain 
Till the next Couplet ſunk to light and vain, 
You check'd him ibere.— T0 You, to Reaſon juſt, 
He owns be triumph'din your kind Diſguſt, 
Charm'd by your Frown, by your Diſpteaſure grac'd, 
He hails the riſing Virtue of your Taſte. 3 
Wide will it's Influence ſpread, as ſoon as known : 


Truth, to be lou'd, needs only to be ſhown, 


Confirm it, once, the Faſhion to be good: 
(Since Faſhion leads the Fool, and awes the Rude) 


No Petulance ſhall wound the Public Ear, 


No Hand applaud what Honour ſbuns to bear: 
No painful Bluſh the Modeſt Cheek ſhall ſtain; 
The worthy Breaſt ſhall heave with no Diſdain, 


Chaſtis'd to Decency, the Britiſh Stage 


Shall oft invite the Fair, invite the Sage: 


* 


Or if they doom the Verſe, abſolve the Heart. 


— 


Another Epilogue was ſpoken after the firſt Repreſentation of the 
Play, which began with the firſt ſix Lines of This: but the reſt 


of that Epilogue, having been very juſtly diſliked by the Audi - 
_ ence, This was ſubſtituted in its Place: 1 | 


Edward 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


I E Repreſentation of this Trage- | 
dy, on the Stage, was prohibited 


in the Year One Thouſand Seven | 
HULdred 4 and Lyirty-Nine, 


T-O HER 


THE 
Princeſs of Wales. 


Mavpany 


F I take the Liberty, once more, to 
crave the Protection of your Roy ar, 
Hiennsss, for another T ragedy 
of my writing, it is becauſe I am led, 
almoſt unavoidably, to it, by my Sub- 

jet, In the Character 4 ELEONORA 
I have endeavoured to repreſent, how- 
ever faintly, a PRINOESs diſtinguiſhd 

for all the Virtues that render Greatneſs 
amiable. 
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amiable, I have aimed, particularly, 
to do juſtice to her inviolable Affection 
and generous Tenderneſs for a PRIN OE, 
who was the Darling of a great and free 
People. as 


Their Deſcendants, even now, will 
own with Pleafure, how properly this Ad- 
dreſs is made to your Rory ar Hrem 
N ESS. I am, with the profoundeſt 
Reſpect, 


MA DAM; 
Your ROYAL Hicunzss's 
oft biemble, and 
moſt devoted Servant, 


— 


Jam ts THOMSON. 


P R O L O U E. 


By a FRIEND. 


N former Times, when fierce reli pious Rage, 
And prieftly Sway deforn'd each ſuffering Age, 
All a Wit, all uſeful Learning lay 
In Darkneſs loft, nor hop'd returning Day. 
Religion then was ſtain'd by cruel Deeds: 
And free-born Reaſon ſtoop” d to Craft and Creeds. 
But happier We l. And tho to-night we ſhow 
What fatal Tits from blind Devotion flow, 
is not that we ſuch Rage renew'd can fear, 
Or dread the Hand of Perſecution here 
Our Scene would wide Humanity impart ; 3 
Would breathe extenſroe Candour thro” the Heart; 3 
_ Show. true Religion even to Error kind, . | 
And claim the Perfect Freedom of the Mind. 
If too the Poet paints @ noble Strife 
"Twixt the fond Huſband and the generous Wife; 
If all the Father in his Voice complains, 
And all the Mother in her tender Strains: 
If theſe beſt Paſſions prompt the pleafi ing Woe, 
Indulge it freely Nature bids it flow : 
Where Parent Nature leads, you cannot ſtray ; 
And what ſhe wills, tis Virtue to obey. 
Fond of, BriTannia's Fame, and jujt to You, 
He bids old Engliſh Honour live anecw, 
Aud calls your great firſt EDwARrD up to view, 
But if his Line tos weak, his Stroke too faint, 
The graceful Figure, in full Light, to paint; 
Is candid part his honeſt Meaning take, — 
And ſpare the Paet for the Hero's 255 
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The PERSONS. 


EDWAR D, Prine of England. Mr. DZLA UI. 
Earl of Gos TER. r. Roscoe pri 


THz ALD, — Mr.Ropze Ts. 
Sz L1m, Sultan of Fafſa. : Mr. Ry 4 "hp 

Ex Ro oA, Princeſsof England. Mrs. Ho x ron. 
Da 4TH, an Arabian Princeſs. Mrs, HALT A 
45 72 Officers, &. 


SCENE, Enwand's Tent in. the. Camp 
before Jos, e ee 


Edward and Eleonora. 
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ACT IL. SC EN E I. 
Prince Bowa R D, THE AL Dp Archdeacon 4 
Liege, Earl of GLOSTER, 


Woman. © 
2 Ht no longer doubt. *Tis plain, my Friends, 
That with our little Band of Engliſh Troops, 
By all Allies all weſtern Powers deſerted, 
All but the noble Knights that guard this Land, 
The Flower of Europe and of Chriſtian Valour, 
Nought can be done, nought worthy af qur Cas 
Worthy of England's Heir, and of the Name 
Of Lion-hearted Rena D; whoſe Renown, 
Aftzr almoſt a Century elaps'd, 
Shakes thro? its wide Extent this Eaſtern. Warld. 
What elſe could bend the Saracen to Peace, 
Who might, with better Policy, refuſe 
* 
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Jo grant it us? Ves, to. the Prince of Jaffa 

I will accord the Peace he has demanded : 
And tho? my Troops, impatient, wait the Sign) 
To ſtorm yon Walls, yet will I not expoſe, ©. 
In vain Attempts, Valour that ſhould be ad 


For better days, and for the public Welfare. 


Raſh fruitleſs War, from wanton Glory wag d, 

Is only ſplendid Murder What ſays Taz aLD ? 

Approves my Reverend Father of my "=P le 2 
LC FSA ED: 1 8 

: EDWARD, illuſtrious Heir of England's Crown, 

I muſt indeed be blinded with the Zeal 

Of this our holy Cauſe, to think your Arms, 

Thus all-forſaken, thus betray*d, ſufficient 

To reach the Grandeur of your firſt Deſign, 

And, from the Yoke of Infidels, to nes. 3 

The ſacred City, Object of our Vo we. 

Yet this, methinks, this Jaffa might be ſeiz'ed: 

That ſtill were ſomething, an auſpicious Omen 

Of future Conqueſt—— But, unſkill* d in War, 


To you, my Lord, and GLosTER's wiſe Experience, 1 


I this ſubmit. 


enn . 
FPßpeak, GLosTER, your Advice, 
Before I fix my lateſt Refclution. 
GLOSTER. 

You know, my Lord, I never was a Friend 

To this Cruſado. My unchang'd Advice 

Is ſtrenuous then for Peace. Nor this, alone, 
From your deſerted Circumſtance J urge, 

But from the ſtate of our unhappy Country. 
Behold her, Epwa kp, with a filial Eye, 

And fay, is this a time for theſe Adventures? 

Behold Her ſtill with deep Commotion ſhook, 
Beneath a falſe deluſive Face of Quiet: 
Behold her bleeding ſtill from Civil War, 
Exhauſted, ſunk ; drain'd by ten thouſand Arts 
Of miniſterial Rapine, endleſs Taxes, 


Il. 


1 


FW, 
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Ill-manag d Expeditions, Strangers, Legates, 
Italian Leeches, and inſatiate Rome; © 
That never rag*d before with ſuch grofs Inſult, 
With ſuch abandon'd Avarice. Beſides, 


Who knows what evil Counſellors, again, 


Are gather d round the Throne. In Times like theſe, 


Diſturb'd, and lowring with unſettled Freedom, 
One ſtep to lawleſs Power, one old Attempt 
Renew'd, the leaſt Infringement of our Charters, 
Would hurl the giddy Nation into Tempeſt, 
Return, my Prince. You have already ſav'd 


Your Father from his Foes, from haughty LE 187 ER: 


Now ſave him from his Miniſters, from thoſe 
Who hold him captive in the worſt of Chains— 
EDWAR D. 
You, GrosrE R, fav'd us both. 
_ *GLOSTER.. 

f I did my Duty ; 3 
Even * I join'd with bs ISTER, did my 3 
hope did He, who contends for F om, 
Can ne er be juſtly deem'd his Sovereign's Foe: 
No, 'tis the Wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it, 
The ſoothing Slave, the Traitor in the Boſom, 
Who beft deſerves that Name; he is the Worm 
That eats out all the Happineſs of Kingdoms. 

 Epwasp, return; loſe not a Day, an Hour, 
| Before this City. Tho' your Cauſe be holy, 
Believe me, *tis a much more pious Office, 
To fave your Father's old and broken Years, 
His mild and eaſy Temper, from the Snares 
Of low corrupt inſinuating Traitors: 
A nobler Office far! on the firm Baſe ; 
Of well-proportion'd Liberty, to build 
The common Quiet, Happineſs and Glory, 
Of King and People, England's riſing Grandeur. 
To you, my Prince, this Taſk, of right, belongs. 
Has not the Royal Heir a juſter Claim 
To ſhare his Father's inmoſt Heart and Counſels, 
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226 EDWARD ard 


Than Aliens to his Int'reſt, thoſe, who make 
A Property, a Market of his Honour? Fg 
One Reaſon more allow me to ſuggeſt 
For Peace, immediate Peace—ſhould blind Misfortune, 
In this far diſtant hoſtile Land, oppreſs us 
A Chance to which our Weakneſs ſtands exposꝰd: 
What, EDwARD, of thy Princeſs would become, 
Thy ELEONOR A; ſhe, whoſe tender Love 
Thro ſtormy Seas, and in fierce Camps, attends thee? | 
What of thy blooming Offspring? charg'd with theſe 
To give our Courage ſcope were cruel Raſhneſs. 
EDWARD. | 
Enough, my Lard, I ſtand reſolv' d on Peace: 

And will to Eaglaud ſtrait But where, alas, 
Where ſhall we cover our inglorious Heads; 
When gay with Hope the People round us preſs, 

To hear by what Exploits we have ſuſtain'd 

The Fame of RichARD, and of Engliſb Valour? 
Shall I, my generous Country, I be rank d by 
With thoſe weak Princes, wha conſume thy Wau, 
And ſink thy Name in idle D 7— 
Perfidious France Be this the ruling 

Of my whole Life, the Paſſion of my "Soul, 5 
Io humble thee, proud Nation. -Meantime, 


GLOSTER, 


See that the captive Princeſs be reſtor'd, 
Da Axæ to the Sultan of this City, 


Whoſe Bride ſhe Or We wg not war with women 


SCENE | 


ELEONORA 327 
* "JOB NB U. 
EpwARD, THEALD, GLOSTER, 
An Officer belonging fo the Prince. 


| Orr lex. 
One from the Prince of Jaffa, Sir, demands 
Your ſecret Ear on ſome important Meſſage. 


| EDWARD. 
Conduct him to my Tent— Lehe goes out. 
He brings, 1 judge, 


The Sultan's laft Inftrutions for this Pracy 
Here wait: I may your faithful Coumcil wart. 


SCENE III. 
TuEATL D, Gros r ER. 


nns 

| Whatever Woes, of late, have clouded England; 

Let muſtI, GLOSTER, call that Nation happy, 

On whoſe Horizon ſmiles a dawning Prince 

Of EpwarD's Worth and Virtues. 
GLOSTER. 
| True, my Friend; 

EDWARD has great, has amiable Virtues, 

That Virtue chiefly which befits a Prince : 

He loves the People he muſt one day rule; 

With Fondneſs loves them, with a noble Pride; 

Eſteems their Good, eſteems their Glory his. 

One Inſtance it becomes me to recount. 

That ſhows the genuine Greatneſs of his Soul 

Tho! I have met him in the bloody Field, 

He fighting for his Father, I for F reedom ; 

Yet bears his Boſom no remaining nag 

Of thoſe diſtracted Times: to me his Heart 

Is greatly reconcil'd— Virtue! beyond 

The little unforgiving Soul of Tyrants | 
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328 - SD WARD and 45 

Now will I tell thee, TRHEAL D, whence I ſtoop | 
To wear the gaudy Chains of Court-Attendance, 
At theſegrey Years; that ſhould in calm Retirement 
Paſs the ſoft Evening of a buſtling Life, 

And plume my parting Soul for better Worlds. 
Amidft his many Virtues, youthful Erwarp 
Is lofty, warm, and abſolute of Temper : 
J therefore ſeek to moderate his Heat, 
To guide his fiery Virtues, that, miſled, 

By dazling Power and flattering Sycophants, 
Might finiſh what his Father's weaker Meaſures 
Have try'd in vain. And hence I here attend him, 

In Expeditions which I ne'er approv'd, 

In holy Wars—your Pardon, Reverend Father— 
I muſt declare I think ſuch Wars the Fruit 
Of idle Courage or miſtaken Zeal, 
Sometimes of Rapine and religious Rage, 
To every Miſchief prompt. | 

THE ALD, 

Lou wrong, my Lord, 
You wrong them much. To ſet this Matter only 
Upon a Civil Footing : ſay, what Right 
Had Robbers ruſhing from Arabian Deſarts, 

Fierce as the Suns that kindled up their Rage, 
Thus, in a barbarous Torrent, to bear down 

All Alia, Africk, and profane their Altars? 

And to repel brute Force by Force is juſt. 

Nay, does not even our Duty, Int'reſt, Glory, 

The common Honour of the Chriſtian Name, 
Require us to repreis their wild Ambition, 

That labours weſtward ſtill, and threatens E urope + ? 

55 1 Gros TIR. 
Yes, when they burſt their Limits, let us check them: 
And with a firmer hand than thoſe looſe Chriſtians, 
The moſt corrupt and abject of Mankind, 

Slaves, doubly Slaves, who Aalen theſe 4 Arabian 

| fl 


ELEONORA. 30 


In Virtue their Superiors as in Valour, 
To meaſure Conqueſt with a Traveller's Speed. 
By Rage and Zeal, *tis true, their Empire roſe : 
But now ſome ſettled Ages of Poſſeſſion 
Create a Right, than which, I fear, few Nations 
Can ſhew a better. Sure Lam * tis Madneſs, 
Inhuman Madneſs, thus, from half the World, 
To drain our Blood and Treafure, to neglect 
Each Art of Peace, to ſet Mankind adrift : 
And all for what? By ſpreading Deſolation, 
| Rapine and Slaughter o'er the other half, 
To gain a Conqueſt we can never hold. 
I venerate this Land. Its ſacred Hills, 
Its Vales, its Cities, trod by Saints and Prophets, 
By Gop himſelf, the Scenes of heavenly Wonders, 
Inſpire me with a certain awful Joy. 
But the ſame Go p, my Friend, * ſuſtains, 
Surrounds and fills this univerſal Frame; 6 
And every Land where ſpreads his vital Preſence, 
His all- enlivening Breath, to me 1s * 
Excuſe me, THEALD, if Igo too far: : 
I meant alone to ſay, I think theſe Wars 
A kind of Perſecution. And when that, 
That moſt abſurd and cruel of all Vices, 
Is once begun, where ſhall it find an end? 
Each, in his turn, or has or claims a Right 
To wield its Dagger, to return its Furies; 
And, firſt or laſt, they fall upon ourſelves. 
E DW AR PD, behind the Scenes. 
human Villain! is thy Meſſage Murder! 
„ 
Ha! heard you not the Prince exclaiming Murder? 
GLous TER. 
Should this Barbarian Mellenger— [ Moving towards 
the Notiſe. 
Tis fo! 
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330 EDWARD ad 
SCENE w. 
THrr atD, GLOSTER; f them Prince E p. 
WARD, Wotnided in the Arm, and drapging in 
the Aſſaſſin. | 0 | 


3 Edward. ea 
Deteſted Wretch! And does the Prince of Jaffa 
Send baſe Aflaſſins to tranſact his Treaties? 
There —take thy Anſwer, Ruffian!  F{Stabs him 
401th de Dagger be had wreſted from bim. 

ec Blow too haſty! 
I ſhould have fe d thee for a fitter Death. 
mean oral 
I wud have triumph'd, Chriſtian, in thy worſt. 
For know, thou vile Deſttoyer of the Faithful! 
That tho' my erring Dagger miſs'd thy Heart, 
Yet has it fir'd thy Veins with mortal Poiſon, _ 
Whoſe very touch is Death — ALLAH be praigd! 
O glorious Fate! Prophet, receive my Soul! ¶ Dies. 
EDWARD, after a ſhort Pauſe, 
Why ſtare you Pale Amazement on each other? 
Are we not Men, to whom the various Chance 
Of Life is known? EY 
ey 
Ha! Poiſon ! did he fay? 
Then is at once my Prince and Country loſt! 
O fatal Wound to England! = 
TURN ALD. 
Quick, my Lord, 
Retire, and have it dreſt, without delay, 
Ere the fell Poiſon can diffuſe its Rage, 
And deeply taint your Blood. 
E DWA RD. 
2 Iꝓhbe Princeſs comes! 
O fave me from her Tenderneſs! 


SCENE 


ELEONORA 331 
SCENE v. 


ED WAR D, TuratD, GLOSTER; t them 


the Princeſs E x ON OR A. 


E EON ORA. 
5 „„ My EpwARD! 
Support me |!=Oh!l—— 
V 
| She faints—— My ErLxzoxora ! 
Look up, and bleſs me with thy gentle Eyes !— _ 
The Colour comes, her Checks reſume their Beauty, 


And all her Charms revive——Hence, ſpurn that Car- 


caſs : 
A Sight too ſhocking for my ELzoxno a. 
— „ b]! 
And lives my Epwanp, lives my deareſt Lord, 
From this Aſſaſſin ſav'd ?—Alas ! you bleed 


EDWARD. 


Tis nought, my lovely Princeſs A flight Wound 


5 WL SONORA | 
But ah] methought, I entering heard of Poiſon, 


Tainting the Blood—— What ! was the Dagger poi- 


ſod? | 
Ha! filent all ? will none relieve my Fears ? 

3 . 
Madam, reſtrain your Tenderneſs a moment 
The Prince delays too long Let him retire. 
Meanwhile, the troubled Camp ſhall be my Care; 
Leſt the baſe Foe ſhould make a ſudden Sally, 
While yet our Troops are ftun'd with this Diſaſter. 
5 FA d. . 

I thank thee, noble GLosTz x. Nor, alone, 
Support my Troops go, rouſe them to Revenge: 

Tell them their injur'd Prince will try their Love, 
Their Valour ſoon 

 THazaLD, 


Attend 


And you, my Friend, good 
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46; EDWARD and 
Attend the Princeſs —Chear thee, EL xzonok a! 
I cannot, will not, leave thee long, to vex 
Thy tender Soul with aggravated Fears. 
THEALD. | 


Behold DaRaAxa, the falſe Sultan's Bride. 


8 C ENE VI. 

ELEoNoRA, THEALD, DARAXA, 
| DARAx A. 

Princeſs of England, let me ſhare thy Grief. 
Whence flow theſe Tears ? and © — this wild Alarm, 
This Noiſe of Murder and Affaſſination ? 

ELEONORA. 

Alas ! the Prince is wounded by a Ruffian ; EY 
And with a poiſon'd Dagger, as I fear. 
Yet none will eaſe me of this racking Thought 
Nay, tell me, TnzaLD, ſince to know the worſt 

Is oft a kind of miſerable 8 . 
What has befal'n the Prince? For this ſlight Wound 
Could never thus o'ercaſt the Brave with Terror. 

THE ALD. 

I dare not, Princeſs, dally with your Fate. 
An impious Villain, from the Sultan SLIM, 
Pretended to the Prince a ſecret Meſſage, . 
About the Peace in Treaty. Dreading nought, 

He left us here, and to his Tent retir'd, 

There to receive this execrable Envoy. 
Strait with the Prince alone, the fierce Aſſaſſin 
Attempted on his Lite ; bur, in his Arm, 
He took, it ſeems, the Blow, and from the Villain 
MWreſting the Dagger, plung'd it to his Heart. 
This laſt we ſaw, and heard th*unhuman Bigot, 
Who deem'd himſelf a Martyr in their Cauſe, 
Boaſt, as he dy'd, the Prince 8 e was po | 

ſon'd 
Fe 


ELEONORA 


ELEONORA. © 
Then all I fear'd is true! then am I wretched, 
Beyond even Hope! 
os 0 EP Þ 2 
A Villain from the Sultan 
| ELEONORA 
Ah the aiftraing Thought! And is my Life! 
My Love | my EDdwarD! on the Brink of Fate! 
Of Fate that. may this moment ſnatch him from me! 
DAR Ax A. 
What | Sz1.1M ſend Aſſaſſins ? and beneath 
A name ſo ſacred ? SE LIM, Whoſe Renown 
Is Incenſe breathing o'er the ſweeten'd Eaſt ; 
For each humane each generous Virtue fam d; 
Serin! the Rock of Faith ! and Sun of Honour! 
ELEONORA. _ 
0 complicated Woe ! The Chriſtian Cauſe 
Has now no more a Patron, and Reſtorer; 
England no more a Prince, in whom ſhe plac' 4 
Her Glory, her Delight, her only Hope; 
Theſe bf farea Troops no more a Chief; 
No more a Huſband, a Protector, I, 
A Friend, a Lover! and my PPE Children 
No more a Father! | 
Daraxa 
Pardon, gentle Princeſs, | 
If in this Whirlwind of revolving Paſſions, 
That ſnatch my Soul by turns, I have forgot 
| To pay the Tribute which I owe thy Sorrows— 
Bur I my-felf, alas! am more unhappy ! | 
Er 
What Woes can equal mine? who loſe, thus as” 
The Belt ! the Braveſt! Lovelieſt of Mankind! 
„„ wn  & © 
You loſe the Lover, I muſt learn to hate We! = 


To ſcorn. what once was all my Pride and Tranſport ! 


Should EpwarD die by this accurſed Crime, 
We Heaven forbid) he dies admired, belov'd, 
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334 EDWARD ard 
In the full Bloom of Fame and ſpotleſs Honour. 
Jo you, the Daughter of illuſtrious Grief, _ 
Your Tears remain, and ſadly- ſweet Reflection; 
You with his, Image, with his Virtues, ſtill, 
Amidſt the penſive Gloom, may Converſe hold 
While I—Ah! nothing meets my blaſted Sight TE 
But a black View of Infamy and Horror! 3 
What is the Loſs of Life to Loſs of Virtue !-— 
And yet how can this heavenly Spark be loſt? 
No! Virtye burns with, an al Flame. 
He is bely'd—fome Villain has. abus*d him. 
"TWREXTD. - 
I honour, Madam, this your virtuous Grief : 
But that the Sultan did employ. th*Afſafſin = 
Is paſt all doubt Behold the falſe Inſtructions, 
By which 5 gain'd' Admittance. [Giving her the 


Letter the Prince had dropt. 
DARAXA. 28 
Ha Tis fol _ 


His Hand! his Seal From my deteſting Heart, 
I tear him thus for ever !—Periſh,. SELIM!I Wn 
Periſh the feeble Wretch who more bewails him! 
That were to ſhare his Guilt [{—Unha Py, Princeſs ! 
Now let me turn my. Soul to thy Aﬀiſta 
= There 1: is a Cure, tis tle — | wh, 
4 Euer gn. N r 


„ A Cure, Dax axal 
o e what cue? 


DARAx A. 
No; it avails. not, Madam; 5 
None can be found to riſque | WEL Vp 
ELTON ORA. 8 | 
None to riſque it? 
Quick tell me what it is, my dear Da Kaxal.. 
DaRAXA. = 
To find ſome Perſon, that, with. friendly Lip, 2. 
May draw the Poiſon forth; at leaſt, its Rage 
And mortal — This will bring che 7 5 
ithin 


ELEONOR A 
Within the Power of Art : but certain Death 
. the 3 Deed. 


EL.z0Nn0R 4A, wnecking. 


Then hear me, Heaven 
Prime Source of Love! Ye Saints and Angels, hear 


me! 

J here devote me for the beſt of Seng : : + 
Of Princes and of Huſbands. On this Croſs 
I ſeal the cordial Vow : confirm it Heaven! 
And grant me Courage in the Hour of Trial! 

r 
0 rendemeß unequaPd! _ 

DaRaxa 

Glorious Princes | 
ELRZONORA. 

| Go, Taz ALD, quickly find the Earl of Glosr ER, 
And with him break this Matter to the Prince. 
As for the Perſon, leave that Taſk to me. 
I with DAR Axa will your Call attend; 
O all ye Powers of 8075 your Influence lend. 
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AC T II. SCEN E 15 


orosrzs, THE ALD. 


9 1 ny G11 

O, TurAL D, no; he never will conſent— 

1 know him well he ne'er will purchaſe Life, 
At ſuch a Rate: beſides, 'in aid of Love, 
His ro Pride would come, and deem! i Dyſench, 

0 2 Tavis LD. 

Then i is yon Sun his laſt. The blackning Wound 
Begins already to confeſs the Poiſon———— 
Meantime, my: Lord, both Friendſhip and our Duty 
Demand, at leaſt, the Trial. Well I know, 

That, poiſe his Life with hers, he would as nothing 
Eſteem his own: but ſure the Life of Thouſands, 
The mingled Cauſe at once of Heaven and Earth, 
Should o'er the beſt the deareſt Life prevail. 
GLOSTER. 
Alas! my Friend, you reaſon, EDwAaRD loves. 
How weak the Head contending with the Heart ! 
Yet be the Trial made range he comes. 


8 c E N E II. 
EDWARD, GLosTE R, TRREAT D, 


ED WA R D, entering. 
O thou bright Sun! now haſt' ning to thoſe Climes, 
That Parent-Iſle, which I no more ſhall ſee; 

And for whoſe Welfare oft my youthful Heart 


3 Has 
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Has vainly form'd ſo many a fond Deſign ; | 
O thither oecar, reſplendent Orb of Day, 
To that dear Spot of Earth, my laſt Farewel ! 
And thee, Eternal Providence, whofe - Courſe, 
Amidſt the various Maze of Life, i is fix d, 
By bound leſs Wiſdom and by boundleſs Love, 
I follow thee, with Reſignation, Hope, 
With Confidence and Foy ; for thou art good, 
And of thy riſing Goodneſs is no end! 
Well met, my y deareſt Friends lt was too true 
The Villain's Threatning, and I nearly touch 
That awful Hour which every Man mutt prove, 
Yet every Man ſtill ſhifts at diſtance from him, 
Come then, and let us fill the Space between, 
Theſe laſt important Moments, whence we taks 
Our lateſt Tincture for Eternity, 
With ſolemn Converſe and exalting Friendſhip— 
Nay —THEALD—GLOSTER—wound me not with 
Tears; 
With Tears that fall oer venerable Cherks ! 
What could the Princeſs more F-——Ab there, in- 
deed, 
At every Thou ght of Her, I feel a Weieht, 955 
A dreadful Weight of Tenderneſs, that thakes 
My firmeſt Reſolution Where is ſhe? | 
an nd. 
She burns with fond Impatience to attend you. 
EAR p. 
And how, brave GLos r ER, did you leave the Camp? 
Gods rer 
The Camp, Sir, is ſecure: each Soldier there 
From Indignation draws new Force and Spirit. 
O *tis a glorious, an affecting Sight! 
Thoſe furrow'd Cheeks that never knew before 
The Dew of Tears,. now in a copious Shower 
Are bath'd. Around your Tent they, various, croud, 
Rank over Rank : ſome preſſing for a Look; 
"NO OL, H. 2. DS. Some 
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Some ſadly muſing, with dejected Eye; 


Some, on their Knees, preferring Vows to Heaven; 


And, with extended Arm, ſome breathing Ven- 
geance. 


< Baſe Saracens, they cry, perfidious Cowards | 


* But Blood ſhall waſh out Blood- N Poor | 
Aͤtonement! 1 
Did the whole bleeding City fall a Vigim! 
| EDWARD. 


What unbought Love and generous Valour fire 

The free-born Heart Vet moderate their Zeal ; 

And let the Sword of Juſtice only ſtrike 

The faithleſs SEL iu, and his guilty Creatures. 

My new-departed Spirit, juſt eſcap'd 

From the low fev*riſh Paſſions of this Life, 

Would grieve to ſee the Blood of Innocence, 

With that of Guilt confounded, ſtain my Tomb. 

TREAL p. 

Permit me, Sir, the Hope, that you your Ga 

I ſpeak it on juſt Cauſe may live to puniſh 

This Breach of all the ſacred Rights of Men, 
E DWAR p. 

Why will you turn my Thoughts, from Earth « en- 

larg'd, 

To ſoft enfeebling Views of Life again ? 
THEALD. 

Not to a vain Deſire of Life, m my Lord, 

1 would recall them; but inſpire each Hope, 

Adviſe each Poſſibility to fave it. 

And there 18 yet a Remedy. 
E DPWAR DP. 
Deluſion! 
THEALD, - : 

The fair Arabian Princeſs mention'd one. 
EDWARD. 


She one n DATEx A -als to complet 
Her Lover's Crime, 


THz ALD E 
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THEAIL D. 
| You could not wrong her thus, 
Had you beheld the Tempeſt of her Soul, 
Her Grief, her Rage, Confuſion, when he hard 
Of Ser1M's Baſentſs ; had you ſeen that Honour, 
That glorious Fire that parted from her * 
Till in a Flood of virtuous Sorrow ſunk, 
She almoſt 8 d ELRONORA“s Tears. 
| EnwaRD. 
What was it he propos d? 
 THEALD, 
| It was, thy Lats; 
To find ſome Perſon, who, with — Lip 
Might draw the deadly. Spirit 
EDWARD. 


1 have heard 
Of ſuch 4 Cure : but is it not, good THEAL D; 
An Actlon fatal to the kind Performer? 
f e 
res, i ] 88 
| RIDE ARD; 
Name it then no more. 
1 mould deſp iſe the paltry Life it purchas'd. 
Beſides, ho Mortal can diſpoſe ſo raſhly 
Of his own Life? Talk not of low Condition; 
And of my publick Rank : when Life or Death 
Becomes the Queſtion, all Diſtinctions vaniſh ; 
Then the firſt Monarch and the loweſt Slave 
On the ſame Level ſtand, in This the Sons 
Of "_ Nature all. 

RR A1 . 

Allow me, Sir: 
IF 'tis a certain, an eſtabliſh'd Duty, 
Than Duty more, the Height of human Virtue; 
To facrifice a tranſitory Life 
| Fot that kind Source from whence it is deriv'd, 
And all its guarded J Ts 7 deareſt Country 1 
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To ſacrifice it in the Cauſe of Heaven, 
Author of every Good: by the ſame Reaſon, 
It may be juſtly ſacriſic'd tor Thoſe 
On whom depends the Welfare of the Public. 
And there is one, my Lord, who ſtands devoted, 
By ſolemn and N Vows, 
To die for you. 
Eb A . 
To die for me — Kind Nature! 
Thanks to my forming Hand, I can myſelf, 
Chearful, ſuſtain to pay this Debt I owe Thee, 
Without the borrow'd Sufferings of Another. 
No, THEALD, urge this Argument no more. 
I love not Life to that Degree, to purchaſe, _ 
By the ſure Death of ſome brave guiltleſs Friend, 
A few uncertain Days, that often riſe, _ 
Like This, ſerene and gay, when, with ſwift . 
Lo Moment wraps them in diſaſtrous Fate. 
Gros ER. 
Did we conſult to ſave your ſingle Life, 
Was that the preſent Queſtion, thy Refuſal 
Were juſt, were generous. But, my Lord, this 
Perſon, 
Who ſtands for you devoted, ſhould, in That, 
Be deem'd devoted for the Chriſtian Cauſe, 5 
The common Cauſe of Europe and thy Country. 
For That this Martyr dies; dies for thy Children; 
Dies for the brave Companions of thy Fortune, 
Who weeping now around thy Tent conjure Thee, 
To live for them, and England's promis d Glory. 
O I muſt give it way! My Heart is full 
Of Thee, my Country ; and my aged Veins, 
At Thought of Thee, reſume the Fire of Youth.— 
If Honour, Glory, can exalt the Mind, 
Above the common Paſſions that involve 
The groveling Race of Men; if the firſt Beauty, 
It Virtue arelt 1 in her divineſt Charms, 


All 
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All Nature's mingled Tenderneſs, the Parent, 
The Brother, Lover, Friend, can touch the Heart ; 
O fave our Country, Epwak p! ſave a Nation, 
The choſen Land, the laſt Retreat of Freedom, 
Amidſt. a broken WorldlCaſt back thy View, 
And trace from fartheſt Times her old . 
Think of the Blood that, to maintain her Rights, 
And nurſe her ſheltering Laws, has flow'd in Battle, 
Or on the Patriot's Scaffold. Think what Cares, 
What Vigilance, what 7 oils, what bright Conten- 
Tin, 
In Councils, Camps, and well. difured Senates, 
It coſt our generous Anceſtors, to raiſe 
A matchleſs Plan of Freedom: whence we ſhine, 
Even in the jealous Eye of hoſtile Nations, 
The happieſt of Mankind. ——Then fee all This, 
This Virtue, Wiſdom, Toil and Blood of Ages, 
Behold it ready to be loſt for ever. 
Behold us almoſt broken to the Yoke, 
Robb'd of our antient Spirit, ſunk in Baſeneſs, 
At home corrupted, and deſpis'd abroad. 
Behold our Wealth conſum'd, thoſe Treaſures {quan- 
der d, 
That might protect and nouriſh wholeſome ia 
Or urge a glorious War; on Wretches ſquander'd, 
A venal Crew that plunder and diſgrace us, 
In this important, this decifive Hour, 
On Thee, and Thee alone, our weeping Country 
Turns her diſtreſsful Eye; to Thee ſhe calls, 
And with a helpleſs Parent's piercing Voice. 
Wilt thou not live for Her? for Her ſubdue 
A graceful Pride, I own, but ſtill a Pride, 
That more becomes thy Courage and thy Youth 
Than Birth and publick Station? Nay, for Her, 
Say, wouldſt thou not reſign the deareſt Paſſions ? 
EMC... 
O there! is 8 which for Thee, my Country, 
I, in my proper Perſon, could not ſuffer 
2 3 But 


ö 


342 EDWARD and 


But thus to ſculk behind another 8 Life, 

Tis what I ſcarce have Courage to ſupport, 

It makes a kind of Coward of me, GLOSTER. 
And yet the Reaſons urg'd, I muſt acknowledge, 
Demand a deep Regard. - wWel—be it ſo— 
Ere to this Inſtance of amazing F riendſhip | 

] can ſubmit, let me behold the Friend. 

Perhaps my Bounty may requite his Love, 

To thoſe he holds muck dearer than himſelf. 

Conduct him hither, TRkarp. ! 


SCENE Il. 
EDWARD, . 


EDwaARD. 

| Ah, my GrosTER,. 

Yeu have not t touch'd on ſomething that here'pleads: 
For longer Life, beyond the Force of Reaſon, 
Perhaps too Fefe pleads my EL EONORA! . 

A thee, my Friend, I will not be aſnam'd 
Even to avow my Love in all its Fondneſs. 

For Oh there ſhines in this my dearer Self! 
This Partner of my Soul! ſuch a mild Light 
Of careleſs Charms, of unaffected Beauty, 

Such more than Beauty, ſuch endearing Goodneſs, 
T hat when 1 meet her Eye, where cordial Faith, 
And cyery. gentle Virtue mix their Luſtre, 

J fecl a Tranſport that partakes of Anguiſh! 
How ſhall I then behold her, on the Point 
To leave her, GLOSTER, in a diſtant Land? 
Þ or cVer in a ſtormy World to leave Her? 
'Theie is no Miſery to be fear'd like That 
Wh ich from out ar greateſt Happineſs e 


2 * 
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SCENE IV. 


EDWARD, Gos TER, THBAL Dpreſint- 
ing the Princeſs EL EO NO RA as the Perſon 
he went to bring, DARAXA. 


Epward: | | 
Great God. hat do I ſee?—-I am betray'd 1— 
SY urning away. 
Fel ELzonoRa. 
| EDWARD * by 
"Epwars. 
O tis too much! O ſpare me, Nature! 
EL EON ORA. 
Not lock den m. EDwaRD? 
 _EpwaRD. 
n E LxXONORA! 
How on this decadfal Errand canſt thou come: 8. 


8 ET RONORA. 
Behold me kneel. 


es as ct. | 
Why kneel, thou:beſt of Women! 
Thou ne*er offended, neꝰer in Thought offended! 
Thou art all Truth, and Love, and Angel- Goodneſs! 
Why doſt thou kneel? Q- riſe, my E..zoxoRA! 
EL EONORA. 
Let me fulfil my Vow. 
EDwAaRrD. 
O barbarous Vow!.. 
 EL,sgonoRa, 
Let me e preſerve: a 1 in which is wrapt 
The Life of Thouſands, dearer than my own! ! 
Live thou, and let me die for Thee, my EDWaRD! 
E DWARD. 
For me thy Words are Daggers to my Soul. 
And wouldſt thou have me then thus meanly ſave 
A ae Life? a Life expos'd 
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To that worſt Torment, to my own Contempt! 
A Life ſtill haunted by the cruel Image 
Of thy laſt Pangs, thy agonizing Throws, 
The fire Cobwülſions of theſe tender Limbs; 
And all for one — 0 Infamy! for one, 
By Love, by Duty bound, each manly Tie, 
Eben by a Peaſant's Honour to protect Thee? 
wet, EL EON ORA. 
This ne%er can blemiſh Thee. I know full wall; 
There 1s no Danger, Pain, no Form of Death, 
Thou wouldſt not meet with Tranſport to protect me, 
But I, alas! an unimportant Woman, 
Whoſe only Boaſt and Merit is to love Thee; 
Ah, what am I, with nameleſs Numbers weightd? 
With Myriads yet unborn? All Ranks, all Ages, 
All Arts, all Virtues, all a State comprizes? _ 
Theſe have a higher Claim to thy Protection. 
Live then for them.—O make a great Effort! 
What nonę but Heroes can, bid the ſoft Paſſions 
The Private ſtoop to Thoſe that graſp a Public. 
Live to poſſeſs the Pleaſure of a God, 55 
To bleſs a People truſted to thy Care. 
Live to fulfil thy long Career of Glory, 
But juſt begun. To he for Thee be mine. 
I n&er can find a brighter gentler Fate ; 
And Fate will come at laſt, inglorious Fate! 
"0 grudge me not a Portion of thy Fame! 
As mix'd in Love, O raiſe me to thy Glory! 
EDwaRD. 
In vain 1s all thy Eloquence, The more 
Thou wouldſt perſuade, I, with encreaſing Horror, 
Fly irom thy . 
E LEONORA. 
Doſt thou love me, Epwanp? * 
E DW AR PD. 
Oh If I love Thee? Witneſs Heaven and Earth 
Angels of Death that hover round me, witneſs! - 
Witneſs theſe Lao Eyes, theſe N Arms, 


Tus 
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This Heart that beats unutterable Fondneſs, 
To what delightful Agony I love thee! 
E l EON OR A. 
Then wilt thou ſave me, ſure, from greater Pain. 
. EDWARD. 
O that I could from all! engroſs thy Sufferings ! 
Pain felt for Thee, were Pleaſure! 
ET RON ORA. 
Hear me, EpwaRD. 
I ſpeak the aridteſ Truth, no Flight of Paſſion, 
1 my naked Heart.— To die, I own, 
Is a dread Paſſage, terrible to Nature, 
Chiefly to thoſe who have, like me, been happy.— 
But to ſurvive Thee——O tis greatly worſe! 
*Tis a continual Death! I cannot bear 
The very at” leave me not behind er” 
EDWALD.- 
Since nought can alter my determin'd Breaſt, 
Why doſt - thou pierce me with this killing Image? 
„ 
Ah! ſelfiſh that thou art! with thee the Toil, 
The tedious Toil of Life will ſoon be o'er; 
Thou ſoon wilt hide thee in the quiet Grave: 
While I, a lonely Widow, with her Orphans, 
Am left defenceleſs to a troubled World, 
A falſe, ungrateful, and injurious World !— 
Oh! if thou lov'ſt me, Enwarp, I conjure thee, 
By that celeſtial Flame which blends our Souls ! 
By all a Father, all a Mother feels! 
By every holy Tenderneſs, I charge thee! 
Live to protect the Pledges of our Love, 
Our Children! —.— 


EDwa RD. 
3 


Our young, our helpleſs — 
FE. D WAR p. 


Oh !— 
_ Diſtraction! 
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Diſtraction Veet me go! 


EL E ONO RA. 
Nay, drag me with thee 
To the kind Tomb——Thoy canſt not leave our 
Children! 
Expos'd, by being thine, beyond the loweſt !., 
Surrounded with the Perils of a Throne 
EDWARD. 
Cruel! no more embitter thus our laſt, 
Our parting Moments ! Set. no more the Terrors 
Of theſe beſt Paſſions in Array againſt me 
For by that POWER, I ſwear, F ather of Life! 
Whoſe univerſal Love embraces all | 
That breathes this ample Air; whoſe perfect Wiſdom 
Brings Light from Darkneſs, and from Evil Good ; | 
To whom I recommend thee, and my Children: | 
By him I ſwear! I never will ſubmit = 
To what thy horrid Tenderneſs repos: 


LOSTER. 
My Lord- — 


E DWAR DPD. 

| Oh !--theſe Emotions are too much 
I feel a heavy Languor ſteal upon me: 
Death, or his Image Sleep, weighs down my Soul 
Conduct me to my Couch Ah! ELzonora! 
If we neer meet again This one Embrace 


Abſolute Nature! thou muſt be obey'd. 


/ EL ZONORA. 
T will not, cannot quit thee | , 
<7 
8 CE N E v. 
6 
DARAX A. 
Princeſs, ſtay. 


Refiſtleſ Sleep now ruſhes « on his Powers : 1 
O 
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For ſo the various Poiſon oft begins 
To. ſpread | its dark Malignity.— — 
EIL EONORA, 
Ha! Sleep 
Then is the N Thank to inſpiring Bevenf: 
But come, and ere the Poiſon ſink too deep, 
Swift let me ſeize the favouring Hour of Sleep. 


End of the Second ACT, 


act 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


GLOSTER. 

Miracle of Love! O wondrous Princeſs ! 
*Tis ſuch as thou, who keep the gentle F lame, 
That animates Society, alive, 
Who make the Dwellings of Mankind delightful. 
What is vain Life? an idle Flight of Days, 
A ſtill-· deluſive Round of ſickly Joys, 
A Scene of little Cares and trifling Paſſions, 
If not enobled by ſuch Deeds of Virtue ? 
And yet this matchleſs Virtue! what avails it? 
Th' afflicting Angel has forſook the Prince, 
And now pours out his Terrors on the Princeſs. 
Forſook him, ſaid I? No; he muſt awake 
To keener Evils than the Body knows, 
Which Minds alone, and geherous Minds can feel. 
O Virtue! Virtue! as thy Joys excel, 
So are thy Woes tranſcendent, the roſs World 
Knows not the Bliſs or Miſery of either 

The Prince forſakes his Couch- 


new'd 


In Health 


He ſeems re- 


Ah ſhort deceitful Gleam of Eaſe 


S CE N E II. 


E DWA RD, GLOSTER. 
Epwakp, advancing from his Couch. 
Hail to the freſher Earth and brighter Day! 
I feel me lighten'd of the mortal Load 
That lay upon my Spirits. This kind Sleep 


Has 
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Has ſhed a balmy Quiet throꝰ my Veins. 
Whence this amazing Change? 
But be my firſt chief Care, Author of Good! 
To bend my Soul in Gratitude to thee! 
Thou, when blind Mortals wander thro* the Deeps 
Of comfortleſs Deſpair, with timely Hand, 
Inviſible, and by unthought-of Ways, 
Thou lead'ſt them forth into thy Light again. 
GST ER. 
How fares my Lord, the Prince? 
EpwW ARP. 


To Health reſtor' d. 
Only a Kind of Latitude remains, 
A not unpleaſing Weakneſs hangs upon me: 
Like the ſoft Trembling of the ſettled Deep 
After a Storm. 
ien 
Father of Health be prais' d! 
EDWARD, 
The Moment that I ſunk upon my Couch, 
A ſick and troubled Slumber fell upon me. 
Chaos of gloomy unconnected Thought! 
That, in black Eddy whuT'd, made Sicep more 
B | 
Than the worſt waking Pang. While thus I tols'd, 
Ready to bid Farewel to ſuffering Clay, 
Methought an Angel came and touch'd my Wound. 
At this the parting Gloom clear'd up apace; _ 
My Slumbers ſoften'd; and, with Health, return*d 
Serenity of Mind, and order d N e 
And fair Ideas gladening all the Soul. 
Aerial Muſick too, by Fancy heard, 
Sooth'd my late Pangs and harmoniz'd my Breaſt. 
Thro' Shades of Bliſs I walk'd, where Heavenly 
Forms 

Sung to their Lutes my R s Love 
But where is ſhe? the Glory of her Sex! 
O dearer, juſtly dearer, far than ever 


Quick, 
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Quick, let me find her, pour into her Boſom 
My full full Soul, with Tenderneſs o'ercharg'd, 
With glad Surprize, with Gratitude and Wonder. — 
Haff why this Silence? this dejected Look? 
You caſt a drooping ye upon the Ground. 
Where 18 the Princeſs ? 
GLOSTER. 
She, my Lord, repofes. 
EDward. 5 
Rep oſes !—Ng!—It i is not likely, Grosres, 
That ſhe would yield her weeping Eyes to ſleep, 
While I lay there in Agonies————Away ! 
I am too feeble then to know the Fruth. 
Say, is ſhe well? 


GLosSTER. 


No ſhow thy Courage, EpwaR Dm 
EAR. 
O all my Fears I ſhall ſtart out to Madneſs! 
What !—while I ſlept? _ 
Ty GLOSTER. 
— 
E 
| Miſery! Diſtraction! 
My Peace, my Honour is betray' d for ever 
O Love! O Shame O murder'd ELRONOR A! ; 


SCENE III. 


GLosTER. 


Unhappy Prince ! go find thy EL EONORA, 
And in heart- eaſing Grief exhale thy Paſſion: 
All other Comfort, now, were to talk down 
The Winds and raging Seas. But yonder comes 
Th' Arabian Princeſs. From her Tears J learn 
The moving Scene within. 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 


GLOSTER, DARAX A, a Meſſenger from S E= 
L 1M, attending at fome alſtance. 


Dax Ax A. 
Oh! *tis too much! 
I can no more ſupport it. 
GLOSTER. 
Generous Moutner, 
How is it with the Princeſs EL.zonoRa ? 
{= FARATA. 
Struck by the Poiſon, on her Couch ſhe lies, 
A Roſe ule-drooping in Sabean Vales, 
Beneath the fiery Dog- ſtar's noxious Rage. 
© Chriſtian Chief, I never ſhall forget Bee 
The Scene theſe melting Eyes have juſt beheld, 
With mingled Tears of Tenderneſs and Wonder. 
ros rA. 
How was it, Madam: ? 
DAaRAXA. 
When this Pride of Woman, 
This beſt of Wives, which in his radiant Courſe 
The Sun beholds, when firſt ſhe, ſickening, feit 
TH imperious Summons of approaching Fate, 
All rob'd in ſpotleſs White ſhe ſought her Altars; 
And, proſtrate there, for her departing Soul, 
The Prince her Huſband, and her Orphan- Children, 
Implor'd the ETERNAL Mixp.— As yet ſhe held 
Her ſwelling Tears, and in her Boſom kept 
Her Sighs repreſs'd : nor did the near Approach 
Of the pale King of Terrors dim her Beauty; 
No, rather adding to her Charms, it breath'd 
A certain mournful Sweetneſs thro* her Features. 
But as th' increaſing Bane more deſperate grew, 
Wild to her Bed ſhe ruſn'd, and then, indeed, 
The lovely Fountains of her Eyes were open*d, 1 
en 


352 EDWARD ard 


Then flow'd her Tears. * Connubial Bed, ſhe 
cry d, 

* Chaſte Witneſs of my Ten for him, 

« To ſave whoſe Life f unrepining die, 

«< In Bloom of Youth, farewel ! 
perhaps, 

« Receive a fairer, a more happy Bride ; 3 

But never a more faithful, never one 

© Who loves her Huſband with a fonder Paſſion, 

Here flow d her Tears afreſh ; with burning Lip, 

She preſs'd the humid Couch, and wept again, 

At laſt, while weary Sorrow paus'd, ſhe roſe, 

And, fearing leſt immediate Death might ſeize Her, 

Demanded to be led to ſee the Prince; 

But Fear of chaſing from his Eyes, too ſoon, 

The ſalutary Sleep that healFd his Pangs, 

Reſtrain'd her trembling Footſteps. On her Couch, 

Abandon'd to Deſpair, "the ſunk anew, _ 

And for her Children call'd. Her Children came. 

A while, ſupported on her Arm, ſhe ey'd them, 

With Tears purſuing Tears a-down e. Cheek, 

With all the ſpeechleſs Miſery of Woe 


-Thou ſhalt, 


I ſee her ſtill O God l- the powerful Image 
Diſſolves me into Tears! | 
= GLOSTER. 


Madam proceed. 
Such Tears are Virtue, and excel the Joys 
Of wanton Pride. 
DAR Ax A. 

Then ſtarting up, ſhe went 
To ſnatch them to a Mother's laſt Embrace; 
When ſtrait reflecting that the piercing Poiſon 
Might taint their tender Years, ſhe ſudden ſhrunk 
With Horror back «© O wretched ELEonoRal 

< (She weeping cry d) and muſt I then not taſte 
«© The poor remaining Comfort of the Dying. 
« Toſcea Huſband, claſp my deareſt Children, 
And mix my parting Soul with theirs I love : 12 


Her 
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Her ſad Attendants, that till then had mourn'd 

In ſilent Sorrow, all, at This, gave way 

To loud Laments She rais'd her languid Eye, 

And caſting on them round a gracious Smile, 

To each by Name ſhe call'd, even to the loweſt, 

To each extended mild her friendly Hand, 

Gave, and, by Turns, receiv'd a latt F arewel. 

Such is the dreadful Scene from which I come. 
GLOSTER. | 

How  heighten'd now with EpwaRD' 8 mingled 

Woes! 

Why were my lingering Years reſerv?d for this i ? 
DARAXA,: 

Come nearer, you, the Meſſenger of SEL IM, 

And bear him back this Anſwer His chief Aim, 

He fays, in ſtooping to ſollicite Peace, 

Was from the Chains of Infidels to ſave me. 

What! was it then to reſcue me he ſent, 

Beneath an all- rever'd and ſacred Name, 

Beneath the Shelter of his Hand and Seal, 

A murdering Wretch, a ſacrilegious Bigot, 

To ſtab at once the oallant Prince of England, 

And Mouſol Faith? nay, with a poiſon'd Dagger 

(Such his inhuman Cowardice) to ſtab him? 

So well, *tis true, he judg'd, the Chriſtian Prince 

Had now been 5 with the harmleſs Dead; 

If his bright Princefs, glorious EL EONORA, 

Had not redeem'd his dearer Life with hers. 

You heard in what Extremity ſhe lies. 

Go, tell the Tyrant then——O Heaven and Earth! 

O Vanity of Virtue! that DAR Axa 

Should e*er to SEL IM ſend fo fell a Meſſige—— 

I will ſuppreſs its Bitterneſs Yet tell him, 

This Crime has plac'd eternal Bars betwixt us. 

See my laſt Tear to Love———— Arabian Wilds 

Shall bury *midft their Rocks the loſt DaxAx a. 

Away! 

+—ha K; II. 1 Glos 
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Behold they bear this way the Princeſs, 
Once more to taſte the Sweetneſs of the Sun, 


Ere yet to mortal Light ſhe bid farewel. 
SCENE v. 
GLOSTER, DAR Ax A, TEHREAIL D, E p- 
WAR D, EL EON ORA borne in Y ber At- 


tendants on 6 Couch. 


Er xowor A, entering. 
A little on, a little further on, 


Bear me, my Friends, into the cooling Air. 


O chearfal Sun! O vital Light of Day 

O Clouds that roll your Tempeſt thro? the Sky! — 
EDWARD. 

That Sun is Witneſs of our matchleſs Woes, 

Is Witneſs of our Innocence — Alas! 

What have we done to merit this Diſaſter? 

ELZ ON ORA. 
O Earth! © genial Roofs ! O the dear Coaſt 
Of Albion's Ille! which I no more ſhall ſee! — 
EDR PD. 

Nay, yield not to thy Weakneſs, ELzonoRa! 

Suſtain thyſelf a little, nor deſert me! 

Th' all-ruling GooDNEss may relieve us ſtill. 

EL EONORA. 

Epwakp! I tremble! Terror ſeizes on mo? 

Thro? the rent Veil of this ſurrounding Sky, 

I had a Glimpſe, I ſaw th' eternal World. 

They call, they urge me hence — Ves, I obey 

But O forgive me, Heaven! if *tis with Pain, 

With Agonies, I tear my Soul from His! | 
EDWARD. — 

Heaveral what I ſuffer How thy plintive Voice 

Shoots Anguiſh thro” my Soul! 


ELz0- | 
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El. EON ORA. by 
Some Power unſeen 
Thy Hand, my EpwAR D- ſome dark Power unſeen 
Is dragging me away — O yet a little, 
Stern Tyrant, ſpare me Ah! how ſhall I leave 
My weeping F riends, my Huſband and my Children? 
 EDwaARD. 
Unhappy Friends! O greatly wretched Huſband! 
And O poor careleſs Orphans, who not feel 
The Depth of your Misfortune! 
ELEONORA. 

Lay me Jawrlii es 
okt lay me . Powers are all diffoly'd-— 
A little forward bend me—Oh! _ 

EDWAR p. 
+ 00 God! 
How that ſoft F rame is torn with cruel Fangs 
Pangs robbꝰ d from me! 
ELEO NORA. 
Tis thence they borrov7 Eaſe— 
My Children! © 0 my Children! you no more 
Have now a Mother; now, alas! no more 
You have a Mother, O my hapleſs Children ! 
EDWARD. 
What do I hear! What deſolating Words 
Are theſe? more bitter than a thouſand Deaths! 
Death to my Soul! Call up thy failing Spirit, 
And leave me not to Miſery and Ruin! 
__ELEONORA. 
EpwARD, I feel an Interval of Eaſe; 
And, ere I die, have ſomething to impart 
That will relieve my Sufferings. 
EDWARD. 
Speak, my Soul! 
Speak thy Beg I live but to fulfil it. 
EL EON ORA. 
Thou ſeeſt in what a hopeleſs State I lie, 
I who this Morning roſe in Height of Youth, | 
A a 2 High- 
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High- blooming, promis'd many happy Years. 

I die for Thee, 1 ſelf. devoted die. 
Think not, from This, that I repent my Vow; * 
Or that, with little Vanity, I boaſt it: 

No; what I did from unrepenting Love 

T chearful did, from Love that knows no Fear, 

No Pain, no weak Remiſſion of its Ardor. 

And what, alas! what was it but the Dictate 

Of Honour and of Duty: nay, twas ſelfiſh, 

To ſave me from unſufferable Pain, 

From dragging here a wretched Life without Thee, 

Two Fears yet ſtand betwixt my Soul and Peace. 

One is for Thee, left thou diſturb my Grave 

With Tears of wild Deſpair. Grieve not like Thoſe: 

Who have no Hope. We yet ſhall meet again; 

We ſtill are in a kind Creator's Hand; 


ETERNAL GooDNEss reigns. Beſides, this Parting, 


This Parting, EpwaRD, muſt have come at laſt, 
| When Years of Friendſhip had, perhaps, exalted 

Our Love, if That can be, to Keener Anguiſh. 
Think what thy Station, what thy Fame demand; 
Nor yield thy Virtue even to worthy Paſſions. | 
My other Care—my other Care is idle— 
From That thy equal Tenderneſs with mine, 
Thy Love and Generoſity ſecure me. | 
Our Children 

| EpwAR p. 
Fes, I penetrate thy Fear. 

But hear me, dying Sweetneſs! On this Hand, 
This cold pale Hand I vow, our Children never, 
Shall never call another by the Name 
Sacred to Thee; my ELEONORA“s Children 
Shall never feel the hateful Power thou fear'ſt. 
As one in Life, ſo Death cannot divide us. 
Nor high Deſcent, nor Beauty, nought that Woman, 
In her unbounded Vanity of Heart, 
Can wiſh, ſhall ever tempt my Faith from Thee. 
Shall cver, ſaid 1? Piteous Boaſt indeed! . 


3 
I, 
+ . 


O nothing can Ha ſhould be groſs of ns, 
Taſteleſs and dull as Earth, to think with Patience, 
Without Abhorrence, of a ſecond Hymen. 7 
Where can I find ſuch Beauty ? Where ſuch Grace, 
The Soul of Beauty? where ſuch winning Charms? 
Where ſuch a ſoft Divinity of Goodneſs? | 
Such Faith? ſuch Love? ſuch Tenderneſs ous! ? 
Such all that Heaven could give to make me 
wretched! Se 
Talk not of Comfort Into what a Gulph 
A lone Abyſs of Miſery I fall, 
The Moment that I loſe Thee—Oh! I know net” : 
I dare not think !—But theſe unhappy Orphans 
Ah the dire Cauſe that makes it double Duty | 
Shall now be doubly mine to ſhelter them, 
Theſe Pledges of our Love, I will attempt 
| To brave the Horrors of loath'd Life withqut Thee. 
ELEONORA. 
Enough it is enough! On this Condition 
Reccive them from my Hands. | 
EDWARD. 
| Dear Hands! dear Giſt! : 
Dear, W dying, miſerable Gift! 
With Tranſport once receiv'd, but now with An- 
„ guith' 


ELEONOR A. 
[ 1 + ſhould live, my Children—and I die. 
% EDWARD. 
How truly loſt! what ſhall I be without Thee! 
_ ___ELxronoRa. 
All. ſoft? ning Time will heal thy Woes. The Deal 
Soon leave the Paſſions of the Living fre ee. 
E DW AR D. ü 
O take me, take me PTY Thee! 
EL EON ORA. 
My ſingle Death, 0 Grave, may well ſuffice. 
E WAR D. 
Severe royſterious Heaven! that This ant be! 
WIS Aa 3 E1.20X08 A, 
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EL E ONORA, 
What darkſome Ways I tread !—O Sun!—O Earth! 
EDWARD. 
Stay, cruel, ſtay !—Thou leav'ſt me, EL.zonoR a! 
E LEONORA. 
Ah! the ſtrong Hand of Iron Fate compels me! 
Epp wWAR P. 
Raiſe raiſe, my ELEonoRA, thy ſweet Eyes, 
Nor quit thy Children! 
E L EON ORA. | 
With what Pain I quit them! 
receive my laſt Adieu 


Well then — 
| EDWARD. 


Again, 

0 Vet again behold them! Fg 
ELEONORA. 5 
0h! Tis Darkneſs 

A deadly Weizht— — 

'EpwaRD. 
Thou leav'ſt me then for 1 
ws ELEONORA, 

Where am 1?—Ah!—a Tenant ſtill to Pain. 

The quivering Flame of Life leaps up a little, 

Teantime, my EpwarD, tis my laſt Requeſt, 

That thou would'ſt leave me, while I yet enjoy 

A paring Gleam of Thought—rLeave me to HA. 

Ven! — 

GLosTER—farewel—Be careful of the Prince— 

0 Attend him hence and double now thy F riendſhip! 

EDB, 
Barbarian! off—Ah! whither would'ſt thou drag mel 
403 03 TER 
My Lord, in Pity to the Princeſs—— 
EDWARD. 
Oh! 
EL EO NORA. 
What muſt be 


F arew el! | farewell 


muſt oe, 
. EDwaRD! | 


EDWARD, 
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EDWARD. 


O Word of Horror !-—Can I? No! I cannot! 
There, take me, lead me, hur] me to Perdition |— 


SCENE VI. 
ELEONORA, Daraxa, THEALD, Attendants. 


ELEONORA, ES 

'Tis paſt, the Bitterneſs cf Death is paſt —— 
Alas! Daraxa, I can ne'er requite 

Thy generous Cares for me. Thou art the Cauſe 

My Epwasp lives, my Children have a Father, 

Thy Heaven- inſpir'd Propoſal- — Tell hm, 

TE AL D, 

That, in the troubled Moments of our Parting, 

I had forgot to beg he would reſtore 

Th' Arabian Princeſs to her Friends and Country 

Thy Hand — This ſure, howe'er in Fa th we differ, 

Humanity, the Soul of all Religion, 

May well permit. 


DAR AX A. 

By Virtue's ſacred Fire! 

Our Paradiſe, the Garden of the Bleſt, 

Nei er ſmil'd upon a purer Soul than thine. 

For me, think not of me; ſuch are my Woes, 

That I diſdain all Care, deteſt Relief: | 

My Name is trod in Duft ; Thine beams for ever, 

The richeſt Gem that crowns the Worth of Woman, 
ELEONORA. 

The Guilt of SzL1M cannot ſtain thy Virtues : 

It rather lends them Luſtre Bear me back, 

My dear Attendants: and, good THEALD, come, 

Come, aid my mounting Soul to ſpring away, 

From the lov'd Fetters of this kindred Clay. 


End of the third Act. 
n AC-F 
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ACT IV. SGENE. I, 


THEALD, and a Gentleman belonging to him. 


THzralD 

0 me a Derviſe? Thro? the furious Camp, 

Yet raging at the Perfidy of SELIM, 
How: did he ſafely paſs ? 

| GENTLEMAN. 
” Sir, he had fallen | 
A Victim to their Vengeance: but he told them, 
His Life was of Importance to the Prince, 
That he who ſtruck him ſtabb'd the Heart oſ Ep: 
WARD. - | 
This ſtay'd their Rage; then, after a fri Search, 
They let him paſs thro? Ranks of glaring Eyes. 
I have beſides to fay, an Engliſh Ship 
And one from 1taly are juſt arriv'd: 
The firſt brings great Diſpatches to Prince EpwaRD ; 
The other, holy Father, theſe to you. | Kneeling. 
THEALD, HEY, 

Go, bid this Derviſe enter. 


SCENE I. 
THEALD: be opens and looks on the Diſpatches. 


Awful HEAVEN! 
Great Ruler of the various Heart of Man! 
Since thoy haſt rais' d me to Rs thy Church, 


Without 


* 
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Without the baſe Cabal too often practis d, 
Beyond my Wiſh, my Thought, give me the Lights, 
The Virtues which that ſacred Tru requires: 
A loving, lov'd, unterrifying Power, 
Such as becomes a Father; humble Wiſdom; 
Plain primitive Sincerity; kind Zeal, 
For Truth and Virtue rather than Opinions; 
And, above all, the charitable Soul 


Of healing Peace and Chriſtian Moderation. 
The Derviſe comes. : 


SCENE I. 
THEALD, SEL IM diſeuisd as a Derviſe 


THE ATL p. 
With me, what would'ſt thou, Derviſe? 
Siitnun. 
The Princeſs ELzoxonra lives ſhe ſtill? 
THEALD. 
She lives, and that is all. 
SREILIM. 
ALLAH be prais'd! 
Then lives the Honour of the brightning Name 
Of Saracen and Muſſulman. 
J 
How, Derviſe? 
What can wipe out the Horror of this Deed? 
8 R LI N. 
A holy Man's Humanity ſhall cancel 
The ee. Fury of an impious Bigot. 
But, Chriſtian mam, lead me to \ the Princeſs. 
For know, a Derviſe, who, amid the Rocks 
Of Cedar-ſhaking Lebanon, beheld _ 
Twelve hundred Moons compleat their pale Career, 
And who, by Faſting, Meditation, Prayer, 
And ſilent Converſe with inſtructive Nature, 
Had from his inward Eye and peaceful Heart, 
Purg'd off the Miſt and Turbulence of Paſtion : I 
us 
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This venerable Derviſe, not confin'd 

To the ſtill Tranſports of unactive Virtue, 

Felt a warm Zeal to ſerve his Fellow-Creatur es; 

And to his pious Search the Grace was given 

Of finding out a Remedy for Poiſon. 

Nor can it come too late, while wandring Life 

Tet, with taint Impulſe, ſtirs along the Veins. 
THraLld, 

Ha! Derviſe, art thou ſure of what thou fay'ſt ? 
SELIM, 

Yes. He himſelf conſign'd it to my Care. 

The powerful Juice of Plants, for which he ſcal'd 

The tufted Clift, and o'er the Torrent hung ; 

The Balm of Mountain-Herbs, where the groſs Soil 

But little mixes, temper*d Sun and Dew. © 

And not to thoſe of his own Faith, alone, 

He this, from narrow Charity, bequeath'd ; 

No, as it was the Gift of bounteous Nature, 

He bade it freely go to all her Sons. 

Come, lead me to the Princeſs: Tho! ſhe lay 

Even in the laſt Extremity, tho? call'd 

By the fierce Angel who compels the Dead, 

Yet bold Expericnec gives me Room to hope. 


Oft have [ ſeen its vital Touch diffuſe 


New Vigour thro? the poiſon'd Streams of Life, 
When almoſt ſettled into dead Stagnation ; 
Swift as a Southern Gale unbinds the Flood. 
Say, wilt thou truſt me with the Trial, Chriſtian. 
Es i @ @ © * 
Thou know'ſt, we have great Reaſon for Diſtruſt; 
But Fear in thoſe who can no longer hope 
Were idle and abſurd. 
SER LIVA. 

Bright Heaven! what Fear ? 
Is there a Slave of ſuch . Baſeneſs 
Nurs'd on the ſick' ning Boſom of this Earth, 
To add freſh Outrage to a dying Princeſs? 
For Virtue 2 85 Lock into my Eye: 


Does 
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Does one weak Ray there ſhun thy keeneſt Gaze ? 
Say, doſt thou there behold ſo foul a Bottom ? 
TrrAaLlD. 

No; ſeeming Truth and generous Candour ſhine 
In what thou ſay ſt. Come, follow me, good 
Derviſe. 8 

SE LIM. 
A Moment yet.—— Should Heaven accord Succeſs, 
I have, beſides the Life of ELzxonoRa, 
My injur'd Sultan's wounded Name to ſave; 
| Whoſe Soul abhors the Crime imputed to him. 
Then let me be the firſt who to the Prince 
Imparts the happy News z that SELIM's Honour, 
Enforc'd by EpWARD's Joy, may ſtrike more dep, 
With ſtrong Conviction But of this hereafter 


SCENE IV. 
Tu E ALD, SELIM dfguijea, DARAXA. 


Dazata, 
At laſt, thro? various Pangs, the dying aden 
Sees the delivering Moment, and demands 
Thy — Reverend Chriſtian. 
THEALD. 


| | Derviſe, come. 
Forbid i it Heaven this Aid ſhould be too. late! 45 


SCENE V. ö 


5 DAR AXA. 

Ha !—let me think— I ſurely know this Derviſc - 
O my aftoniſh'd Fancy! — can it be? 
But in his Looks, methought, I mark'd he Sultan; 
And, as he ſhot athwart me, from his Eye 
Flaſh'd the proud Lightning of affronted Virtue. 
He muſt be innocent; his being here 

Is radiant Proof he muſt- -O weak Da RAXA | 


What 
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What Man of Virtue more would deign to lodge 
His Image in thy Breaſt? Ah! what avails | 
The —_ unfounded Love, the Xreacherous Friend- 

ip 

That, with inhuman Cormitee, gives up 

A worthy Man to Infamy and Slander ? 

** talk' d of pc: Aid? 

1 [4 Cry heard within. . 
"Alas! tis paſt! 

For Death was in that Cry—and now her Soul, 
Exulting, quits the Coil of this dim World. 
Severe Misfortune If there was a Cure, 

That! it ſhould come too late! 


SCENE vr 


DARAXA, an OFFICER, 


OFFICER | 

| Madam, the Prince, 
Rous'd by that deathful Cry, from the cold Earth, 
Where in his Tent he lay, to Grief abandon'd, 
And told by an Attendant of the- Princeſs, 
That ſhe this fatal Moment breath'd her laſt, 
Now ruſhes hither to indulge his Sorrows, 

DAR Ax A. 
Unhappy Prince! I venerate his Tears, 
And will retire——But whither? Rage, Confuſion, 5 
Deſpair and Deſolation frown around me l- 
I muſt find out this e muſt diſcover 
If he indeed be SEL IM EDWARD comes. 


SCENE VII. 


EDWARD. 
She is no more! the Soul of every Grace, 
Of every Virtue! Tenderneſs itſelf! 
The matchleſs Er ron, | is no more! 


Where 
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Where am [?——Heavens |—Ah ! what a hideous 
Deſart 

Is now this World, this blaſted World around me? 

O Sun I hate thee, I abhor thy Light, 

That ſhews not EL E NORA] Earth, thy Joy, 

Thy Sweetneſs all is fled, all all that made 

Thy Ways to me delightful, ELEtonora! 

O ELzonoRa! periſh'd ELEONORA! 

Pour not ſo faſt thy Beauties on my Heart: 

Ah! whither ſhall I fly from thy Perfections?- 

Would I could think no more What ſhall I do? 

Where go? what ſay ?——Thar Tent! Ah me! that 
_ Tent! - 1 . | 

I dare not enter there. There Death diſplays 

His utmoſt Terrors—Pale and lifeleſs, there, 

She lies, whoſe Looks were Love, whoſe voy 


--- imar'd... 
The ſweet Effulgence of endearing 8 
And here J laſt beheld Her Ay, and how, 


And how beheld her — The remorſeleſs Image 

Will hunt me to the Grave I fee Her Suffering, 

With female Softneſs yet to Pain ſuperior, 

Fearful and bold at once, with the ſtrong Hand 

Of mighty Love conſtraining feeble Nature, 

To ſteal me from Affliction In the Camp, 

Can I appear? A Chief among his Soldiers? 

A Chief, who ſtoops to hold diſhonour'd Life, 

Life purchas'd by the Death of one for whom 

The Brave in every Age have joy'd to die ?—— _ 

And England ——O I cannot bear the Thought 

Of e'er returning to that Country more! 

That Country, Witneſs of our happy Days, 

Where at each Step remember*d Bliſs will ſting 

My Soul to Anguiſh.. I already hear 

Malice exclaim, nay, bluſhing Valour figh: _ 

Where is thy Princeſs? where the Wiſh of Thou- 
ſands ? 


The Charm, the Tranſport of the publick Eye? 


Baſe 
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Baſe Prince! And art thou not aſham'd to bring | 
No Trophy home but ELzonor a's Corſe? 
The Grave too is ſhut up, that laſt Retreat 
Of wretched Mortals Yes, my Word is paſs'd 
To ELtonoRa paſs'd. Our Orphan-Children 
Bind me to Life O dear, O dangerous Paſſions | 
The Valiant, by himſelf, what can he ſuffer ? 

Or what does he regard his ſingle Woes? 

But when, alas, he "multiplies himſelf _ 

To dearer Selves, to the lov'd tender Fair, 
To thoſe whoſe Bliſs whoſe Beings hang upon him, 
To helpleſs Children! then, O then! he feels 

The Point of Miſery feſtring in his Heart, 

And weakly weeps his Fortune like a Comer.” 

Such, ſuch am I! undone !— 


SCENE vin. 


EvwarD, GLOSTE R. 


EDWARD. 
My Lord of Gloser 7.34 
I choughit my Orders were to be alone. 
GLOSTER. 
Forgive my fond Intruſion— But I cannot 
Be ſo regardleſs of thy Welfare, EDWARD, 
As to obey theſe Orders. 
E DWAR DPD. 
But they ſhall, 
Shall be obey di will enjoy 1 Sorrows, 
All that is left me now. 
GLOSTER. 
The more thy Grief, 
Juſt in its Cauſe but frantic in Degree, 
Seeks aggravating Solitude, the more 
It ſuits my Love and Duty to attend thee, 
To try to ſooth— 
EDWARD. 
Away! thou never ſhalt. 


| 


Not 


\ 
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Not all that idle Wiſdom can ſuggeſt, 
All the vain Talk of proud 2 _— 
Shall rob me of one Tear. 
Glos r ER. 
Of Nature's Tears 
T would not rob Thee: they invigorate Virtue, 
Soften, at once, and fortify the Heart; 
But when they riſe to ſpeak this deſperate 3 
They then oo Tears of Weaknels ; es 
EDWARD. 
Ic ere not. 
| Weakneſs, what er they be, I will indulge them, 
Will, in Deſpite of Thee and all Mankind, 
Devote my joyleſs Days for ever to them. 
LoS TER. 
Reaſon and Virtue then are empty Nunes! 
EDWARD. 
Hence! leave me to my F n have undone 
me; 
You have made ck of my Peace, among you, 
My Happineſs and Honour; and I now 
Roam the deteſted World, a careleſs Wretch! 
Los T E R. 
T hy Honour yet is ſafe, how long I know not, 
For full it drives upon the Rocks of Paſſion. 
O all ye pitying Powers that rule Mankind! 
Who ſo unworthy but may proudly deck him 
With this fair- weather Virtue, that exults, 
Glad, o'er the Summer Main? The Tempeſt comes, 
The bold Winds fpeak aloud; when from the Helm 
This Virtue ſhrinks, and in a Cornet hes 


Lamenting.——Heavens! if privileg'd from Trial, 
How cheap a ng were Virtue! 
EDwarD. 
Do——inſult me 


Rail, ſpare me not— rail, Gros rr, all the World 
| But 
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But * mean time, thou canſt not make me fee] 
ee 
I have no more Connection with Mankind. 
 GLOSTER. 
| Inſult thee, Fopwarp? Do theſe Tears inſult thee ? 
Theſe, old Man's Tears !——Friendſhip, my Prince, 
can weep, 
As well as Love—But while I weep thy Fortune, 
Let me not weep thy Virtue ſunk beneath it= 
Thou haſt no more Connection with Mankind? 
Put off thy craving Senſes, the deep Wants 
And infinite Dependencies of Nature; 
Put off that ſtrongeſt Paſſion of the Soul, 
Soul of the Soul, Love to Society; 
Put off all Gratitude for what is __ 
All generous Hope of what is yet to come ; 
Put off each Senſe of Honour and of Duty : 
Then uſe this Language Let me tell thee, Ev- 


WARD, 
Thou haſt Connections with Mankind, and great 
ones, 
Thou know'ſt not af Connections! that might 
rouſe 


The ſmalleſt Spark of Honour in thy Breaſt, 
To wide-awaken'd Life and fair Ambition. 
ED WAR D. 
What doſt thou mean ? 
| GLOSTER. 

What mean?— this Day, in England, 
How many aſk of Paleſtine their King, 

 EpwasD their King: Read theſe— 


EpwaRD, opening the Diſpatches. 
O GLosTER !—GLosTER!|— 
Alas! my Royal Father is no more! 
The gentleſt of Mankind, the moſt abus' d 
Of gracious Nature, a fit Soil for Virtues, 


+ FLW there his Creatures ſow'd their flattering Lyes, : 
An 


And made him No, not all their curſed Arts 

Could ever make him inſolent or cruel. 

Omy deluded Father! Little Joy 

Had'ſt thou in Life, led from thy real Good 

And genuine Glory, from thy People's Love, 

That nobleſt Aim of Kings, by ſmiling Traitors. 

Is there a Curſe on Human Kind ſo fell, 

S0 peſtilent, at once, to Prince and People, 

As the baſe ſervile Vermin of a Court, g 

Corrupt, corrupting Miniſters and Favourites? 

How oft have ſuch eat up the Widow's Morſel, 

The Peaſant's Toil, the Merchant's far-ſought Gain, 

And wanton' d in the Ruin of a Nation | 
Thus weak of Heart, thus deſolate of Soul, 

Ah, how unfit am I, with ſteady Hand, 

To rule a troubled State She, ſhe is gone, 

Softner of Care, the dear Reward of Toll, 

The Source of Virtue! She, who to a Crown 

Had lent new Splendor, who had grac'd a Throne 

Like the ſweet Seraph Mercy tempering Juſtice. 

O ELEonoRa! any Life with Thee, 

The plaineſt could have charm'd: but Pomp and 

Pleaſure, 

All that a loving People can beſtow, 

By thee unſhar* d, will ſerve alone to nouriſh 
The Wounds of Woe, and make me more er! f 
\GLOSTER, 

Now is the Time, now lift thy Soul to Virtue! 

Behold a Criſis, ſent by Heaven, to fave thee. 

Whate'er, my Prince, can touch, or can command, 

Can quicken or exalt the Heart of Ma., 

Now ſpeaks to thine Thy Children claim their 
PU 

Nay, more than Father, claim their double Parent: 

For ſuch thy Promiſe was to EL £onoR A: 

Thy Subjects claim their King, thy . their 

. 
Vor. II. Eb The 
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The Mares of thy Anceſtors conſign 
Their Jong-deſcended Glory to thy Hands; 
And thy dejected Country calls upon thee - 

To ſave Her, raiſe Her, to reſtore her © og 
To ſpread her ſure Dominion o'er the Deep, 
And bid her yet ariſe the Scourge of France. 
Angels themſelves might envy thee the Joy, 
That waits thy Will, of doing general Good: 


Of ſpreading Virtue, chearing lonely Worth ; 
Of daſhing down the Proud; of guarding Arts, 


The ſacred Rights of Induſtry and Freedom; 
Of making a whole generous People happy. 


O Epwarp! EpwarD! the moſt 1 
Of the beſt Love can never equal Theſe 


And need I add Thy ELzonora's Death 
Calls out ou Vengeance 


EDWARD. ; 
Ha! 
GLOSTER. 
If thou, indeed, 


Doſt honour thus her Memory, then ſhow it, 
Not by ſoft Tears and Womaniſh Complaints, 


But ſhow it like a Man 


EDWARD. 
ent 
 GLoSTER. 
| Ton Towers! 
EDWARAD. 

*Tis true! 

| GLosTER. 
Yon guilty Towers! 
Rowen: 
3 Infule us Rill ! 


GLosTE 
The — of thy Princeſs riots there! — 
 EpwarD. 
But mall not long! — Thou art my better Genius 
Thou 
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Thou brave old Man! thou haſt recall'd my Vito 
was benumb'd with Sorrow what or where 
I know not- never to have thought of this. 
Bright Virtue, welcome! Vigour of the Mind! | 
The Flame from Heaven that lights up higher Being! 
Thrice welcome ! with thy noble Servant Anger, 
And juſt Revenge Hence, let us to the Camp, 
And there transfuſe our Soul into the Troops. 
This Sultan's Blood will eaſe my fever'd Breaſt. 
Tes, I will take ſuch Vengeance on this City, 
That all Mankind ſhall turn their Eyes to IATA 3 
And, as they ſee her Turrets ſunk in Duſt, 
£ Shall learn to dread the Terrors of the x Jul. 


End of the Fourth Af, 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


„„ nnn 

My Daraxa! thou haſt charm'd my Soul! 
This reconciling Interview has ſooth'd 
My troubled Boſom into tender Joy; 

As when the Spring firſt, on the ſoften'd Top 

Of Lebanon, unbinds her lovely Treſſes, 
And ſhakes her blooming Sweets from Carmel's Brow-- 
It only now remains to ſee the Prince.— 


SCENE I. 
SELIM, THE AI p. 


TEAALD 

1 ſought thee, worthy Dervife. 
SELIM. 
Reverend Chriſtian, 

My toiling Thoughts can find no fix'd Repoſe, 
Till the wrong'd Sultan's vindicated Honour 
Shine out as bright as yon unſully'd Sky. 
Conduct me to the Prince-—I claim thy Promiſe 
It ſtings my conſcious Soul with ſick Impatience, 
To think what Sr: LIM ſuffers, For a Man, 
Who loves the Ways of Truth and open Virtue, 
To he beneath the burning Injputation 
Of Baſeneſs and of Crimes - ſuch horrid Crimes !— 
O 'tis a keen unſufferable Torment 


Come, 
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Come, let me then diſcharge this other Part 
Of my Commiſſion. 
THEALD. 
That thou ſoon ſhalt do. 
He ſtrait will come this Way, the King of England, 
Such now he is. Mean time, *tis fit to tell thee, 
He muſt be manag?d ſoftly ; for his Paſſions 
Are all abroad, in wild Confuſion hurl'd: 
The Winds, the Floods, and Lightning mix together. 
I need not ſay how little, in this Uproar, 
Avails the broken thwarted Light of Reaſon. 
IRLIM. 
Fear not. Thou knowſt, that with one ſoftning 
Word, 
I can appeaſe his higheſt Storm of Paſſion. 
But let me take the Method that will gain, 
With moſt convincing Evidence, my Purpoſe. 
| THE ALD. 
He cannot long delay, for, as I enter'd, 
I ſaw him parting from the hurried Camp, 
That lighten'd wide around him: burniſh'd Helms, 
And glittering Spears, and ardent thronging Soldiers, 
Demanding all the Signal, when to ſtorm 
Theſe Walls, devoted to their Vengeance.- 
8 SE LIM. 


Ha! 


But he comes. 


Then let us quickly find him 
SCENE HL. 


SELIM, THEALD, EDWARD, GLOSTER. 


EDWAR D. | 
Whenee ! is it thoſe Barbarians, here again, 

Thoſe baſe thoſe murdering Cowards, dare be ſeen ? 

What new accurs'd Attempt i is now on foot? 


What new Aſſaſſination ? —Start not, Derviſe, 
Bb 3 Linge 
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ACT V. SCE N E . 


Sz L1-M, 
My Dazaxa! thou haſt nd my Soul! 
This reconciling Interview has ſooth'd 

My troubled Boſom into tender Joy z 

As when the Spring firſt, on the ſoften'd Top 
Of Lebanon, unbinds her lovely Treſſes, 
And ſhakes her blooming Sweets from Carme!'s Brow-- 
It only now remains to ſee the Prince, 


80 E N E I. 


SELIM, THEALD. 


THEALD. 

1 fought Tree, worthy Dervife. * 
SELIM. 
Reverend Chriſtian, 

My toiling Thoughts can find no fix'd Repoſe, 
*Till the wrong'd Sultan's vindicated Honour 
Shine out as bright as yon unſully'd Sky. 
Conduct me to the Prince claim thy Promiſe— 
It ſtings my conſcious Soul with ſick Impatience, 
To think what St 11M ſuffers, Fora Man, 
Who loves the Ways of Truth and open Virtue, 
To he beneath the burning Injputation 
Of Baſeneſs and of Crimes —luch horrid Crimes !— 
O 'tis a keen unſufferable Torment! 


Come, 
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Come, let me then diſcharge this other Part 
Of my Commiſſion. 
TRE AL D. 
That thou ſoon ſhalt do. 
He ſtrait will come this Way, the King of England, 
Such now he is. Mean time, *tis fit to tell thee,” 
He muſt be manag'd ſoftly ; for his Paſſions _ 
Are all abroad, in wild Confuſion hurld: \ 
The Winds, the F loods, and Lightning mix together, | 
1 need not ſay how little, in this Uproar, 
Avails the broken thwarted Light of Reaſon. 
SLIM. 
Fear not. Thou knovſt, that with one ſoftning 
Word, 
I can appeaſe his higheſt Storm of Paſſion. 
But let me take the Method that will gain, 
With moſt convincing Evidence, my Purpoſe. 
FR EAI p. 
He cannot long delay, for, as I enter'd, 
I ſaw him parting from the hurried Camp, 
That lighten'd wide around him: burniſh'd Helms, 
And glittering Spears, and ardent thronging Soldier s, 
Demanding all the Signal, when to ſtorm 
Theſe Walls, devoted to their Vengeance. 
SE LIM. 


aa} 


But he comes. 


| BAL let us quickly find him- 
SCRNE II. 


SELIM, THEALD, EpwaRD, GLOSTER- 


EDwaARD, 
Whenee is it thoſe Barbarians, here again, 
Thoſe baſe thoſe murdering Cowards, dare be ſeen? 
What new accurs'd Attempt i is now on foot? 


What new Aſſaſſination ?—Start not, Derviſe, 
Bb 3 Tinge 


\ 
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Tinge not thy caitiff Cheek with red*ning Honour. 

What thou! Doſt thou pretend to feel Reproach? 

Art thou not of a ſhameleſs Race of People, 

Harden'd in Arts of Cruelty and Blood, 

Perfidious all? Yes, have you not profan'd, 
The Faith of Nations? Broke the holy Tie 

That binds the Families of Earth together, 

That gives even Foes to meet with boſtile Joy, 

And teaches War Security? Your Prince, 

' Your Prince has done it! And you ſhould hereafter 
Be hunted from your Dens like Savage Beaſts, 

Be cruſh*d like OR 
| THEA L D. 


Sir, this Derviſe comes, 
| T o clear the Sultan SE LIM from that Crime, 


Wien you, with ſtrong Appearance, charge upon 
him. 


EpwanD. 
Appearance, Tar allo? withunqueſtion'd Proof, 
Doubtleſs the Villain would be glad to change 
The Courſe by Nature fix dd, enjoy his Crimes 
Without their Evil But he ſhall not ſcape mel 
Six. 
If, King of England, in this weighty Matter, 
On which 1 the Weal and Life of Thouſands, 
You love and ſeek the Truth, let Reaſon judge, 
Cool, ſteady, quiet and diſpaſſion'd Reaſon. 
For never yet, ſince the proud ſelfiſh Race 
Of Men began to jar, did Paſſion give, 
Nor ever can it give, a right Deciſion. 
EDWARD. 
Reaſon hs judg? d, and Paſſion ſhall chaftiſe. 
Shall make you howl, ye Cowards of the Eaſt ! 
What can be clearer? This vile Prince of Fafa! 
This Infamy of Princes! Sends a Ruffian, 


By his own Hand and ca commiſſion'd, ſends him, 
0 


1 
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To treat of Peace ; And, as I read his Letters, l 
The Villain ſtabs me— This, if This wants Licht, 
There is no Certainty in human Reaſon ; 
If This not ſhines with all-convincing Truth, 
Yon Sun is dark And yet theſe Cowards come 
With lying Shifts, and low eluſive Arts— 
O it inflames my Anger i into Madneſs! 
This added Inſult on our Underſtanding, 
This treacherous Attempt to ſteal away 
The only Joy and Treaſure of my Life, 
Sweet ſacred Vengeance for my murder'd Princeſr- 
. 
The curſed Wretch who did aſſail thy Life, 
O King of England, was indeed an Bor 
Sent by the Prince of Faffa: This we own. 
But then he was an execrable Bigot, 
Who, for ſuch horrid Purpoſes, had crept 
Into the cheated Sultan's Court and Service; 
As by the Traitor's Papers we have learn'd. 
For know, there lives, upon the craggy Cliffs 
Of wild Phenician Mountains, a dire Race, 
A Nation of Aſſaſſins. Dreadful Zeal, 
Fierce and intollerant of all Religion 
That differs from their own, is the black Soul 
Of that infernal State. Soon as their Chief, 
The Old Man (ſo they ſtile him) of the Mountains, 
Gives out his baleful Will, however fell, 
However wicked and hort d it be, 
Tho' cloth'd in Danger the moſt cruel Death, 
They, ſwift and ſilent, glide thro? every Land, 
As fly the gloomy Miniſters of Vengeance, 
Famine and Plague; they lie for Years conceal'd, 
Make light of Oaths, nay, ſometimes change Religion, ; 
And never fail to execute his Orders. | 1 
Of theſe the Villain was, theſe ruffian Saints, . 
The Curſe of Earth, the Terror of D ; 
. And 2 | 
1 
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And thy Engagement, Prince, in this Cruſado, 
That was the Reaſon whence they ſought thy Life. 

EDWARD... 

Falſe, falſe as Hell ! the Lye of guilty Fear ! 

You allare Bigots, Robbers, Ruffians all! | 
It is the very Genius of your Nation. 

Vindictive Rage, the Thirſt of Blood conſumes you : 
You live by Rapine, thence your Empire roſe ; 

And your Religion is a mere Pretence _ 

To rob and murder, in the Name of Heaven. 

of SELIM. 

Be patient, Prince, be more humane ing juſt. 

You have your Virtues, have your Vices too; 

And we have ours. The liberal Hand of Nature 
Has not created us, nor any Nation, 

Beneath the bleſſed Canopy of Heaven, 

Of ſuch malignant Clay, but each may boaſt 

Their native V. irtues, and their Maker's Bounty. 
You call us Bigots.— Oh! canſt thou with that 

5 Ihe Chriſtian Prince ? What brought thee 

ither 


What elſe but Bigotry ? ? What doſt thou here ? 
What elſe but perſecute: The Truth is great 


Greater than thee, and I will give it Way; 


Even · thou thyſelf, in all thy Rage, wilt hear it— 
From their remoteſt Source, theſe holy Wars 


What have they breath'd but Bigotry and Rapine? 
Did not the firſt Cruſaders, when their Zeal 
Should have ſhone out the pureſt, did they not, 
Led by the frantic Hermit who began 


The murderous Trade, thro? their own Countries 
ſpread 


The Woes their Vice could not reſerve for ours? 


Tho' this exceeds the Purport of my Meſlage, 
Yet muſt ] thus inſulted in my Country, 
Inſulted in Religion, bid thee think, 


9 King of En gland, on the different Conduct, E 
of 


E L EON ORA. 
Of Saracens and Chriſtians, when beneath 
| Your pious GoprR Ex, in the firſt Cruſado, 
Jeruſalem was ſack*d, and when beneath 
Our generous SAL ADIN it was retaken— 
O hideous Scene! my Soul within me ſhrinks, 
Abhorrent, from the View ! —Twelve thouſand 
5 Wretches, 
Receiy*d to Mercy, void of all Defence, 
Truſting to plighted Faith, to purchas'd Safety, 
Behold theſe naked Wrerches in cold Blood, 
Men, Women, . murder'd, baſely mur- 
dex d! 
The holy Temple, which you came to reſcue, 
Regorges with the barbarous Profanation. 
The Streets run diſmal Torrents. Drown'd in Blood, 
The very Soldier ſickens at his Carnage. 
Couldit thou, O Sun, behold the blaſting Sight, 
And lift again thy ſacred Eye on Mortals? : 
A ruthleſs Race! Who can do This, can do it, 
To pleaſe the general Father of Mankind! 
While nobler SALADINS—=, © 
EpwaRD. 
Away! be gone! 
With thee, vile Derviſe, what have I to do? 
I loſe my Hour of Vengeance, debaſe me, 
To hold this Talk with Thee. 
inn 
A While Truth . Reaſon 
Speak from my Tongue, vile Derviſe as Jam, 
Yet am I greater than the higheſt Monarch, 
Who, from blind: F ury, grows the Slave of Paſſion. 
Beſides, I come to Juſtify a Prince, 
Home'er in other Qualigie below thee, 
I Love of Goodneſs, Truth, Humanity, 
And Honour, Sir, thy Equal Ves, thy Equal! 
E DWA RD 
What; How ? compare me with a damn d Aſſaſſin? 


A 


3 
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A matchlefs Villain !—Ha! preſumptuous Derviſe! 
Thou gnawſt thy quivering Lip——A ſmother d Paf- 
ſion 
Shakes thro* thy Frame. —What Villainy is That 
Thou dar'ſt not utter? Wert thou not a Wretch, 
Protected by thy Habit, this right Hand 
Should cruſh thee into Atoms—Hence ! away ! 
Go tell thy Maſter that I hold him baſe, 
Beyond the Power of Words to ſpeak his Baſenefs ! 
A Coward | an Aſſaſſinating Coward! 
And when I once have dragg'd him from his . 
Which I will ſtraitway do—1 then will make him, 
In all the Gall and Bitterneſs of Guilt, 
Grinding the vengeful Steel betwixt his Teeth, 
Will make the Traitor own it. 
[SELIM, diſcovering himſelf. 
Never?” © 
EDWARD. . 


Ha! 
| SELIM. - 8 
Thou end not, haughty Monarch !—I am He! ! 
Jam this SELIM! this inſulted SEL IM! 
Tet clear as Day, and will confound thy Paſſion. 
| EpwarD. 
Thou Sz 11M! | 
Tn 81 11 M. 
F<: 
Rpwany 
Was ever Guilt ſo bold j 
81111. 
Did ever Innocence deſcend to fear? 
W 5 
This bears ſome Shew of Honour. Wilt thou then 
Decide it by the Sword ? 
SELIM. | 
I Will do more 
EDWARD. 


Hos * More 5 
SELTIM. 
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SELIM. 


| Decide it by ſuperior Reaſon. 
KD WARD, 
No wade Enafions | 1— 


Ti is, 
If I not convince thee, 
If by thy ſelf I am not of this Crime 
1 then I grant thee thy Demand. 
Nay more, yon yielded City ſhall be thine : | 
For know, hot Prince, I ſhould diſdain a Throne, 
I could not fill with Honour. Were I guilty, 
I would not tremble at thy threatnang Voice ; 
No, *tis my ſelf I fear. 
N 
What ſhall J think! ? 
„ 
Hear but one Witneſs, and I aſk no more, 
To clear my Name. The Witneſs is a Woman. 
Her Looks are Truth ; fair uncorrupted Faith 
Beams from her Eyes, Thou ne'er canſt doubt ſuch 
Beauty; 
For *tis th* Expreſſion of a ſpotleſs Soul. 
EDwaRD. 
Curſe on thy mean luxurious Eaſtern Arts 
Of Cowardice! Thou wouldſt ſeduce my Vengeance— 
But I deteſt all Beauty - Barbarous Sultan 
Ahl thou haſt murder'd Beauty! thy fell Crime—= _ 
Haſte, Glos r ER, haſte—In ht of Camp and City, 
Prepare the Liſts— Now ſhow thyſelf a Prince, 
Or die in ſnameful Tortures like a Slave. 
| S$xLIM,' 
I came not hither or to dread thy Wrath, 
Or court thy Mercy. 
GLOSTER. 
Sir, you cannot, juſtly, 
Refuſe him his Demand. The fervent Soul 
Of undiſſembled Innocence, methinks, 
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Is felt in what he ſays. Firſt hear this Perſon, 
And if ſhe gives not full Conviction, then, 
Have then Recourſe to what ſhould always be 
The laſt Appeal of reaſonable Being, 
Brute Force. 
E wWAR p. 
| Well then, conduct Her hither, Sultan.—— 
[SELIM goes out. 
Ah! my diſorder'd Mind! from Thought to Thought, 
Uncertain, toſs*d, the Wreck of ſtormy Paſſion ! 
This Rage a while ſupports me; but I feel 

It will deſert me ſoon, and I again 
Shall ſoon relapſe to Miſery and Weakneſs. 
O ELxonoRa | little didſt thou think, 


How deeply wretched thy dire Gift of Life | 
Would make me! 


* E N E IV. 
Epwarp, GLosSTER, THEALD; 


Ta them Sk l. 1M condufting ELEONOR A, DARAxA. 


SELIM. 
Raiſe thy Eyes, O King of England, 
To the bright Witneſs of my blameleſs Honour. 
r 
No; Beauty ſhall no more engage my Eyes, 
It ſnall no more profane the Shrine devoted 
To the fweet Image of my EL ERON ORA! 


Let her declare her Knowledge in this Matter. 


ELEONORA.. 

| Will not my Epwa kp bleſs me with a Look ? 
: EDWARD. 

What Angel borrows ELzonor a's Voice ha 

O thou pale Shade of Her I weep for ever! 

Permit me thus to worſhip thee—Thou art |— 


Amazing 
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Amazing Heaven Thou art my EL E ONVORA 
My EL EONORA's Self! my dear, my felt, 
My living ELzonoR a !—— What to whom 
Owe I this Miracle? this better Life ?— 
Oppreſſive Joy !—owe I my ELzONOR a | [Fo 
LEONORA. 5 
To him, that generous Prince, who put his Life 
His Hononr on the deſperate Riſque to ſave me, 
When =” with the Dead ; who broug ht, him- 
el | 

A ſwift and powerful Remedy, by which 
I am to Light reſtor'd—to thee, my Epwarp 1 
EDWAR PD. 
To him! to him -O monſtrous!—whom I, thus, 

Have with ſuch Inhumanity inſulted! 
O blind, O brutiſh, O injurious Rage! 

They chey ar wiſe, who, when they feel thy M ad- 

neſs, 
Seal up their Lips. And canſt thou then forgive me, 


Thou who haſt o'er me gain'd that nobleſt Triumph, 
The Triumph of Humanity? Thou canſt. 


*Tis eaſier for the Generous to forgive 
Than for Offence to aſk it. 
"SELIM; 

| . Uſe not, Prince, 

So harſh a Word. More than forgive, I love 

Thy noble Heat, thy beautiful Diſorder. 
O! am too much Man, I feel, myſelf, 

Too much the charming Force of human Paſſions, 
E'er to pretend, with ſapercilious Brow, 

With Proud affected Virtue, to diſdain them. 

ED WAR D. 

How, generous Sultan, how ſhall I requite Thee? 
Here Take thy lov'd DAR Ax Aa, whom I meant 
To have reſtor*d, when this Misfortune happen'd; 


But ſecret-working HEAVE x ordain'd her Stay, 
To fave us all, 
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| SELIM. - 3 
| Wert thou the Lord of Earth, 
Thou could'ſt not give me more !—my dear Da- 
. Hon e. ; 
8 EDWARD. 15 1 
Hence, to the Camp, my GLosTER—— Bid the 
Soldiers | 
Forſake the Trenches—Let unbounded Joy 
Reign, fearleſs, o'er the mingled Camp and City— 
So, tell my faithful Soldiers, that their Queen 
My ELzonoRa lives! A Prize beyond 
The Chance of War to give! She lives to ſoften 
My too imperious Temper, and to make them, 
To make my People happy !—-O my Soul! 
What Love e er equalld thine? O deareſt! beſt! 
Pride of thy Sex! inimitable Goodneſs! 
Whenever Woman henceforth ſhall be prais'd 
For conjugal Affection, Men will ſay 
There ſhine the Virtues of an ELxonoRa! 
"Tranſporting Bliſs How bountiful is Heaven! 
Depreſſing often, but to raiſe us more. 
Let never thoſe deſpair who follow Virtue. i} 
Love Gratitude divide me Once more, Sultan, 
Forgive me, pardon my miſtaken Zeal, 
That left my Country, croſs'd the ſtormy Seas, 
To war withthee, brave Prince, to war with Honour. 
Now that my Paſſions give me leave to think: _ 


The Hand of HEAVEN appears in what I ſuffer'd, 
My erring Zeal has ſuffer' d by a Bigot. 
1 FFF 
It does, O King. And venerable Chriſtian, 
I know thy Moderation will excuſe me. 
But ſince by ruling Wispom (who unweigh'd, 
_ Unmeant, does Nought) Men are fo various made, 
So various turn'd, that, in Opinions, they 
Muſt blindly think, or take a different Way z 
* | 
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In ſpite of Force, ſince Judgment will be free; 
Then let us in this rigtiteous Mean agree: 
Let holy Rage, let Perſecution ceaſe ; = 

Let the Head argue, but the Heart be Peace; 
Let all Mankind in Love of what is right, 

In Virtue and Humanity unite. 


EPILOGUE 


EP 1 L. 0 G V E. 


By a FNTEN A 


\ Heſe Poets are ſuch Fools Ye Man behind, 
Who wrote this Play —a fimple Soul, I find, — 
Believes, with all his 1 there was a Wife, 


Who needs would die to ſave a Husband's Life! 


He in the ROW Chronicles has read it: 
And true it is 


Sir Richard Baker ſaid it. 

Ny what an Aſs theſe Books do make a Man? 

Read Nature. —then believe it——you who can. 

Look round this J own——the queſtion i is not——whether 


| Spouſe dies for Spouſe : But who will tive together ? 


Of old, they ſay, a Huſband Was a Lover. 
But, thank our Stars! theſe fooli 72 Days are over: 
To fuch ſubſtantial Prudence are we come, 


We wed not Heart to Heart but Plumb to Pl umb. 
What Senſe ? what Beauty? are not now the Things : 


But can he ſettie— up to what ſhe brings ? 


et in this eaſy, all. ſor giving 4 
Bear with ſuch moral Fooleries——on the Stage. 


| Perhaps too, there may be ſome gentle Soul, 
Who rather likes to weep 
I bo thinks that there are Charms in generous Love, 


than win a Vole ; 


And would to Edward Eleonora prove, 


p rr . 2 r G — bs 


* 
— . 4 7 5 3 * * Wes Wo. —— ——ðP —— FFF 
fer 2 ly Go, EE * 


_—_— + 


1 
1 
! 


